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Preparativesfor  Death, 


Revi  xiy,  ij. 
Blepd  are  tk  Desd  ihaf  die  in  the  Lord. 


\Aducb  by  thte  IV'inter  ofhis  Age, 
Wara'd  from  the  Wdrld  himfelf  id 

difengag^^ 
Fii'd  (Hihis  lajtter  Eiid  his  ghoftly 
Eyes,; 

The  King  of  Terrcfffi  to  familiarife, 
And  chcioling  Confciencc  fiwc  hi^  hieav'n-wardGuidej 
To  fing  of  Death  his  fbture  Thoughts  apply'd. 


1 


the  MISER. 

Saw  this  Day  a  Miier  Old^ 
Receit^eand  Count  a  Bag  of  Gold^ 
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4  Preparatives  for  Death 

His  Sptftacles  he  clear'd. 
And  ion  his  Noftrils  rear'd^ 

Then  mov^d  his  Table  towards  the  Light, 

To  gain  an  unobftruded  Sight  j 

The  Pieces  one  by  one  he  took. 

And  fix'd^'on  Jeitheij' ii4e"  his  Lool,  [  _ 

The  Edge  he  fearch'd  with  Care^ 
To  find  Deficience  there, 

Next  to  the  Touch-ftone  it  apply'd, 

And::  by  tlie  dirrerit  Standard  try'dl. 

filial  reachM  his  JBalance.  aiicelyi^       - 
Which  fmalleft  Things  minutely  weigh'd  •, 

'  The' Piece  which  pafs'd  his  yiew, 
•     '*         • '         Into  the  Scale  hfe  thfev^, 

Accounting  what -he. inuft^bate    -  - 

For  ev'ry  Atom  fliort  of  Weight*         _    

Soon  from  the  "Wretch  I  tdrn'd  aWay, 
Idolater  of  Ihining  Cky,  ^ 

"         But  Confcience  me  here  checlc;'d^ 
And  chid  my  Self-negledt, 
She  back  me  on  a  fudden  drew,  - 
My  dbfervation  to  rieneWi 

You,  Confcience  faid,  that  wretch ^defpife. 
Who  yet  may  teach  you  to  be  Wife  •, 

He  with  a  Mind  full  bent. 
On  his  own  Gain  intent,   ; 
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Preparathef  for  Death. 

His  ihort-liv'd  Riches  tells  and  weighs  •, 
You  thus  ftiopld  number  all  your  Days. 

Blefi'd  y^ftts  warn'd,  that  here  below 
Mifers  would  in  their  Conduft  Ihew, 
,  .  "  More  zeal  for  Ihort-liv'd  Toys, 

Than  Saints  for  endlels  Joys  ;  . 
If  Saints  and  Mifers  we  compare. 
The  Worldly-minded  wifeft  are. 

All  Love  be  to  thejpove  divine, 

Which  on  ijiyi  Confcience  deign'd  to  ihine. 
And  from  an  Objedl  vile, 
My  Soul  to  unbeguile, 

A  clear  Conviftion  thence  to  dart 

Into  my,  inconfid'rate  Heart. 

OMadnefs  to  the  laft  Degree! 

•piat  ail  Man's  Life  ihould  Iquander'd  be, 
Things  worthlefs  to  purfue, 
Which  he'll  for  ever  rue ! 

Had  half  that  Care  on  Heav'n  been  drained. 

It  wou'd  eternal  Blifs  have  gain'd. 

My  Confcience  then  my  Thought  improved,  . 

And  me  to  thini:  of  Judgment  mo v'd, 

Whenevry  Aft,  Word,  Thought, 
To  God's  Tribunal  brought. 

The  Searcher  of  oqr  Hearts  will  try. 

More  nicely  than  the  Mifer's  Ey^. 
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On  my  paft  Time  I  then  reflet, 

Peploring  fadly  my  Negleft : 

Vaft  Treafiire  I  had  heap'd, 
And  fliou'd  at  Dgath  have  reap'cl:i 

Had  I  the  Minutes,  as  they  roU'd,         • 

Heededj  as  that  yile  Wretch  his  Gold. 

In  Vanity  I  fpent  my  Prime, 

In  Age  I  wafted  precious  Time, 

Tmie  which  I  fhould  employ 
#  To  purchare  cndlefs  Jioy, 

Time  which  when  once  away  it  flies 

I  never,  never  can  r^prife. 

I  nothing  Ihou  d  too  dear  efteem. 

My  heedlefs  Minutes  to  redeem  •, 

O  that  I  had  the  power. 
To  live  a  Year  each  Hour 

That  I  might  ^ere  J  br^ath'd  my  laft, 

Retrieve  my  Idle  Minute^  paft ! 

NOW. 

TH  E  pars'd  cap  be  no  more, 
Whofe  imfemploying  I  deplore-, 
The  Future  is  to  me, 
An  ^bfolute  Uncertainty : 
The  Now,  which  will  not  with  me  ftay, 
Within  a  Second  flies  away. 
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On  the  Ihort  Nows,  Godfendt, 
My  evTcrlafting  State  depead^  . 

And  Ihou'd  I  but  this  No  w, 
To  cultivate  my  SquI  allow^ . 
Short  as  it  is,   'twou'd  me  prepare. 
To  be  of  Blifs  eternal  Heir, . 

I  oft  made  folemn  Vows 
To  confccrate  to  God  my  N  o  w  ts 

This  H  0  w,  I  wou'd  beg^n,^ 
But  worldly  Thoughts  came  fiifhing  in, 
Then  I  the  Next,  and  next  ddignM, 
When  the  next  came,  I  chaBg'd  my  Mind. 

I  by  Experience  found. 
The  more  I  to  the  World  ^vc  Ground, 

The  lefs  my  Soul  wou'd  heed  . 
The  Nows,  God  for  my  goo^  decreed  ; 
When  Sin  was  up  to  Habit  wrought. 
Of  Now,  I  rarely  had  a  Thought 

1  heard  God  often  fay,        * 
N  0  w,  of  Sjilvatitm  is  the  Dfeiy, 

But  tura'd  itom  Heav'n  my  View, 
I  ftill  had  fomething  elfe  to  doe  ^ 
Till  God  a  Dream  inftruSive  fent, 
To  warn  me  timely  to  repent 

Methought,  Death  with  his  Dart, 
J|^(l  mortally  tniosfix'd  my  Heait, 

A  4  AnO^ 
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And  Devils  round  alx)ut/ 
To  feife  my  Spirit  flying  out,  -  * ' 

Cry'd,  N  o  w  of  which  you  took  no  Care, 
Is  turn'd  to  Never ^  and  Defpair,  ^   ^  i 

''      '     ' 

I  gave  a  fiidden  Start, 
.  And  wak'd  with  Never  in  my  Heart:. 

Sad*  Never  rais'd  my  Dread, 
But  when  I  found  my  felf  not  Dead^ 
A  thoufand  Thanks  to  God  I  paid. 
That  my  fad  Never  was  delay'd. 

Never  ^  the  dol'rous  Cry» 
Of  Souls  who  in  hot  Tophet  fty. 

Eternally  in  Hell, 
They  Never ^  Never ^  Never ^  yell. 
With  God  they  Never  can  have  Peace 
Their  Torments  Never ^  never  ceafe. 

Still  I  that  likver  fell; 
Never  upon  my  Spirit  dwelt  ^ 

Never  I  oft  repeat. 
Which  makes  infernal  Woes  compleat 
The  damn'd  niight  on  fome  hope  prefumc^ 
But  that  fad  Never  is  their  Doom. 

"While  Never  on  my  Brcaft, 
Was  thus  convincingly  impreft  5 

Now  I  began  to  weep, 
Confefs'd  my  Sins  with  forrow  deep  •,  . 

.Now, 
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N  0  w,  I  was  frpm  the  World  eftrang'd, 
Uow  happily inj  Soul  \yas.  changU 

I  felt  the  Force  of  Kow  *      :   , 

To  which  all  Difficulties  bow  i 

Shou'd  we  God's  N  o  w  s  embrace; 
His  Opportunities  of  .Grace 
Bring  fuch  fweet  mi^ty;  ^ids,  that  they 
Work  Wonders,  when  we  them  obey.  . 

In  our  terrefkial  State,        .     , 
For  Opportunities  we  wait. 

We  its  kind  Movements  traqe, 
And  run  with  eafe  a  well-tim'd  Jlaipe. 
God's  Gracious  Hews  continuous  are, 
Heav'n  always  dpens  to  our  P^^y'r. 

I  then  my  Vows  renewed,  \ 
Iwou'd  no  Heavenly  Now  eliwe  '     \ 

Sad  Never  I'll  not  fear. 
From  Now  toNowtoHeav'n  niftecr;. 
My  Final  Now  will  happieftbe,      ^    V. 
Abfcrb'd  in  Bl^fs'd  Eternity. 

VArSNUMBEklED. 

GOD  a  Command  upon  me  lay£^ 
Rightly  to  number  all  my  pays^ 
Of  ail  paft,  prefent,  and  to  cpmp,.  ,    , 
TocafttheSuiii.  ^       ' 
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That  Gracions  God  may  Be  olfey^d,   :     ' 

I  call  ^thmetick  to  Aid, 

Jhe  Sum,  to  which  they  all  amount, 

I  ftrive  to  count.  .  ■       • 

But  foon  as  I  begin  to  call. 
The  number  of  my  Days  now  pafi'd, 
JUl  look  like  an  evanid  Dreaqi, 
All  Cyphers  feem. 

My  N  o  w  when  I  minutely  weighj^ 
fTis  but  a  Moment,  not  a  Day, 
My  Future  is  to  all  unknown, 
Biit  God  alone, 

I  then  ArithmettckMi^tdij       • 
And  on  the  pafs'd  agaio^  refie^):, 
Tonu^ibernot  by  Days  bik  Sin^ 
My  Soul  begins. 

When  I  thus  calculate  my  Tears, 
Each  guilty  Pay  an  Age  appears. 
Time  tedious  is  which  we  mifpend 
God  to  offend. 

My  Sins  to  fiich  yaft  Numbers  fwell. 
Which  no  ArHhmitick  can  tell  •, 
"Spheir  Multitudife^  which  has  no  founds. 
My  S&ul  confeuods, 

'  My 
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My  Cyplicis  I  to  Figures  Change, 
Aiid  in  a  Total  fain  won  d  range  ^ 
But  when  I  reliirvcy  the  Score, 
I  fiill  find  more. 

And  yet  a  Sum  sfmdi  graiter  lies 
]Hid  from  my  inteiledual  Eyes, 
Of  Sins  forgot  wh^  Gmh  remaiii6| 
And  Crimfon  fiains* 

Lord,  in  thy  Boc^  tbey  are  tufcHVi^ 
O  might  I.  there  the  iSum  bekcAd, 
That  I  the  Debt  immwfe  flay  know 
Which  there  I  owe. 

With  Fountains,  Lwd,  fopply  my  Heftd, 
A  Wave  for  ev'ry  &n  Fd  flied,  ^ 

•  ^'d  jHxiye  to  pay  the  full  in  Tear, 
My  Debt  todmr. 

But  fliou  d  the  Streams  which  from  mif  flow,       ' 
Up  to  a  new  Affhmii^  gK)w, 
>Twou'd  not  the  Dbligati(»is  pay 
Of  but  one  Day. 

The  Blood  of  dying  God  alone. 
Can  for  my  vaft  Anrears  atone^ 
pis  Merits  far  my  Bins  exceed, 
Them,  Lord,  I  nle^d. 

# 
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'Accqjt  mjrlPfea,  and  when  tiiat*8  done, 
ilVTiUe  J  niiy  future  Race  Ihall  rqn, 
1^11  not  by  Siiis,  but  Dutie^  rate. 
My  ftiture  State,/       • 

ril  ev'ty  Mom  my  Vows  renew* 
III  God  retain  all  Day  itt  View* 
My  Qmfcienc^  Court  in  mie  fliall  keep^ 
Before  I  flcep. 

Confcioice,  yoi?n^d«  we  firft  awake, 
Due  Care  to  keep  njc  waking  take,  , 
|l4ind  me  of  Puty,  fteer  my  Will, 
And  guard  from  111.. 

My  paft  loft  Moments  I  dif^lyim. 
My  prefait  fhall  at  Duty  aim. 
And  all  my  future  j|s  they  glide. 
To  Heav'n  I'll  guide. 

I  then  HQ  more  the  Fool  Ihall  a^, 
dr  Friendfliip  with  the  World  contraa,_ 
Ot  fquander  precipus  Time,  to  gain 
Eternal  !^ain. 

But  duly  numb'ring  all  my  Days, . 
I  ftiall  a  Stock  of  Wifdom  raife. 
And  from  the  Hours  I.  well  employ. 
Reap  endleis  Joy. 
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CONSCIENCE, 

TB  Y  glonous  Throne  is  Lord  on  H^  ^ 
Beyond  the  Reach  of  Mortal  Eyic^ 
But  thy  Vic^ertnt  we  all  iacWi 
Is  here  belour. 

To  Ccmfcience  Thou  in  ev'ty  Mind 
Thy  Deputation  haft  affign'd. 
And  Conicience  ivho  are  all  &K€te 
Next  fliee  revere. 


.( 


Lord,  on  theArkfiarm'd  toenlhrinej  .    ; 

Two  Tatles  of  thy  Law  Divine,  .              •  '     '= 

Thou  'twiit  the  Cherufes  didfl  dif^laj^  ^ 
Thy  gracious  Ray, 

Thou  humane  Soul  for  Ark  haft  chofe,  ''  < 

In  which  Thy  (atrted  Laws  repofe,  ' 
There  Confcience  feeds  with  Splendour  br^H    -> 
Vicarious  Light. 

I  grieve  my  God;  when  I  refled^  **; 

On  treating  Confcience.  with  Negleft  5  ' 

N^ea  to  thy  Sub-r^enrs  Throne  •  I 
Afiironts  thy  own. 

Great  God,  Thou  art  my  Judge,  my  Guided  > 

My  Witnefi,  when  I&IJ,  orflidej  ^ 

My 
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My  Regifter  each  Beam^  each  Mote^ 
Each  Hour  to  note. 

My  jufl:  K^membrancer  to  keep,     .    • 
The  Meijiory  of  Sins  which  fleejl, 
My  Monitour  to  point  at  Snare^ 
And  iDufe  my  Care* 

My  Confcien^e  is  ^U  thisi  to  in^ 
Lord  !  following  that^  I  follow  Thee  % 
It  guides  my  Way>  it  wakc$.  my  Fesrf| 
When  Danger's  nean    •        ^ 

In  Confciencct  J  recorded  frca4^  ., 

Eacl>  finful  Thought,  a»i  Wprd,- ^  I)eti^^ 
lyhen  fearch^  irowtely  it  jc^c^lfet  - 

Forgotten  falls.  ^  ^ 

It  is  my  Judg^,  aad  wheja  X  di^, 
Dooms  me  to  1^,  or  Dooiint  w  hig|i  j 
God  l^iU  tlm.  k^tm^e  fii^  aft  JUft 
Which  Confcieice  jaft 

Xfrim^  and  Thumuiim^  off  m^  Bre»fl 
Is  ipt  our  Qr»de  iimpf  eft. 
By  its  Refponfin.  Souls  to  glsadc^ 
And  Dbubb  deddle^ 

ciencs  tl^  Tkiooc  ftt  fo^na^ 
iJiat's  withiai^  mc  to  inlj^edj 
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How  from  God's  holy  Laws  1  fwenre. 
Do  thou  obfervc,      ,. 

All  my  pafl:  Sim,  .wkh  Time,  Placc»  End, 
G>ntinuance,  Nuipl^,  call  to  Mipd  \ 
Each  Pafiion,  ^chPropenfion  vain^  y 

£ach  thought  an:ajipi., 

All  my  Om|fl(ons  fupenrife^ 
And  to  what  QiJ^lt  they  ill  firife. 
To  my  own  Ij^lf  my  Vileflei^  lihew. 
Incurring  Woe. 

Mind  meoCri^ath  and  Bnom  fevece;    . 
*Till  Shame,  Onfufion,  Df^ad,  sjnd  Fcar^  \ 

together  from  my  Spirit  ft^*     .  ,1 

And  break  my  Heart  • 

• 
My  Heart,  vrfien  broken  with  a  Scnfc         ,      ,^ 
Of  its  offending  Love  immenfe,  ^   ' 

.  Shall  bleed  ^ilV God  fliall  pity  take,;  './; 

For  Ww^  fake.   V  *'  ' 

When  God  a-jopr  rnj  Heart  fhall  mould,  \  ,     ^ 

And  quite  aiinihil'ate  the  Old;      '  '   '*  • ' 

You,  faithful  Confcience,',  I  adjure,  '    '\ 

To  keepit  pure.'  '  ■'^- 

At  your  Tribunal  in  my  Soul,  ^ 
Each  Motion  of  wy  LovecnroHi  :      .  > 

'  '•  •   '-''Aid 
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'And  to yourjiiagmmt cv*iy NigKl      ' 
The  Lover  citel        '  ' 

jShou'd  my  Lbve  ^^'anc,  yoiar  Care  hc^ercca(?i 
^Till  It  returns  to  the  Encteafe  •, 
I'hat  Love  may  at  God's  Bar  a|)pear. 
From  (Mragfe  clear. 

Tyrants^  you  Saints  with  Tortures  kill, 
Butcatft  inflidl  a-da^^  • 

Juft  Vengeance  4:hat  ifeferves  &i  y6%  '       *  l 
Your  Portion  due. 

Mild  are  the  Msiriyif^  Racks  arid-l^eeli; 
Compared  to  what  ik  Cbiifciehce  itk\$l  '    " 
To  that  Excefs  no  Hbi:ibursTwell  ^      • 
On  this  iule  Hell.    '   '  ^  ^' 

The  Worm  which 'an  iff  G)^ 
A  thouland  gcgrpipn^s  Slings  excepds^' "  . 

fXisof  all  Woes  the  Dainii'd  Tuftain  \y' 
The  fov^raign  Tain^       ' 

Had  Hell  for  AV^retchesdanuvd  no  Fire, 
No  Brimflx)ne  X-ak<?>  9o  Tortures  djre^ 
Hell  is  in  Confcierice  when  defiPdi^^ 
From  Heaven  eiiFd, 

Conlcience  whenever  it  is  iererie, 
*  ftpm  all  Pollution  wilfuU,  clekrii 
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Of  Joys  has  Prelib^tions  Iwect , 
In  Heav'n  compleat* 

Of  Death  it  Will  be  free  from  dread^ 
And  at  God's  Throne  crea  its  Hcad^ 
God  reconciled  with  Joy  will  eye. 
And  rapt'rous  dye* 

All  praiTc  to  God  who  to  controul 
The  Helm  plac'd  Confcience  in  my  Soulj 
It  in  the  Heav'n-ward  courfe  will  fteer 
Will  never  veer. 

To  me,  laid  Confcience,  lince  your  Soul  you  truft, 
111  to  my  Charge,  taught  by  God's  Law,  bejuft, 
And  with  afliduousTendernefsfuggeft 
Preparatives  to  your  eternal  reft  y 
Learn  then  to  fpend  your  fleeting  Minutes  well^ 
And  my  Suggeftions  never  to  repel. 

Time  to  be  improvd. 

WHat  the  Blefs'd  Sm  of  Amos  told 
Good  Hexekiabj  I  grow  old, 
My  age  inculcates  ev'ry  Day, 
Obferve  your  crazy  mould'ring  Clay, 
Of  all  your  worldly  Cares  difpofe. 
For  you  of  Life  are  near  the  Clofe. 

The  pious  King  wept,  mourn'd  and  praj^'d^ 
Three  Luftres  God  his  Death  delay'd, 
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And  to  fuppoft  his  Faith  divine, 
Indulg'd  him  an  illj^bus  Siffl-, 
The  Shadow  ten  Degrees  tuni'd  baci, 
Rermrafuring  its  diunial)  Track, 

My  God  ftiQuM  I  a  Sign  implpw, 
I  ftiou'd  be  ready  to  *sk  more, 
That  thou  woud'ft  a  Permiflion  give, 
That  Life  mifpcnt  I  might  rc-Evej 
In  hope  to  live  my  new  Life  o'r«!» 
To  mend  what  was  amifs  liefbre. 

But,  Lord,  I  fear  my  treacherous  Will 
Wou'd  live  fe-afting  the  like  III  5 
I'll  rather  to  thy  goodnefs  fly. 
Which  can,  what  I  have  loft  fapply. 
And  teach  me  to  retrieve  my  Prime, 
By  husbanding  rcfiduous  Tinie. 

Three  Luftres  more  to  linful  Days 
My  Guilt  wou'd  infinitely  raife-. 
Rather  my  God,  'tis  my  Defire, 
Of  Love  fuch  Ardours  to  acquire. 
That  I  may  the  Love  off 'rings  pay. 
Of  three  whole  Luftres  ev'ry  Day/ 

Though,  Lord,  in  my  declining  Age, 
I  in  thy  Vineyard  Work  engage. 
Do  thou  in  me  fuch  Zeal  create, 
"That  though  my  Work  began,  fo  late. 


In 


Digitized 


by  Google 


Preparaihes  foit  Death.  i  p 

in  oiie  eleventh  ttour  it  equal  may 
Thofe  who  have  febdut'd  all  the  Day. 

Thy  Talent,  Lotd,  placed  in  my  truft. 
By  liiy  Negka  contraSed  Ruft^ 
May  it  now  Gain  ten  Talents  morfe, 
And  daily  multiply  my  Store, 
T'ill  of  good  Works  whene'er  I  die, 
I  may  rich  Tteafure  hare  on  High. 

May  I  no  mott  tnf  Hours  mifpend, 

On  which  my  llopes  of  Heav'n  dependj 

ril  part  with  all  I  have,  to  buy 

The  Field  where  Heav'nly  Treafures  lie  5 

And  I  the  goodly  Pearl  to  gain, 

Shall  think  my  Blood  not  fpent  in  vain^ 

My  Sins  are  many,   and  the  Score 
By  Aggravations  is  much  more: 
O  Ihiave  long  hard  Work  to  do. 
My  Sins  with  Sorrow  to  review^ 
My  Soul  for  Judgment  to  prepare, 

0  I  no  Minute  have  to  fparst 

Alms  Lib'rai,  Faftingi  Hymn  and  Tear, 
Afliduous  keeping  Corifcience  clear. 
Writ  Sacred,  Meditation,  Pray% 
Shou  d  daily  be  my  Ibv'raign  Care, 

1  on  my  Kiiees  ftiou'd  chiefly  dwell  5 
And  bom  my  Thought  the  World  expel 

B  2  What 
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What  Hours  to  fpare  from  thefe  remain. 
My  Calling  juftly  ftiou'4  obtain  ^ 
Towards  Heav'n  I  Day^  by  Day  muft  ftrive. 
Nearer  and  nearer  to  arrive,  - 
That  Death  when  he  my  Flefli  fliall  feife. 
May  find  me  fix'd  upon  my  Knees. 

And  from  my  Knees  my  Soul  I'll  raife, 
Tranfcending  Pray'r  to  endlefs  Praife  : 
No  time  I  th^e  lliall  mifemploy, 
No  time  is  in  eternal  Joy, 
My  Knees,  at  the  great  Day  of  Doom, 
To  meet  my  Judge  I  Ihall  refume. 

Your  Vow  Baptifmal,  Confcience  faid,  renew. 
Its  Violations  with  fad  tears  review  ^ 
'Tis  that  you  in  Church  Militant  enrolFd, 
'Tis  that  exalts  to  tlie  Triumphant  Fold, 
Wear  Jefus  Yoke,  which,  you  will  eafy  find, 
,'Twill  prove  a  Sabbatifirig  to  your  Mind. 

Vow   Baptifmal. 

BLefsMHour!  when  I  was  Born  again. 
And  cleansed  from  either  Guilt  or  Stain  5 
I  then  adortfd  with  Chrift's  dear  Name, 
To  Chrift-like  Blif^  had  Chrift-like  Claim  •, 
My  feifinthe  Baptifmal  wave, 
AnHolocauft  to  God  I  gave. 

.     The 
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The  Heav'n-bom  Love  which  me  then  fir'd, 

Shou'd  have  to  Native  Heav'n  afpir'd^ 

But  woe  is  me  my  Pondus  turnM, 

And  with  jftrange  Fire  my^  OiF'ring  bum'd, 

A  ftnfual  Mift  eclips'd  my  Mind, 

My  Will  from  God  to  Sin  declined. 

I  when  at  Font  a  Uew-bom  Child, 
Great  God,  my  God,  mf  Father  ftyl'd  5 
But  loon  as  Filial  Love  and  Dread, 
From  my  degenerate  Soul  were  fled, 
I  felt  my  Sins  Companion,  Shame, 
I  durft  not  ufe  that  gracious  Name. 

While  Shame  yet  in  my  Soul  remained, 
*  Tears  foon  mi^t  have  my  Steps  regained  -, 
Shame  for  Prefervative  decreed, 
That  Chriftians  might  from  Filth  be  freed, 
Hell  is  of  Souls  but  half  polfefs'd. 
While  Shame  lurks  in  the  Sinners  Breaft. 

But  when  my  Spirit  Shame  eras'd. 

And  hard'ned  was  to  Sin  barc-fec'd, 

'Tis  from  that  Moment  I  muft  date. 

My  Provocation  of  God  s  Hate-, 

I  Confcience  damp'd,  my  Heart  grew  Stone, 

And  Satan  claim'd  me  for  his  own, 

»  3  My 
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My  Vow  of  Duty  which  I  made, 

I  to  God'^  Adverfaiy  p^y, 

And  a  vile  Slavery  endqr'd. 

To  Hell,  World,  J^uft,  which  labjVdj 

Renouncing  Joys  of  Heav'nly  j^life. 

For  Torments  in  the  D^rk  J^hyfx 

An  indeliberate  Thought  arofe, 

Ot  Death  and  everkft^qg  Woe$, 

Can  I  at  Judgment  Dajf  appear, 

And,  Go  ye  Curfed,  fearlefs  bear  ? 

I  fain  won  d  have  the.  Thougjbt  fupjprefs'd, 

But  ftill  it  ftird,  and  g^ve  no  ref^,  • 

Since  pure  Philanthropy  Divine,* 
Did  nofrto  Duty  rne  iacllne. 
It  pleas'd  God  Hprrour^  to  iiiftill. 
Which  Ihould  detey  my  Soi^l  from  ill  5; 
Yet  from  foft  Love  t^ofe  Terrours  came^ 
At  once  to  frighten  m^,  enflame. 

From  Holy  Fear  Love  Filial  grew, 

Made  .«ne  Baptifmal  Vow  renew : 

Let  Heav'n  and  Earth  my  Vow  atteft, 

And  h3?4nn  God's  Love  which  me  thus  blefi'd. 

J>ord,  keep  alive  my  Chriftian  Flame, 

With  Chrijl-like  Love,  and  Chrift-like  Aim, 
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Baptifmdl  Unilkn.     _ 

UNftion  the  Chriftian  t^ame  implies, 
In  thM  t  Chfiftimi's  Mtty  lies: 
The  Holy  Ghoft  on  Jefiis  HeS>d 
Unmeafurable  Graces  flied  ^ 
His  Unftion's  influential  Fxjrce,  ., 

Of  all  his  Aftions  Itecsi'd  tbeCoiirfe, 

Chriftians^  ydio  Chrift  s  Afloiated  are,  , 

In  his  Celeftiajl  .Un<aion  fliaEC  ^ 

The  Spirit  tcfjc^pling  hi  theh:  Hcaxts^  . 

His  All-fufficient  Aid  imparts, 

The  Chrittian  feels  no  Wants,  no  Fears, 

By  Unction  who  to  (M&  adhiere^, 

PerfoK  aftd  Things,  to  God  apply 'd^ 

Were  by  Anointii^  farrtftify'd:  .  ,  ' 

To  turn  them  to  a  WordlyUfe, 

Was  Sacrilegious  Abufe. 

Chriftians,  when  they  to  Sin  decline, 

Lofe  Undlion,  and  their  Name  Divine.      ,  . 

When  Fagan  Tyrants  Scepters  iR/\ray'd, 
The  Chf iftian  Name  a  Crime  was  made  ^ 
But  Chriftians  glory'd  in  that  Style, 
They  heard  the  Infdeh  revile^ 
Chriftians  in  Tortures  .dire  Efiort^ 
J^^lt  from  their  Kame  firong  fweet  Support 
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As  od'rous  Ointment  pour'd  on  Sores, 
Diffiifes  kindly  through  the  Pores, 
Enlivens,  Supples,  Heals,  and  cihears, 
By  gentle  Force  the  Cure  endears  ^ 
The  Chriftians  thus  their  Unaion  find, 
Cures  all  Difeafes  of  the  Mind, 

0  may  I  with  a  Faith  unfeigned, 
Preferve  my  Chriftian  Name  unftain'd ! 
To  Copy  Chrift,  O  may  I  ftrive. 
From  whom,  1  that  dear  Name  derive! 
And  die  when  Death  ftiall  me  Arreft, 
A  Chriftian  with  Chrift's  Unftion  Bleft, 

Qonfi's^Xokeeafy. 

•   A    S  throu^  the  Town  my  Courfc  I  fteer'dj, 
JlIl  I  various  Lamentations  heard. 
At  each  Lamcntcr  I  flood  ftill, 
-And  noted  his  peculiar  111, 

1  heard  feme  dolefully  Complain, 
Of  Mifery,  of  Difeafe,  of  Pain  ^ 

J  pitied  Ibme  with  Want  diftrels'd, 
And  others  cruelly  opprefs'd. 


Of  Death  fome  had  a  ghaftly  Sight, 
J  faw  thfpi  trembling  at  the  Fright, 
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Oil  fome  the  Fears  of  Judgment  feisM, 
Widi  Horroun  haxd  to  be  appeased ; 

Others  againft  the  World  inyeig^'d» 
Whidi  though  it  mi^tjr  Offers  made. 
Was  Falfe,  Affliaing,  Traniient,  Vain, 
And  lead  to  everlafting  Bane: 

In  lad  Defpair  fome  Wretches  groanM-, 
Impending  Vengeance  fowe  bemoaned  \ 
Some  fer  their  Turpitude  had  Shame, 
And  Terrors  of  infernal  Flame: 

Thefe  grop'd  for  Truth  with  darkened  Mind, 
Thofe  to  no  Rule  their  Wills  cotfd  bind, 
Thefe  firong  Antardick  Paifions  rack'd. 
Infernal  Lemons  thofe  attacked* 

I  heard  them  all  with  Grief  difi:Io(e, 
Not  their  TranfgreiEons,  but  thieir  Woes  5 
All  heavy  laden,  or  enflav'd, 
£af^  rather  than  Gods  Pardon,  crav'd. 

My  Eye  of  Faith  Kefi'd  Jejvs  few 
Near  to  each  Soul  in  anguifh  draw, 
With  foft  Benignity  to  all. 
He  uttef  d  this  endearing  Odl. 


Come  unto  me,  ye  %)irits  griev'd, 
3y  mc  your  Woes  ihall  be  relieved  3 
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Vm  Meek  ghd  Ldidy,  lislmof  mcs, 
111  fet  you  fxDtii  ail  Anguifh  fi«« .. 

The  Call*  was  gracious  and  bWught  Aid, 
That  it  by  all  mig^t   be  t)bby'd  v 
And  none  with  that  fwelst  Gall  complyM,  i 
But  inftantly  their  Tears  were  diy'd  ;  :.   -. 

Yet  Men  of  a  Lethargick  Mind,, 
Defpis'd  the  Blifi  for  theni  defign'd  ^ 
They  courted  Sin,  and  madly  x:hore 
To  aggravate  their  penal  Woe& 

Had  they  obey'd  dear  Jefns  Yoi^, 
And  made  thek-Happiijcfs  their  Cteicc, 
One  Healthy  Mi»wte  more  would  pleafe, 
Than  numerous  Ag^  oi  Difetfev 

O  wou'd  untbiaki^  Mortals  polte 
The  fenfual  with  Gtleftial  Joys 
They  then  wou'd  wilfidl  Siis  deplore, 
And  firmly  vow  ta  Sin'iK>  mor^ 

Since  I,  when  calPd^  to  jf^fus  fan, 
"    his  kind  Arms  my  Joy^  begftn-, 

h  Step  I  in  Repentance  trod,  .     . 

ore  enamoured  grew  of  God.  ;  > 

Pray'rs  Meek,  lovely  y^fm  heard,      . 
was  by  Abfolytion  cl^r'd, 
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Can  with  th^  Joyftof  Btfdoa  lie;  -:  I 

Since  that,  with  2iBtl  I  Smb. l)CiQx^i^  .  1     / 
To  take  on  them  Blefa'd  3F«/i».  Tobt;: 
O  I  with  Pleafur^  have  it  wom^ 
Than  Sin,  muck  ^or  to  be  bdriw 

An  humble  Sotfl  is  ftiU  at  Eafiv 
No  Heights  CAn  the  Ambitious^pkafe.^ 
Alms-giving  lighter  fer  appean, 
Than  an  Oppreilbur'k  iaward  Fean* 

Sobriety  more  ^iais,  the  Soul, 
Than  ypmits  in  which  Dsrunlsards  rd^  ^ 
The  Glutton  fudeks  at  hii  Meals,    > 
The  Temp'rate  kifid  jMrefliineoi  feds: 

Pure  Chaftity  ejcells  h^^  Guft    ; 
The  Calenturesof  baneful  JLuft  5 
Sloth  lives  ezpoaU  to  fiaxic^B  liidb,  • 
The  Watchfel  feiy  Daarts;  fcejdL  .     : 

The  emvious  their  own  8oul8:tofihenti 
Blefs'd  Charity  aeate;  Contest j, 
Tis  Predamnatioh  to  defyarir, 
Tis  Blifs  to  truft  Go(ffs  toidci  Ceure. 


Anger's  an  Hamcanc  inbrtd^* 
Meekpe&>  a^  Caimip.  Heait  miSt  'fies^^  $ 
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Revenge;  of  War  runs  all  the  Ills, 
For^venefi  Sweets  of  Peace  infliUs : 

Kebellion  an  wfade  Realm  annoys, 
SubjedHon  beft  fecures  oar  Joys  ^ 
Self  Love  infatiate  fiill  remains, 
fSocf s  Love  full  Satis&dion  gains. 

All  Yea  and  Nay  more  natVal  deem. 
Than  horrid  Oaths  which  God  blafphemfe^ 
To  be  fincere,  than  Adl  a  Part, 
A  Single,  than  divided  Heart. 

A  G)nverfation  courteous,  fwcet. 
Than  Temper  fcwre,  and  peevifb  Heat, 
A  Competence,  and  moderate  Mirid, 
.Than  Av'rice  to  no  Bounds  confined : 

'An  inoiFenfive  quiet  Life, 
Than  Jealoufy  and  Caufelefs  Strife  5 
A  Juftice  to  tfich  rightfiil  Claim, 
Than  of  a  Cheat  the  Guilt  and  Sh&ie. 

The  Damu'd  in  Hell  fhall  moft  be  pain'd, 
To  think  they  greater  Woes  fuftain'd. 
To  get  Damnation,  th^n  the  Blefs'd 
Fer  fufFefd  for  Eternal  Reft. 

The  Wicked  like  *the  troubled  Sea, 
Are-  ne'er  from  Storms  of  Confcience  free  j 

They 
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They  outrage  God's  All-feeing  Eye, 
rrill  they  the  Devil's  Martyrs  die. 

Ill  Confcience  moft  outra^ous  grows,* 
When  on  Death-Beds  they  feek  Repofe  ; 
Shrieking,  Defpairing,  »they  expire, 
Ingulfing  in  idfemal  Fire. 

To  Souls  I  yefus'  Call  explain, 
A  Profelyte  yet  rarely  g^in  : 
Men  patent  Truth  herc-difljelievM, 
And,  till  in  Hell  live  undeceived. 

Lord,  Thy  light  Burthen  noay  I  bear. 
Thy  eafy  Yoke  for  ever  wear  ^ 
Keep  fiill  a  Meek  and  lowly  Heart, 
Till  I  at  Death  take  heavenward  Start; 

« 
All  Piraife  to  Thee,  who  nad'ft  the  Way, 
Eafy  to  everlafHng  Day: 
I,  Lord,  to  fullowr  thee  intend, 
TUl  I  like  thee,  to  Blifi  afcend. 

SABBATISM. 

TO  a  Seventii  Day  God  ^evs  reSrain^d, 
For  Joy,  Reft,  Praife  QrdainMi 
But  lince  the  happy  Hour, 
Blefi  d  Jejns  lofe  by  his  own  PowV, 

He 
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He  reftiug  from  his  t'aini. 
Perpetual  Sabbath  to  Ills  Saints  reimiftsv 

Dear  jfefus  git^tff  to  YoiYiei  Reft, 
Which  riothiiTg  tan  moleft-. 
Nor.  Sin,   no*  troiibUui  Card, 

For  Sin  and  Grief  coeval  were. 
From  both  He  fets  us  free 

That  Evangelick  Age  might  Sabbafb  be. 

Sabbatick  Dawn^  a  Pirieft  erf  OM, 
By  Sound  of  Tnitft{>€f  toM, 
You  when  the  Cock  ftiall  crow. 

Will  then,  my  Soul^  yoi»  Sdbtith  knaw^ 
And  at  the  Morning  Rajr, 

Devote  to  God  your  whole  'Sabbatii:k  Da^^ 

Saints  Reft  on  daily  Sabhaths  take,         • 
And  their  own  Works  fotfelte  5 
Our  wilfuU  Sins  aloncj 

Are  Works  we  truly  call  our  own  5 
Such  fervile  Works,  as  thefe,. 

Difturb  of  Confcience  the  Sabbatick  Eaf  e.- 

All  Works  whicli  Callings  juft  enjoin^ 
Confift  with  Reft.  Divine^- 
Sloth  ixom  our  Spirits- chace^ 

Make  each  Man  u&fiil  in  his  PlkCe^ 
Maintain  with  God  Converfeji 

.W4ieB  they  E5aculatibns  interfperfe* 
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Each  Day  Sabhatick  Duty  claims, 

Each  has  SaBatkk  Aitm, 

Devotion  to  attend,  t 

Hcav'n  in  the  Clofet  to  afcend, 

And  at  all  Hours  Opportune!,! 
In  God's  own  Houfe  to  worfhip  God  Triune. 

On  all  the  Works  to  fix  our  Thought, 

By  mighty  Goodne&  vnrougbt  •, 

But  chiefly  to  i^mind. 
The  Loveof  35p/«*  unconfei'd. 

That  Love  of  Loves  to  fiag 
Of  Sabbath's  ghofUy  and  eternal  Spring. 

God's  Book  with  humble  Hearts  to  read, 

Prepared  for  H^v'nly  Seed, 

With  an  attentive  Ear, 
Celeftial  Truths  difplay'd  to  hca&r. 

With  Saints  to  hold  Difcourfcv 
Of  mutual  Light  and  Confolation's  Source. 

All  who  in  Mind  or  Body  grieve. 

With  Pity  to.  relieve. 

Like  Angels  of  pure  Light, .  1 

To  live  of  God.  in  awfaU  Sight, 

In  Hymn.to  fp^d  efiSirt, 
And  by  warm   Pray'rs,   Souls    Heav'nwards   to 
tranfporti.  i 


On 


Digitized 


by  Google 


5  2  Pfepa^atiuei  fat  Death 

On  God  to  re-transfofe  the  Mind, 
And  live  witii  Will  rcfign^d^ 
Pleased  only  with  God's  Choice, 

In  all  God's  Orders  to  rejoice. 
To  bear  a  filial  finart. 

With  a  ferene  and  unrepining  Heart 

With  Men  to  keep  a  Temper  mild. 
To  live  God's  tfcnder  Child^  -, 
When  Death  Ihall  you  releafe, 

To  die  with  God  at  perfeS:  Peace, 

And  long  towards  Heav  n  to  rife. 

^Tis-by  thefe  Adts  Saints  daily  Sabbatife. 

Hell  with  a  fierce  Confederate  Rage, 
Will  ^gainfi:  our  Peace  engage  •, 
But  God  is  our  retreat , 

Hell  Powers  we  by  his  Aids  defeat. 
On  God  our  Souls  repofe. 

And  Sabbatije  while  fighting  with  our  Foes. 

Our  Dangers  us  fliou'd  Watchful  keep, 
Shou'd  hinder  Ghoftly  Sleep, 
Our  Frailties  Pray'r  excite. 

For  Succours  from  unbounded  Might, 
Such  Succours  which  ne*cr  fail. 

In  Spirit,  Hope,  Sabbatick  to  prevail. 

By  ghoflily  Wars  we  here  fuftaili, 
We  Peace  internal  gain, 
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To  Vidtejry  inur'd.    ,;     . . 
bar  Gloi^  is  th^  mote  fecur'd 

With  thie  inorez^l  .iye  fly,  ^  .  , 
I'd  endlefs  Sabbath  undifturb'd  oid  Higlil     < 

Ciivfb  wal]cuig  ottt  to  takrthe  Air^ 
Led  by  pnfe^  yet  plrbVida^tial  (jare,       ,      ^. 
jDamci  where  .his  Ear  liras  ,with  a  PaJRi'ru  dWm'd^ 
Which  the  Great  King  bf  Terrotirft  qiiite  di&r<n*cb 


0»  Ji&r  Sbmrieff  cf  £jIFEi 

'^kio.  tVherS  h&d  jriro  thoie  fweet  Ftew'rsj  l{«^e/toi 

»X-         fay,  -  ,  .    . 

Ro.  d  Th^oimre^  1  pick'd  fhttn  by  thi  Vay; 
Xbtfo.  l^he  Bainii  arotuid  u^  tio  fticb  Be^otles  yield.' 
Ro.  They  in  a  Garcleh  grfew^  flot  in  a  Field; 

^^.9^LS9^^'^-M?^^'^^'^^^  know  the  FamQ  / 
Jmd  ^  I  tiiw'rds  you  with  our  Dinner  easier        ' 
i  few  it  open,  and  ih^  greed^  Eye 
Stood  at  the  Door  its  Beauties  to  dcfciy. 
When  a  Idnd  Maid;  who  of  the  Flow'rs  todfe  CJar^ 
invited  me  to  take  the  Garden  Air| 
i  ent'ring  walk'd  about  with  ftrange  Delicti 
H^  of  all  Coriofities  a  Sight :  . 

At  parting,  flie  her  NeighB6tir  id  tedeai'i 
feaVfc  me  tiie  Flow'ri  and  Fruits  which  t  hate  We.' 
fol:i¥i  fe  M 
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A  thourand  Thants  I  paid  hef,  »nd  rtiide  haftf. 
That  you,my  LoVe,riik^bfWy  Dainties  tafte^ 
I  of  the  Flow'rs  ^l  twb  Iwcet  Nofegayfe  riiake. 
And  my  Dear  Tbet^rt  his  Choice 'lliali  take,  i 

Theo.  Well  eat  the  Fruit  for  Banquet  to  our  Meal, 
But  what  is  that  yoii  itf  four  Hand  Conceal  >  ^ 

Jio.  It  is  thfe  ptettiift  Creatnrfe  ever  br*d 
Ifi Gard^it,  tt that  brb\fr^sd on Fl6w*iy ^Bbd. 

theb.  Shew  it-,  Rb.  rdatenot,  it  awAy  WdI  fly. 
And  I  Ihall  loofe  the  Darling  of  my  Eye, 

tor.  t' ou  looFe  it  now, while  hidden  from  ymir  Viat, 
As  much.  Fond  Girl,  as  if  away  it  flew. 

'•JJo/M^Hcairt  Wkil^itesme.  Hieo-Ojfciily  Degrees, 
On  fome  dpc  LiiUbrU  to  fecure  itTe^-, 

Ro.  O  touch  it  gently  ^  Theo.  I  have  got  the  Wing, 
You.  without  Fear  ybut  Fii^er^  may.  uficHng. 

Ro.  This  Beautious  Fly  which  I  have  hither  brought, 
Amidfl:  the  FlowVsI  ih  the  Garden  caught  •,    ; 
Know  you  its  Name?  Ah !  make  you-no  Reply,; 
Know  f  ou  its  Name,  I  fay  ?  Ah  can  a  Fly  . 
Give  ybVL  this  fudden  and  this  ftfangf  Swprisev 
Ah  that  I  e'er  expios-d  it  to  your  Eyesl 
Why,  Theodore  J  thus  iblemn  ?  O  your  Tears, 
Run  trickling  down,  this  ftill  more  ftrange  appeaci^ 
My  Dear  I  cannot  weeping  fee,  bttt  I 
Muft  fall  a/ Weeping  too^  yet  kriow  not.wHy* 
If  for  Ko/rf/a  Paflion  youretaini 
Say,  Theodore^  what  thus  creates  jnow  PainK 
Ah !  fhall  tHis  little  Fly  my  Rival  be : 
You  fix'd.oii  that,  have  no  regard  »for  me. 

Tbe6, 
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fheo.  6  with  vAisA  Wiflom  art  all  Things  defign^d^ 
Man  of  his  God  afid  latter  End  to  mind! 
ihitjr  and'Deith  is  by  all'  Gfeatures  taught^ 
The'  Earthly^,  they  ttiife  Medv  nly  minded  thi^nghtS; 
God  makes  thfe  Unt  to  heedlfefs  Man  a  Guided      A 
For  HeavV  to^  teach  hitn  tirhely  to  providd  i 
This  Fly  God's  Goodiids  toiiittrtia  me  feiidsi 
Omay  I  leam  f  hij -'Leffon  (fcd  intends  J      '  ^ 

'^.  I  little  thoHght,  V)e2iiTbe6ddre,  that  I  - 
Brought  yoii  aPreacher,  when  I  brought  a  Flyi         i 

Tbeo.  You  have  for  me  and  for  RoJelUt  tooj      '^ 
*rhe  lame  it  teaches  me,  it  teaches  you.    • 

Jfo,  What  Theodore  efteenw'a  Teacher  fit,-        * 
To  that  Ro/eKj  gladly  will  lubmit^  ^ 

But  tell  me  what,  ahd  how  this  Fly  can  teadif    "  • 
To  me  'tisMyft'ry,  and  beyond  my  Reach.  * 

Tbed.  Once  more,  my  Dear,  the  amiable  Mbl<i 
Of  this  ftupendbus  little  Thing  behold  j 
The  Lillies  which  Great  Salomon  oi^vy. 
Are  for  lefs  Glorious  than  this  little  Fl)'^  •,      ' 
The  great  Creator's  Power  atid  Vifdom  ftline. 
Concentered  itt  this  Miniature  Divine  ^ 
Bright  rarious  colour'd  Rajrs  His  Wings  adorn. 
He  of  the  Garden  is  thi!  Sov'raign  bom, 
He  o'er  the  Beds,  TreeSj  Buflics  takes  his  Rslnge^ 
And  for  his  Pleafiire  can  his  Region  change  •, 
Now  withfprcad  Wings  the  pliant  Air  he  ft\^eepsj 
I'hen  on  his  Legs  he  on  the  Surface  creeps: 
iie  perches  o\^  fwcet  Plants,  fucks  odVotrs  FlbwVsj 
jgnjoys  the  Sun,  retreat?  to  fhady  Bowk^ 

e  %  Abtmd^nfc^j 
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Abundanctj  Bcatityi  Freedom  and  Delight, 
In  full  Perfedion  all  iii  him  unite  ^ 
tie's  with  the  World  at  Peace,  provokes  no  Foe, 
Thrice  happy  Creat^re  did  his  Blifi  he  know ! 

Ro.  The  Sight  to  you  is  pleafiint  I  perceive^ 
Why  on  a  fudden  did  I  fee  you  grieve  > 

Tbeo^  This  little  Creature  I  no  Ibonet  cy'd. 
But  I  the  Draught  of  Humane  Life  cfpy*d, 
Twas  that  firft  made  me  folemn,  and'  the  Thought^' 
Flew  heavenward  with  Ejaculations  fraug^it  \    Ligh^ 

Ro.  Tell  me  your  Thought,  my  Dear^  from  the  fame 
My  Soul  may  take  to  Heaven  like  vigorous  Flight*  * 

Tbeo.  This  Fly,  my  Love,  you  fee  lb  Brilk  and  Gay* 
Never  lives  longer  than  a  fingle  Day^ 
^Tis  therefore  fly  I'd  a  Day*Fly,  and  in  thii^ 
Learn  the  evanid  State  of  Earthly  Blifi  % 
Man's  Life  is  narrow'd  to  much  (horter  Date, 
Expos'd  each  Moment  to  untimely  Fate. 

Ro.  Now  I  perceive,  my  Dearell,  that  the  Fly, 
May  of  a  Preacher  well  the  Place  fiipply. 

TA^.In  Blifc,  my  Love,none  here  that  Fly  tranfcen^. 
Bom  in  a  Paradife  his  Life  to  fpend. 
To  die  on  fome  fweet  Flow'r,  and  in  its  Womb 
To  lie  Embalm'd  and  have  its  od'rous  Tomb: 
If  you  with,  linfull  Men  fuch  Flies  compare. 
They  of  the  two  on  Earth  much  Happier  are. 
They  I^aradife  enjoy  which  We  have  Loft, 
They  have  full  Eafe,  we  to  and  fro  are  tofi'd  , 
Our  Life  Vexatious,  Tianfient  is,  and  Vain, 
And  ev'ry  Morning  we  renew  our  Pain: 

The 
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The  World  -we  Ihou'd  renounce,  we  moft  ailiaiifej 

AU  things  ui  our  Eternal  Bane  confpire  j  j 

By  Poys'nouf  Errour  and  Converfe  mifled. 

Of  Death  and  Judgment  in  perpetual  Dread^ 

Congenial  Guilt  up  with  our  Stature  grows. 

Accumulating  everlafting  Woes. 

Did  but  a  New-bom  Infent  fully  know. 

The  wretched  Life  he  is  to  undergo  >  , , 

He  at  his  B^rth  wou'd  rather  BUG  begin, 

Than  run  thp  Hazard  of  one  wilful  Sin  •, 

Or  of  this  Fly  he'd  choofe  the  fhort-hy'd  Age, 

^d  as  the  Sun  withdraws  forfake  the  Stage, 

The  Humane  Butter-fliefj  of  either  Sei, 

Who  with  theif  gawdy  Drefs  thegifel ves  per])lcx,    ^ 

Live  but  a  Day,  though  flu^t*rir^  many  Years :    *    ' 

Life  on  the  Death-bed ,  like  one  Day  appears.      [    . 

This  Earthly  Life  Rojella  tl^n  defpi{e,    ;  ' 

And  to  the  Life  Supernal  lift  yoMr  Eyes. 

i?o.  Though  Life  i$  trpublous,yet  upon  the  Plaiii^ 
We  Shepherds  \vont  to  fing  Celeftial  Strain^, 
Far  from  th^  Wicked  poily  World  remote,'  *. 
More  freely  m^^y  qpr  f^lves  to  God  devQte  5 
If  we  lels  Joy,  we  yet  lel^  Sorrow  have. 
And  p^fs  .with  greater  Qukt  to  the  Grave, 
I  happy  am  in  Theodore  ^lone^  . 
Enjoying  Theodore^  |  epvy  r^one,, 

p)eo.  I,  p.e^r,  am  happy  equally  in  thee, 
But  yet  our  iPlains  ar^  liqt  froiij  Troubles  free 
The  Tempter  here  lays  many  baneful  Snares, 
^X\d  of  ff^J^atjons  Sheph^rdi?  have  thf ir  3ha 
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Ro:  Dear  V^eoiore^  O  tell  me  how  we\6eft' 
^'ith  Trouble  and  Temptation  may  conteft. 

Theo.  Wie  like  the  Fly  muft  from  the  World  retreflti 
And  wifely  manage  our  Ihoft^vml  Heat  •, 
What  is  our  I^ife  but  a  reijeated  Day? 
"We  quickly  pafs  our  )Sfodn^  arid  waffie  away, 
'We  daily  thfe  like  ^pftfy Dangers  meet,  ; 

We  the  fame  Duties'  etrVy  Day  rej^cat : 
Strive  that  this  Day  mf  yiefterd$y  put-tfot. 
Of  Vittye  iloblet  Hcightt  each  Day  purfue-,         • 
God  to  the  prefent  Day  our  View  confi^iM,       ' 
Wou  d  have  us  ibr  the  'iPimire  live^  rtifignU  j 
Taught  jfis  to  pray  'for  t)nly  daily  Btead,  . '       ' 
And  truil  on  him  to  be  to  morrow  Fed.    * 
Lord,  daily  Bread,  .bot  !Love  perpetual  give, 
Without  thy  Love  we  i^aA  no  Minute  iivt  •,  ' 

We'll  to  the  prefent' Da^  our  Cares  confign,     • 
And  Jive  in  ReyVence  of  the  Eye  Divine : 
itV'e  may  bur  Hocks  affiduoufly  infpeft. 
With  Minds  tp  Heay  n  habitually  ereft  ^ 
Each  Da;^  we  from  th6  World  as  loofe  fhou  d  fit, 
As  if  aflbr'd  the  World  at  Night  to  quit: 
Accounts  with  Heav'il  we  11  daily  evea^keep. 
Should  the  laft  Truirip  furprize  us  in  out  'pleep^ 
But  peath  can  truly  fiidden  be  to  none, 
Who  by  Repentance  daily  G^d  atone  :  ' 

We'll  liy?  po^'s  Children,  and  tg  God  itii^% 
A  Brpther  and  a  Sifter  to  Mankind.'  ''' * 

We'll  to  our  iFly  give  Frecd^om  that  he  may,' 
Live  his  Age  o'er  with  Happinefs  tp  pajr  5  •    . 

'''■'  ■■"" '■■'■■■    "  ■    Sf 
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He  with  his  Lot  was  in  the  Garden  pleas'd, 
*Till  you  the  well-cqnt^t^d  ^reature  feis  d  ^ 
From  him  each  Day  we  11*  learn  to  live  Content, 
Upon  tlic  daily  Manna  Pod'  ha*  fwt,^      /    v 
With  Thanks  fo<3<?d  we,U  mm  vm  l^egl  ^eg|i-. 
Sweet  is  the  Mea]^  whiqh  is  /not  (bward  \xf  pf^h 
Sweet  is  tKplMieal^  which  Wftfted  Strength]  rqOJuiits, 
That  Go^  uirjriofc  oor  Yigom  iavfe  the  ForUit*: 
Sweet  is  the  MeaU  when  as  oi^iBody's  fed,  1 
Our  Spirit  hungers  for  fupernal  Bread  ^ 
This  Day  to  fytiAc  tDajrs  &«ILl£  ^hc  Pla»  \ 
Well  ev'ry.Diy  A>  bM:  the^  .GiKid  we:  caxi'4  '• 
By  Gods  &ffipt^AM^oMifmtitSKvrii']^ 
Onthefe  TijpftdjfS^ittacT^- ^ilde^ 
A  thouland  ¥bjrft to':GodJi:fciifi)a Day/  !    . 
Eternity  of  Love-fiels  iKi.  D(feCay/  ^  ^  /. 

Well  ftrive  to  imitate  our  God  above, 
•And  liv^'.wich  Daj^,  a  Tthcufifiid.  Years  of  Lwe. 

Confcience  tji^a  to'cnfometh'^MpDeJaTiom^ftrong, 
Made  on  GMiKP  hyi  liuoTaftlralfSoiig^'^ 
Suggefted  thapMs  T^KuIghtr  a? wl^ile ftould  dwell 
On  tranfient  Lift^. Death,. Judgiomt,  Ue^ 

Hell.     . 
They  thfflftcwtiftes^^re  qf^Hbpe.and  Fear, 
Jo  fright  frcflij.gift,  a))d  Dn^;  ♦Qi:c»dcar* 
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OLife,  what  zt%  Thou  >  oft  I  try,  ^ 

To  Paint  the^  to  my  gboftly  Eyc^ 
I  ail  eyanid'  Things  Turvey^ 
Bat  them  \whieji  I  againft  thee  weigh, 
A  Vapour,  Fiow'r,  a  Sleep,  a  I^reanijp  ^* 

Preponderating  tiHii  the  Beam.  •    " ! 

A  Sfapopr  *€rc  diflblVd  ^  Air,   ' 
A  Flowd?  ft^  ceaiing  toloolc  fkir, 
A  Slccpi  a  Diraam;  'ere  thef  eiq>ir4^  - 
SomefhcprtDiinititHi  i^^^  .:  ^ 

But  I^ife^  ileefis  liathei;  than  abides^  -  a 

Aiyay  in  half  a  Secpn^  ilid)^/  ^  f 

Melhinks  when  Death  I  call  X&  (hind,  • 

Life  might  be  eafily  defin'd^ 

Death'^s.a  .Privation  of  out  all. 

Life  then  Tji^lflbu'd  Fruition  call ; 

Yet  nothing  ;wc:  to  Life  alldwi 

But  the 'Erait^npf. this  Now.*  > 

Thotight  Life  ipfcrsf^  to  Duft  we  fink 
That  Mdment  when  we  cea&  tO'  think  x 
From  Though^  to  Thought  my  Life  run$  oi^ 
'Tis  irretrieyeably  fpon  gone ;  '    '      ' 

Thought,  'ere  I  can  enjoy 'it,  fjiaji, 
?Till  ^  n?w  thpught  "frefli  J^ife  fubplje?. 
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OFool,  of  fliort4iv'd  (Sbods  p<jflcfi'd,  • 
In  nicer  Incerttiintks  to  reft,    - 
From  your  full  Bantt  and  Bags  cf  CoM/ 
To  Dream  of  flowly  growing  Old  -,  •  * 
Can  you  bribe  Death  with  al}  your  Storeji 
To  refpite  you  ont  Moinent  inore  > 

Ah !  who  can  this  fhort  Life  tafhre,     [ 
.   That  it  beyond  this  Thought  fliall  dure? 
Of  Millions  Death  the  End  has'  wrought, 
Juft  in  the  Middle  of  ^  Thought,      '  ^ 
This  Life  of  mine  each  Moment  lies 
In  Panger of/*  fifce  Surprilei   ^  ' 

Surprift!  Ah' me!  that  ifotd  Idr^d, 
To  drop  down  oh  a  fudddi  'Dead, 
iiid  be  bjr  Fiends  to  Judgment  hiPd, 
'Ere  Prayei^  fer  Mercy  have^prevailM  ^ 
}7o  Wretch  but  quakes,  when  we  relate 
The  Honounof  fo  dire  a  Fate. 

Tell  me,  my  Soul,  is  thore  no  Art 
To  arm  ag^infl  Death's  fudden  Datt  >     ' 
^as  gracious  Heav'n  contriv'd  no  Way, 
Of  lengthning  here  our  Mortit  Stay, 
Or  on  this  Momeutaneous  Stage, 
.In  aftiortTime  to  live  an  Age? 


Tis  Sin  which  fliortens  vital  Diiy, 
And  wJlien  we  feel  our  Breath  Decay, 
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that  Life  h;|8  ^ew  1?Bt-  Dophr  WtSaii 
€ta|ti«i|;  fj^cnt  we  He*w  wfbft,    . 
^ill  m  Ar«  ;€UmaM  for  i  it»  Ksglea 

'l^InfeBft,ifwwtkc  Fob*.  5^         . 

UnfuUjr'd  to  the  Joys  on  High, 
live  Iqflger  tjhf n  dbdqcste  M^o,  -. 

Wig  ,S»p  ,tp,Thwelpox«  ye?ur»«  »nd  T«n  : 
bid  Swiijifff  ,pp>r  tro?  ,1^,  obttin,     > 
i^ill  ghpftlyljafee?  ^ei  &«n  .ugain. 

.    , :,...  1/  i  ..    .  .     i .  '    1    •  •; 
Were  Iiinn«jr^l,i.ife  Ijo.fpcnd,  .  i 

In  all  the  Woes  which  Sin  attend. 
In  |)apg^,'SictoQ&,:T4rpp^^^  < 

Which  ?fe  ip  wr*tdied  Life  i(#9m;    i 
I  Po?th  wpv'd:  CQV|rt^  tbijiLife  abt  pKifi; 

Souls  whstftendlefs  Joysi  ^Spsc^.       \' 
This  Life  endure,  but  Death  defire  : 
.      The  Ihwteflr life  they' d«n?thQ'iBeft,  •' 
The  fooseft  &^  fiom  ^.Sinnaiid  Ble&'d  ^ 
Koweaiy  Pilgrifli  but  rerivwy 
When  he  at  wifh'd  for  Honie  acriyea. 

^ '.'    . 
Saints  live. eternally  above,   .  - 
In  Beatifick  Joy,  Hymn,  Love,- 
At  Life's  unbounded  SoiJurce  they  Drink,    ^ 
Of  Qod  th^  ne^eip  ceafe  to  (huik, 


Digitized 


by  Google 


We  tlwSei'.iiiRtiMtriatstslaAjTllimt  '■'  n'^^'k 

|i/)rd,  nwy  J  taredtAw&i  Iky  ifiiflht^t  .it/;  </ 
May  I  in  thy  ftte  Ji^we  ikHghti    '  .f 

I  am,  live*'  (d^e » 'TK*©  adQoe^     •    (   oL" 
God-Man  will  for;  liqr.  &ii  ttBOfioi  t  ': 

Strive  to- «f(pifew»y  caddA  V^ia*,.  d  ..;•'.'/ 

-  :J>-:W'  -4'  -T^ti  'K.  -^'I'-i  .:.'.•;  •■•'-  -!.^ 
/'•     •'  ,;  .j.v">ot  f;-' ' 

OF  Follies jtqiirimi^AimHLiJi^ili^  .  •  'r.;,/, 
Imo}dptalLrSD!ib  ii^Mbi  .,-.      r  r 
)^one  ever  ^r'<|t|ia>i(noil!tt/itD igMk  v  .>;    ',  .,;^ 
So  .viB(^ei^liJlt^69i'  .'••••'.  !:i'  -  .1      .]{«;» 
^that  which  thought  of  dying  flies,  ; 

Till  Pang?  of  De^^  W€mhimgii^  ■.:....i 

T|;iat  they  xmA  dfC(;»U'Mfti  eon^ .  ^  .'  ><'  -a.  i 
Koiie  1]idiet,:q]r  Pkce.'i«ao,i^^ ;.  ,< 

Jhe  M«nD<tf,<K»iifl>i«U'tri«9«  ytm^^  ''  ";.  '' 
Toall  batiGoflialasti.]  >..  /        '     :  / 

AH  on  fhort  I,ife  depending  koQW, 

Eternity  of  iftift  « "Woe.    ,     ■.    ,' .,     1  . /I  ;  ) 

What  FoUty,  ]|[sdiiB&,  ^topefiv  )€beiv  : 

Un-n)Bi>ft'dieiS:»isaf  Meo^.."  •    . 
pirele&oftheic  etKn«dX/»l%  .\  '       c 

f'^ey  live.4ipiii^l<S&tP4  ^       '         ' 
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Deep  of  feol^  fenfiial  Philtrufos^i^mlt/ f     v 
What  they  fliop'd  ne'er  Ibsg^  ^fe^ep/thiol:,  ^ 

WhenfumnJQnMtoInibinLifa^     v.  r^  ;     r 
Death's  Horroiirt  them  tSolybS^  v  t  r,;  \     ^  \\ 
7oolate,  alas,  thej^llfbmda^n^  '\{       .  i 
For  Stupcfcaicmpaft:   ^  '    .  > 

Death's  Tenouisi^eife  ihall  haunt  ti^ir  &eafi, 
.Which  ghoftij  fbtib  till  then  iupproft.  - 

My  Soul,  this  .Hefli:whim  in^itslJrni 

Muft  to  Cbnuption  turn. 
You'll  to  th^  Source  of  Spirits  fly,  ;  ^/ 

To  your  Birth  place  on  Jiigb,  S 

Heav'n  is  of  Souls  the  Hatite  Inhere, 
O  Heay'n-boin  Soul,  live  Stranger  here. 

3Evanid  Jdys  with  Sotxm  ftrvey. 

At  Death  they'll  fleet  away  s 
The  Riches  yoii  to  Heav'n  may  beac^   .       ; 

Arelfymn,  and  Alms,  and  Pray'r^*: 
When  God's  Doild  ^es  fliall  theifa  el>ehold; 
Your  Gain  will  be  Ten  Thoufind-lbld. 

-■  -A  ;...;  ... : 

Of  Death  youll  never  live  is  dread. 

When,  you  to  Sin  are  Dead  ^ 
•Tis  Sin  makefc  Death  pf  Teitonfcs  King,, 

Sin  Arms  him  witii  his  Sting  y      / 
But  Jelus'  Crofs  his  Ttorours  quells, 
Jhe  Venoix^  pf  his  Sting  difpelis. 
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Life  ha$  of  TrouiUei  various  Scene^ 

Death  Stomn  of  Life  iierenei  % 
All  Praife  to  God  who  Death  de%i*d. 

To  difembroil  die  Mind  j 
That  it  mi^t  frfte  from  fleflilir  Weight, 
Spring  into  the  inunortal  State. 

May  my  Accounts  Great  God  with  thee; 

Each  Kight  adjufted  be, 
Grave  on  mjr  Soul  my  djring  Itay, 

That  I  may  Watch  and-  Pray, 
And  joy  when  Death  fhall  Summom  ghre« 
That  then  I  fhall  begin  to  live. 

JiESVRIinCTJON. 

GReat  Day !  toMortals  kept  unknown, 
Wh^  an  Arch-Angel  S(om  the  Throne 
Shall  on  his  radiant  Wings  app^r, 
And  hov'rii^  o'er  this  kwer  Sphere,* 
His  Trumpet  Uow,  whofemi^ty  Smmd 
Shall  undulate  the  Globe  arouql 

All  fep'rate  Souls  where  e*er  they  dwell. 
In  the  Out-courts  of  Heav'nw  Hell,         > 
Soon  as  they  hear  ih^l  Sunupons  have. 
To  fly  to  each  appropriate  Grave, 
And  their  p>rppreal  Bulk  r^une^  f 

To  wait  their  Eveflafiine  Doom.     .  ; 

The 
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The  Particles  of  Bodies  Dead, 
Though  ovtr  imsm^robs  Re^is  ^lesi^^ 
By  {ympathetjdt:  Foice  imfirc&M, 
Shall  Jiflftc  in  piiftiiie  Form  ta  reft  •, 
While  to  its  Seat  the  Soul:  reflie^ 
And  the  fiime  Man  who  dy'd  ihaU  xifei 


Trom  glorious  God  an  Angel  fpent. 
His  Vial  oh  B^pbYates  feat,        ^      . 
Shou  d  he  his  empty  Vaal  fill       :  i 
With  HermM  Beir^  and  thence  ^ill^ 
One  Drop  oft  e^'ry  Streita  ifrinch  glidcsi 
Till  itin  Ocean  loft  abided:  <    . 

Yet  ev*ry  Drop  Onmifciencc  knows. 
And  Vh«Be  itM.eaCh  BiUdW  ^cWSj 
Can  ev'ry  Drop  entirely  lave 
Fram  its  TffarisSliiotM  hke  Wscve,' 
Though  diebaM  M  «ash  Fbkf -Shore^     '    ^ 
Can  to  the  Vial  tht»  reftore^ 

ShouVlW^'Dtt»^ifl  VilpoMfdfe,    -     ' 
Turn  Rain,  miA^  SnClr,  4r}mi  ia  ti»  Skiei/ 
Thence  falling  into  Earth  be  funk, 
Ani  «^  by  Veg«at)te6  Dfuiik, 
God  all  their  fihgtihgs  can  cwttplirte, 
And  intb-  Dfew  Hxm  re^raflfinute* 

From  jfefui'  B*dy  VirtHe  eiLtaif  ^  - 
Which  cur'd-tlfefiiiiUl,  8iclc,D(uAb  slid  iMaiti 
c:ir  B»« 
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But  iino(  he  fiotti  the  Grave  wto^e^ 
A  noUer.  Virtue  from  him  ifows^ 
A  Virtufe  ovw  Death  to  rfeigh 
Aitd  raifb  all  Dead  ManHnl  agsia 

Pure  Souls  with  ript'rous  Joy  Jh^U  haftt,' 
In  their  lovM  Shells  to  be  encas'd. 
While  inlpiotts  Sovls  with  hideous  Crf>v 
In  vain  ihaW  loath'd  Re^Uiibn  fly. 
Saints  Giaoes  tBibm  for  Bfiis  difpole  ^ 
Guilt  Sinners  Avdghs  to  endkfi  Wbeii  * 

God^man  be  pmiid^  who  Saints  loofe  Dufi^ 
To  glorious  Bodite.will  adjufti- 
Though  Sodl^Flefh  fiiall  parfced  be,   . 
Thcy^l  meet  in  Ue&'d  Eternity,  .  » 

That  Thought  devoutly,  S^ts,  revolv< 
And  live  in  lisngaoc  to  difioKvc^ 

JUDGMENT.      ; 

WHen  the  An^angers  Tramp  ihall  fimnd^ 
Aod  wacn  the  World  in  Stq^ouis  di6wn*dt 
At  Qod's  Tribwal  to  appear, 
HellPow'rs  the  Toice  fliall  q(iip;Ving  hear,.* 
The  Earth  fhall  quake  from  ]^ole  to  Pol^ 
The  Orbs  Gelefliat  ttembling  roll: 


The  Dead  Ijiall  in  their  Cra^(^  aWake, 
The  Hearts  of  ^  the  Living  ^ke^        ^ 
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Good  Angels  ihall  therSoibid^evere^ 
And  Gpd  adore  with  hunoiblcf  Fear  ^ 
God-man  riie  Judge  Ihall  ready  fiand^ 
Ta  bave  his  Throne  at  God's  Right-Hand; 

SupernalHofts  who  ]§eams  difiufe, 
Throygh  acdied  Heav'n  Iteill  rendezvous  5 
iiorfes  and  Chariots,  with  which  Gcni 
In  Triumph  thrOu^  the  Waters  rodej 
Sl^fcll  to :  ihe  Heav'nly  Gates  repair, 
To  waft  on  Jefus  to  the  Air,* 

The  Aingels  at  his  March  ihali  flioat,' 
And  all  the  Waj,  with  Zeal  devout, 
Shall  Hymns  to  die  incarnate  King,  / 
Of  Mercy,  and  of  Juftice  JGhgj 
They'll  then  his  Throne  in  Air  ered^ 
•     That  all  the  World  he  may  in%eft* 

God- mill  his  Angels  >ili  cnjoyn^ 
Saints  hallow'd  Dull  to  re-cnflirinci 
And 'whien  their  Souls  they*  re-embrao^ 
Waft:  th|»n  to  fee  his  blif^ful  Fac^e*,     ' 
The  Saints  they'll  in  their  Chariots  driven 
*riil  fhcy  at  Jefus'  Throiie  arrive* 

tiamn'd  Souls  fliall  theii  t6o  late^  iii  Vain 
Bewail  their  Sins  which  caus'd  their  Pain, 
They'll  wi(h  eternally  to  die, 
Or  buried  under  Roda  to  Ik^ 
^  •  ill 
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in  vain  their  Wiflies  will  be  made, 
^6  Guilt  God's  Judgment  |pn  evade; 

The  Heav'nly  Book  fliall  be  uncWd, 

The  Secrets  of  all  Hearts  exposed  y 

God  and  their  Gpnfcience  Saints  will  clears 

They'll  plead,  npt  perfed;  but  fincere^ 

To  their  onild  Jjudge  they'll  make  Apjieal^^ 

Who  with  this  Blood  their  Pardon  feals. 

The  guilty  Sinners,  Self-condemned, 
Who  yejiis^  Laws  and  Qpfi  contemn'd^ 
pefpairing  to  decline  their  Fafe, 
With  Horrour  fliall  their  Doom  await  •, 
No  Force  of  Language  can  difclofe. 
Saints  Raptuies^  or  curs'd  Simiexs  Woes; 

QOj  Ciirfed,  doom'd  to  endleji  Pain, 

Come,  Saints,  in  endlefs  Blifs  to  reign,       *  / 

Good  Angels  thence  fliall  Saints  attend^ 

With  Jejjis  they'll  to  Heav'n  afcend  ^ 

Curs  d  Fiends  ftiall  drag  the  damn'd  to  Hellj 

In  everlaftirig  Pains  to  yell. 

All  t^raife  to  God,  who  here  below, 
/Prolongs  my  Choice  of  Blifi  or  Woe. 5. 
'  My  pafl:  ill  Choice  may  I  deplore, 

Fear  Hell  -,  but  Fear  offending  morej 

Kfee^  a  Tribunal  in  my  Miildi 

And  have  by  God  my  Pardon  fi^*d; 

YoiiVi       '        »     •  m 
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The  Trumpet, 

IN  Univerfal  Dread  I  wal^^i  ^ 
Each  Atom  in  me  quak'd, 
Tremoidous  Sounds,  metheught,  hraig  in  my  Ear, 
Whidi  ihook  the  circumambient  ^cre, 
Methought  it  feach'd  to  Hell, 
Where  all  the  frighted  Fiends  a  trembling  fell. 

I  ftarting,  to  my  Guardian  Tay, 
Sure 'tis  thejudgmait  Day,.  '  ■  -- 

Woe,  woe,  is  me  my  Soul  is  unprepar'd, 
I  am  unutterably  rcar'dj 
O  for  one  Minute  more,  . 

In  which  I  may  my  num'rous  Sins  deplore » 

To  God  fend  Penitential  cries  j 
My  Guardian  then  replies, 
God  gives  you  time  your  Wand'rings  to  lament. 
Which  Ihou'd  upon  your  Knees  be  fpent : 
What  Sound  I  then  re- join'd  •■ 
Is  that,  which  with  this  Horrour  ftrikes  my  Mind? 

I  faw,  my  Guardian  faid,  this  Night; 
An  Angel  in  his  Flight, 
One  of  the  Seven,  who  at  God's  Throne  of  State 
With  their  Celeftial  Trumpets  wait, 

;;^     Him 
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Him  I  in  darted  Th 
To  teft  hlmfelf  a  while  witKnc  befought. 


He  mildly  yields,  I  him  embrace, 
And  as  he  tcx)lc  his  ttace, 
I  faw  his  Trumpet  hang  between  his  Wings, 
As  we  difcours'd  of  heav'nly  Things, 
And  his  Right-hand  contaia'd. 
Seven  Thunder-bolts  for  fome  curs!,d  Land  ordain'd- 

Ah  me  !  laid  I;  how  is  Mankind 

Tum'd  Deaf,  Dumb,  Stupid,  Blind! 
To  the  Surjarize  of  Death  and  cndlefs  Woes, 
Each  Moment  they  themfelves  expofe-. 
This  Soul  I  tender  here, 
1  rarely  make  my  Warnings  to  revere, 

I  long  my  Pupil  to  fecnre. 
And  keep  him  C3}rift-like  pure, 
b  lift  your  radiant  Trumpet  to  your  Head, 
Sound  in  the  Key  which  wakes  the  Dead, 
Sound  fingly  to  his ,  Ear  •, 
Wake  all  ye  dead,  at  Judgment  to.  appear* 

The  Angel  with  my  wiih  confpir'd. 

Sounding  what  I  dellr^d, 
But  much  more  dreadful,  more  furpridng  Sound 
•  Will  through  the  hallow  Graves  rebound. 

When  the  laft  Trump  begins 
To  fummojp  Souls  to  Judgment  ibr  tl^ir  Sins« 

U  2  I 
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I  Thanks  to  rhy  good  Angel  paid, 
The  Warning  ^y  weigh'd. 
The  Sound  continues^-  lively  in  my  Mind,     ' 
And  when  to  111  I  am  inclined. 
The  Trumpet  I  recall, 
To  keep  me  watchful,  and  prevent  my  Fall- 

HELL. 

• 

WHen,  Go  ye,  Curfed,  God  proclaims. 
And  Sinners  plunge  in  endleis  Flames^ 
Think,  O  my  Soul,  what  npiighty  Pain, 
The  Danm'd  fuftain. 

Self-rage  for  Breach  of  gracious  Laws, 
The  Worm  of  Confcience  which  ftill  gnaws, 
Confulion,  Terrour,  Trembling,  Shame, 

And  fierce  Self-blame.  i 

Unpity^d  Groans,  the  Brimftone  Lake, 
Fiends  who  in  tort'ring  Pleafure  take. 
Of  Sin  a  clear  and  bitter  Senfe, 
And  Hate  immenfe, 

Heav'n  loft,  the  Choice  of  Torments  fure, 
Souls  tempered  Tortures  to  endure, 
Gnafhing  of  Teeth,  outragious  Fire, 
And  Darknefs  dire. 

All 
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All  Miferies  whick  there  o'er-flow, 
Fill  all  Capacities  of  Woe^ 
Hope  is  for  ever ,  B^nifh'd  there 
By  black  defpair. 

My  Soul^  think  how  the  Damn'd  complain; 
And  to  themfelves  impute  their  Pain, 
God  bid  me  live,  buf  wretched  \ 
Wou'd  choofe  to  die. 

How  long  have  I  'gainft  God  rebelFd? 
How  many  gracious  Calls  repell'd  ? 
More  hardfhips  ran  to  Work  my  Bane 
Than  Heav'n  wou*d  gain. 

I  (lighted  God's  propitious  Aid, 
Damp'd  Confcience,  left  it  ftiou'd  upbraid  ^ 
Jhe  World  I  for  my  Idol  own'd, 
And  God  dethroned. 

My  felfi.  I  to  curs'd  Sin  enflav'd. 
All  Thoughts  of' my  Repentance  wav'd^ 
I  light  of  Jefiis  SufF'rings  made. 
And  never  pray'd. 

My  Peftilence  I  oft  diffiis'd. 
Great  God*s  long  Suff'ring  I  abus'd, 
fiXiA  damn'd  to  thefe  eternal  Woes, 
Have  what   I  chofe. 

P  ^  W 
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Had  I  one  Minute  more  of  Breath, 
Oh  I  might  then  prepare  for  Death , 
With  as  intenfe  an  aft  g[  Gricfi 
^  As  the  good  Thief! 

'Tis  Sin,  my  Soul,  from  which  thefe  Cries, 
Thefe  Topnents  of  the  Damn'd  arife, 
TTis  Sin  makes  Hell,  'tis  Sin' alone. 
Breeds  endlefi  Moan; 

Can,  Go  ye  cursM,  mil3  yefis  lay. 
Who  wou  d  his  Blood  fiwr  Sinners  "pxy  ? 
Whofe  fweeteft  Lips  on  Humane  race, 
Drop'd  boundleis  Grace  > 

Curs'd  Sin,  to  God  you  Motives  gafve. 
To  damn  thofc  Souls  ke  dyjd  to  fave^ 
To  make  Love  infinite  perfpire 
Devouring  Fire. 

AH  Praife  to  God  who  fpares  me  Time, 
To  Search  and  Mourn  for  ev'ry  Crime  ^ 
pouls  arra'd  with  Penitential  Tear 
Hell  never  fe^r. 


N 


HEAVEN. 

O  Rliye,  Ear,  Thought,  can  take  the  Height, 
To  which  my  Song  is  taking  flight, 

Yetrais'd  an  humble  Wing, 

My  guefs  of  Heav'n  I'll  fing  j 
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'Tis  Love's  Reward,  and  Love  is  fir'd 
By  gueiling  at  the  Bliis  deiir'd« 

Guels  then  at  Saints  eternal  Lot^ 
By  due  confitfring  what  'tis  not. 

No  Mif 'ry.  Want,  or  Care, 

NoPeath,  no  Darknefs  there. 
No  Troubles,  Storms,  Sighs,  Groans,  or  Tears, 
No  Injury,  Pains,  Sickneft,  Fears. 

There  Souls  no  Difappoiotm^nts  meet,     • 
No  Vanities  the  Choice  to  cheat. 

Nothing  that  can  defile. 

No  Hypocrite,  no  Guile, 
No  need  of  Pray'r,  or  what  implies,  • 

Or  Abfence  or  Vacuities, 

There  no  ill  Confcicnce  gpaws  the  Breaft, 
No  iTempters  Holy  Souls  iitfeft. 

No  Curfe,  no  Weeds  no  Toil, 

No  Errors  to  embroil. 
No  luftfal  Thought  can  enter  in. 
Or  Poflibility  of  Sin. 

From  all  vexations  here  below. 
The  Region  of  Sin  Death  and  Woe^ 

Song  to  your  utmpft  Strefs 

Now  elfevate  your  Guefs, 
Sing  what  in  Sacred  Lines  you  rca^t 
Of  Blifs  fpr  pious  Souls  decreed, 

P  4  They 
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They  dwell  in  pure  ecftatick  Light, 
Of  God  Triune  have  blifsful  Sight, 
Of  Fontai  Love,  who  gave  . 
God  Filial  Man  to  fave-,  . 
Of  Jefus'  Love,  who  Deatii  fuftain'd. 
By  whieh  the  Saints  their  Glory  gaiii'd  :. 

Of  Love  co-brcath'd  the  Boundlefs  Source, 
From  which  Saints  Love.dejrives  its.]?orce, 

Within  the  Gracious  fhine 

Of  the  cc-glorious  Trine, 
The  Saints  in  happy 'Manfions  reft. 
Of  all  th^y  can  defire  pofTefsd.     ' 

Saints  Bodies  there  the  Sun  out- vie' 
Teinper'd  to  feel  the  Joy$  oq  High 

^Bright  3ody  and  pur^  Mind, 

In  Rapture  unconfin*d. 
Capacities  expand,  'till  fit 
Deluge  pf  Godhead  to  admit. 

In  all-fufficient  Blifs  they  joy. 

Duration  in  fwe^trHymns  employ  j 
With  Angels  they' converfe,       ^ 
Their  Loves  .and  Joys  reliearfe, 

Tafte  Suavities  of  Love  immenfe, ' 

pf  all  Delights  full  Confluence, 
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With  God's  own  Son  they  reign  Co-heirs^ 
£ach  Saint  with  him  in  Gloiy  Shares^ 

Like  Godhead  happy,  pure, 

Againft  all  change  fecure. 
In  boundlcfs  Joys  they  Sabbatije^ 
Which  Love  Triune  will  etemife. 

By  boundlefs  Love,  for  Souls  refin'd. 
Are  Joys. mifpeakable  defign'd,  • 

When  I  thofe  Joj^  imbibe, 

I  then  may  them  defcribe ; 
Joys  to  fall  pitch  will  Hymn  excite, 
When  from  Senfation  I  endite, 

Juft  as  Caducous  Song  of  Heav'n  was  cWd,     ► 
Jinlighten'd  Confcience  fweetly  interposed. 
If  Heav'n  you  value,  learn  what  Jefus  taught. 
That  it,  fhou'd  in  tliefirft  Chief  place  be  fought. 

Heaven  firft  fought. 

WHether  I  will,  or  no,  I  find 
My  felf  to  Happinefs  xnclin'dj^ 
What  Happinels  I  then  defire, 
I  next  enquire, 

I  alljny  Inclinations  weigh, 

^hat  wou^d  content  them,*  bid  them  fay, 

'  '  '         '  But 
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•put  fee  they  no  Enough  will  own, 
In&tiiite  grown* 

Pride,  Luft,  and  AvMce,  ftill  wou'd  crave, 
Shou'd  they  tm  World$  for  Portion  have, 
intoxicated  though  with^  Store, 
*  They'd  thirft  fpf  niow.  i 

I  then  Gonfuh^ch  learned  Se6l:, 
Who  Authors  nun:il)erle&  colIe&, 
Xhcy  who  ^11  Science  pmfue 
Enougl)  ne'er  knew. 

In  Solomon  pi  all  Mankind, 
Wealth,  Honour,  Pleafure,  Wifdom  join'd-j 
He  fdt  the  qvun«sffe«tial  Heights 
QfaliPeJights, 

Heftrovewith  an  unhridl'd  Will 
Of  fenfual  Joys  to  take  his  fill, 
Yet  to  his  ferrow  found  hh  Gain 
Vexatious,  Vain. 

Our  God  is^  that  great  Kitig  dcfign'4. 
To  unbeguile  each  Worldly  mind. 
And  teach  that  highe0:  }oya  helmr^ 
Expire  in  Woe. 


There^s  no  tme  Sat^f^^Upa  here, 
'Tis  only  in  the  heay'nly  Sphere-, 
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&)uls  who  to  perfed  Joys  afpve 
Quite  loofe  Defirc; 

In  Death  enou^  Saints  IhaH  not  have^ 
Thoug^h  Flcflx  lies  fenfelefi  in  the  Grave) 
And  he  thieir  Spirits  fhall  difinsls 
To  enter  Blifi. 

Enough  no  fep^rate  Souts  otitain, 
Till  Bodies  glorify'd  they  gain, 
Theyll  live  in  langaifhing  Ddm 
For  Blifs  entire^ 

Jefus  to  fix  our  Choke  aright. 
Bids  us  iirft  feek  the  Realm  of  Light, 
And  to  his  Ri^ttodhcft  Divine        .  . 
To  co-encline. 

None  but  tiie  lUgbtsoa  are  diQios^d, 
For  Joy$  in  en^lels  light  iifcles'd^  . 
Polluted  Scfok  the  Region  pure 

Wou'd  not  endure,  ' 

Left  the  vain  World  fhoifd  us  allure, 
He  dagiis  HeavVs  fedcea  to  afiqre. 
That  Giod  ihiok  l^ntiim  juft  decree^ 
.   For  earthly  Keed, 

Thus  Love  unhoundcd  oveiflows 
BotbHeav'n  and  Earthen  Ssiptebe&rars: 

What 
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What  can  tte  Infinite  give  more. 
Or  Man  implore  ? 

If  Heav'n  ye  Worldlings  firft  wou'd  choofc 
:    And  not  enjoy  this  World,  but  ufe  ; 
'Twill  -pleafe  you  to  Subjeftion  brought. 
More  than  firft  fought. 

My  yefu^.hiA  Ifought  Thee  firft, 
I  ne'er  had  felt  affliding  Thirft  ^ 
But  this  vain  World  from  hcav'nly  View 
My  Spirit  drew, 

Lord,  to  that  fov'raign  JBlifi  I  tend, 
W;iich  All-fnfficient  has  no  end, 
Perfeftions.  which  belong  ttt  none, 
But  Thee  alone,  . 

Mean  while  I  on  my  God  rdy 
T|?e  Wants,  he  wills  me,  to  fupply  5 
My  jnft  Enough  He.only  know$ 
For  Want  ov  Wo«, 

In  God's. Eridugh  my  Soul  ihall  reft. 
Though  :her€  I  am  but  partly  blefi'd, 
gaipts  of  the:  Croft  have  ftill  Alloy 
To  temper  Joy.     1 

Enough  we  have  for  Earthly  Need. 
Peavhs  Joys  our  Foret^ftes  fer  f jccepd, 

Enough^ 


Digitized 


by  Google 


Frepdrathes  far  Denth.  61 

Enough,  my  God,  is  where  Thofl  art. 
There  lodge,  my  Heart* 

Caduco^  when  his  Meditation  ey^d. 
Between  this  Earth  and  Hcav  n  the  Diflance  wide,' 
To  reach-  that  Height  had  an  injeded  Fear, 
iTill  G)nfcience  him  iiifpir'd  the  Doiibt  to  clear. 

,  A  Sigh   Afcending. 

I  Warm  £jaculatic»}s  ntide 
For  infiantaneous  Aid, 
But  fearing  Fray'r  wou'd  want  a  Speed,. 

Fit  for.  my  prefling  Need,    . 
A  vigorous  Sigh  I  fent  on  High, 
Thought  that  w6u'd  fwiftcr  fly. 

Hell  and  my  Lufts  a  Plot  had  formed, ' 

They  me  with  Fury  ftorm'd  5 
They  bo^th  my  'Spirit  to  raolieft,        '     . 

Inceflantly  fuggeft. 
The  Sigh  which  from  your  Heart  is  flown 

Can  never  reach  the  Throne, 

Much  rather  our  Delights  admit. 

Fond  Expe£lations  quit. 
We  ftriaiy  leagu'd  your  Will  can  Iway^. 

And  Force  you  to  obey. 

Then 
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Then  Faiti)  in  GcA  they  to  oonfiite^ 
.  Philofophy  d^ute. 

A  Cannon  Bail  difirharg'd  upright^ 

Takes  fwift  and  lof^  Flight, 
And  in  its  pulie  it  t'wards  the  Skies  ' 

Twice  Fifty  Fathom  flies, 
'Ere  to  the  Sun  it  cou'd  afcend 

Twou'd  fire  whole  Luftres  fpend* 

From  thence  *«e  it  to  Jm  cou'd  fbar. 

Add  Five  and  Twenty  more. 
From  thence  'twould  double  the  Account, 

'Ere  it  to  Satwm  mount, 
From  thence  to  laweft  ftarry  S]^iear6 

Seven  Huadwd  Thon&nd  Years. 

'  Guels  then  to  Blifsful  Heaven  how  (ar, 
TTis  from  the  lowefi:  Star ; 
ASi^canne^er  to  endlefi  Blift 
.  Shoot  diat  immenle  Abyis, 
A  Sigh,  which  into  Air  refiows^ 
And  never  hi^er  goes. 

Thus  they  trajeded  dubious  Thought, 
Which  Trouble  in  me  wrought. 

My  Confcience  bad  soe  have  recouxfi: 
To  God's  unbounded  Force, 

And  to  experienc'd  Saiats  below. 
Who  wcll\thc  Wosider  know. 

Soon 
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Soon  as  I  felf-refledions  mzAe^ 
They  fbon  the  Truth  difplay'd; 

Curs'd  Satan  a  Iharp  flety  Dart, 
Trajeded  to  my  Heart, 

Which  at  my  Pray'r  dro^'d  but,  I  found 
My  Heart  at  eafe,  and  found. 

Sighs,  whether  Iwift  to  HcaVn  they  tift 
As  Morning  guilds  the  Sides, 

Or  God  by  omnij^'efent  Ear, 
When  they  are  figh'd,  is  near. 

Since  God  Touchfifes  what  1  defir^ 
'Twere  fruitlefs  to  enquife. 

In  Heav'n  Accounts  of  Sighs  arc  kept. 

Of  ev'ry  Tear  that's  wq^-. 
Saints  feel  the  Bleflings  back  they  bring, 

Swift  as  Angdick  Wing  j 
The  Humble  what  they  beg  bbttin. 

They  never  SJgh  in  t^aSn. 


Heavn^ward  Flight. 

Guardian,  when  Death  ^11  me  fubdue, 
Shall  I  have  Wfiigs  like  yotf  ? 
Or  by  fome  Angel  up  be  caught. 
And  to  my  Manfion  bfought  ? 

Or 
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Or  Ihall  i  mount  to  endlefs  reft. 

By  heav*iiiy  Force  imprefs'd? 
•    Or  Ihall  I,  by  Magiietickinigh% 

Be  drawn  to  endlefs. Light? 
Or  ihall  I  like  Elias  fly. 

In  Qiariot  up  the  Sky  ? 

God,  he  repiyM,  by  various  Ways^ 
Thf  Saints  to  Heav  n  conveighs. 
To  weaker' Souls  he  Wings  fupplies, 

They  fwift  as  Seraphs  rife,  ,     ^ 

Bright  Angels  higher  Saints  up  take^ 

Afcent  with  them  to  make. 
Saints  who  no  deadly  Sin  anbrace^ 

To  damp  Baptifmal  Grace, 
With  a  full  Vigour  fly  their  Courfc 

iBy  their  puj:e  Yir^n  Force<     , 

The  Magnetifm  of  heav'nly  Loye^ 

Draws  feme  to  God  above  ^ 
They  need  no  Wings,  but  ftrong  Defire^ 

On  that  they  all  afpire: 
But  on  Hcroick  Saints  ot  State 

God's  radiant  Chariots  wait : 
Kone  of  the  Saints  who  foar  to  Blifs, 

Their  Way  can  ever  mifs  5 
Of  their  own  Pray'rs  the  Wakes  are  known^ 

Theyll  lead  thtm  to  the  Throne^ 

Whidi.  of  thefe  Ways,  dear  Sodi  .\(rouM  you 
>  Your  Flight  to  Heavli  purfue )  ' 
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t  paus'd  a  while  and  then  ireplyM^ 

Yqu,  Qiprdian,  me  nauH^gqide, 
My  Prayers  of  Fervency  bereft 

Small  Tfaek  Ifear  JiaTerleft) 
And  Ifo  oft  Mve  goAeafbay^       i  t 

I  Hbon  may  loiie  my  Way^ 
My  Mode'jof  flying  1  fiibmk^ 

Tor  what,  my  God  thinkt  fiti  ] 

.r-t:  •/       ■         •:         .  •     '      ^         '  ^• 

iThe  Chariots  on  which  Saints  afcehd^ 

)fo  Cbmmoh  Sookattend':    ^  - 

.   My  fbntU  Grace,  alas^  ifr  fiain'^dj 

Cm's'd  SiA  my  Spirit  ten'di 
Ifcary  fwielt  tidve*s  attrafiive  Mighl 

bdami?Uby  foul  Delight  5 
And^d^peoiliat  Angel  flowiij  /  : : 

To  guard  me  from  the  Throne^ 
I  w^thlcfi  to  expea  hth&kii 

Td  W«ft  ific  through  tfib  Air^ 

if  my  own  Pafl&ge  I  might  ufe^ 

I  vigorous  Wings  woil'd  cWooie^ 
They'll  mount  me  with  a  ftrong  Effor^i 

They'll  beft  my  Soul  fupport  y 
iTou,  gracious  Friend,  clofe  to  me  fly, 

'Till  I  am  lodg  d  oh  High  • 
O  draw  ine  from  the  World  away^ 

Shou'd  I  my  Flight  delay. 
As  Angeli  by  kind  Heaven  difjatetfd 

Lot  out  of  Sgdom  fiiatdi'di  ^ 

VoLIV,  fi  Sdifiti 
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Saints  ^ever  fy/d  in  fUghU 

MT  gracioQs:  Guardian  oa  a  Day^ . 
Wou'd  his>*right  Wingg  di^lajr^ 
His  Obui  helaid^afid^       ,    * 
Aiid  IhisgkrioiRl  Tifege  cyul,   .; 

While  h^iiiggefted  Hcav'ntjr TWnga,  * 
I  took  the  full  Dimenfion  of  his  Wings. 

Soft  as  the  Li^  v«cc  all  las  fkme^    • 
Sweet' as  die Spp»fe's  dioioei  Pccfomesy*    . 

.  Each  of  Ma  Wings  I  found,  ;.,  ? 
Rofe  a  fdll  ilkthoro  firom  thet^raand;;  : 
Within  thofe  Wings  coy  SoiflvheiJceit 
All  Night  hethrewr tlitmo*«mewhiI«'I  flept; 

His  Wings  he  raised,  and  c/er  ifty '  H«d, ! 
To  foil  Ex]?anfion  wou  d  haverij^ead; 

But  to  my  inward  Pain, 
He  ftrait  contrad;ed  them  again  i 
Alas !  my  Clofet  was  too  ftrait, 
And  be  could  neither  of  his  Wings  dilate* 

MyCuriofityhe  fpy'd, 
•  And  thus  to  me  himfelf  apply'd, 

Tell  me  dear  Heav'n-born  Mind^. 
What  was  the  Reafon  you  inclin'd. 
The  Meafure  of  my  Wings^to  take, 
And  what  ftrange  Obfervation  theace  you  make. 

►       .      Ahl 
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Ah  me,  faid  i,  my  thou^tibn  Brea(i 
ibs  w^  i  Senile  Weri  bpprdsM; 

Wiien  i^otnMat^  fre^. 
Shall  ^  "With  yo(i  to^'WbHeay*n  Ml  fpeedj 
i  Seat  I  ihali  not  re^ch  the  iteight^ 
br  ^^rafie  all  my  £teniity  in  t^li^ht 

Shoii'd  t5od  like 'Wirtgsfeif  fee  pfepartj 
iroii'dYoMi  oat  fly  me  ili  the  Airs 
Ahl  i  ma^r  lodfe  yobr  "Wakei 
Fall  dotinl  the  Gulphiati^bet'sLaikti 
Or  wand'ring  too  and  firo  may  tire^ 
^ile  yoD  to  ■  emlafHng  i^ft  afpue: 

I  oft  haif^c  heard  thfe  Leatncd  count. 
The  mighty  Jourhey  Sotils  muft  motint  % 

to  Blifs  'ere  they  afceiid, 
Of  Years  thcjr  miift  a  MilUon  fpcnd. 
My  Guardian  then  benignly  laid, 
i^o  Saints  ark  by  this  Diftance  'ere  difinay'd; 

A  Star  in  ttfrfce  t\<^lve  Hotirs  will  run^ 
Of  Miles  a  Billion  rbtind  the  Siin  ^ 

When  you  take  Heav'n-ward  Spring^^ 
ftropitious  <3od  will  pint  your  Wings^ 
Hell  Oil  of  Gladheis  oii  therri  i^our, 
A  ^ond^rous  Height  yoii*"!!  in  a  SeOond  foar. 

The  Star  irheh  it  in  Height  ektreairi 
Enctanpafles  the  Solar  Beam^ 

E  a  ^        i?lieJI 
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;    Flies  in  the  fcanty  Tim?: 
Of  but  one  fingle  Minute.  Prime,  ,"  ,  ,  , 
A  Hundred  Thousand  Mile^,  aqd  flniore- 
Saints  Ibi^ncrreac^  thsp' H^av'nly  M^^ 

All  heavy  Bo^ic;^  through  the  Aiiv    "; 
Swift  to  their  Central  Reft  repair  •, 

As  they  fall  down  .tl^e  Sj^iear^  ,    : ' 
JEacli  Inch  they  fall,  w^dik  their  Qaifee]^ 
The  nearer  to  the  l^pint  they  tend^^ 
They  withi  the  moie  yel<>city  ddcend. 

The  nearer  thus  to  Blifs  you%,  . 
You'll  ftill  the  fwifter  mount  on  Higfi^ 
When  H?^V;'n  is  clear  in  %^t,;  ^  %  i 
It  will  invigorate  your  Flighty.    '.'",/ 
Thoufand  of  Leagpps.each  Pulf?  you'll  move. 
And  beyond  that  ypur]vIotion  will  inaproye, 

Your  Spirit  will  be  all  Defire, 
You  by  the  Way  can  never  tire^ 

No  Saint  I  ever  knew 
Tir'd,  as  to  Central  Blifs  he  flew. 
I  on  his  Heav'nly  Word  .repos'd. 
And  Itrait  his  cloudy  Vehicle  he  closd. 

If  Heav'n  yoiifeek,  faid  Confcience,with  warmZeal, 
In  Joys  Terreflrial  you'll  no  Gujlo  feel  5 
Like  ycfu^y.  worldly  Offers  youll  deny. 
And  live  unclog'dj  as  you  Pefire  to  die.^ ,;  «. 

.   .  .;.  Sing 
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Singth*  Heav'tf-bom  Soul,  too  noble  to  be  flavd, 
3y  Hell,'  tbe  Vodd,  or  by  a  Will  deprav'd.  * 

^^    ^J!he>  World  denyd. 

IN  V^ip,:in  yain,  deluded  Soul,    .     • 
You  leek  for  Bl^fs  from  Pble  to  Pole, 
you  fooner  may  employ  your  Age, 
The  Hwwrf^  to  Surpjife  and.  Cage  -, 
Than  any  Happinefs  here  find, 
Pr<^qrtiQi^'d  to  9  HeHv*n-faani  Mind. 

Experiments  you  daily  mbke. 

As  oft  difcover  your  Miftake^ 

Yet  after  each  notorious  Ch^t,      .  . 

You  ftill  renew  your  feofial  Heat, 

Your  Folly  never  till  you  die. 

Gives  tl^e  bewitchiog  World  the  Lie. 

On  your  Death-l^d  you  Mull  b^in 
To  hate  the  Sorceries  of  Sin, 
You'll  feel  a  Vacuum  in  your  Will, 
Which  all  the  Globe  can  never  fill : 
A  Drop  is  to  the  Ocean  more 
Than  to  g  Soul  all  Worldly  Store, 

If  of  the  World  you'd  have  a  View, 
In  a  juft  Ljght  at  diftance  due,   * 
Down  to  the  pates  of  Death  repair, 
^nd  fee  ^hat  Crowd*  come  hourly  there  •, 

Note 


Digitized 


by  Google 


fi,  Preplxrativey  for  Death, 


My  Sottl,  M^hen  e'er  a  Wwldly  iJaSk      ' 
Allures  or  flatters  fenfbal  Guft,      > 
Fly  to  the  Gates  of  Death,  and  flay 
'Till  of  the  Dead  tiie~|:/)ts  you  wci)gh,    ' 
Be  Death's  Di&iji^le  for  a  While; 
Death,  Death,  will  beft  you  ap^giile, 

■The  World  Falfi, 

FAllacious  World,  you  withfalfe  Shows 
Shall  on  my  Soul  no  more  impdfe, 
^axnore  with  your  Enchantments  blin4 
My  Heav'n-bom  Mind. 

My  Mind,  which  now   I  re-cnthron€^ 
Jtfi  Proftitutions  I  bemoan. 
And  you  I  challenge  to  appear 
Your  Ills  to  hear, 

I  fummon  all  whoe'er  drew  Breath, 
They  moft  in  Eameft  at  their  DeatL 
You  for  an  Univerfal  lie, 
With  hate  decry. 

Suidi  numerous  Atteftations  none, 
'Jpre  had  of  Guilt  but  you  alone, 
AH  Souls  who  living  you  beljev'd,  ' 
Die  undeceived, 
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But  often  undeceived  too  kte. 
When  plunged  in  the  Infernal  State, 
There  they  of  your  Deceits  tomplain 
In  hopelefs  Pain.    / . 

Mind  wHdi  fccm  long  Exigence  know9 
Your  prcMma'd  Joys  arc  real  Woes, 
On  Evidence  of  endlels  Hanns  : 
Damns  all  youx  Qianns* 

Mortification  is  your  Dooni^ 
You  fhall  no  more  curs'd  Life  refume, 
jEachLuftihall  to  the  Crofs  be  nail'd. 
Which  me  aflail'd. 

I  (haU  reyive  as  you  expire, 
Heav'f^  then  will  be  my  fole  Defire, 

0  for  fomc  Ouicte,  my  Courfe  to  fteec 

To  that  high-Sphere. 

My  Friends  here  niDulder  ev'ry  Day, 
^d  warn  me  of  my  finking  Clay  ^ 

1  am  not  fure  at  Morning  light 

ToUvetillNigl^t. 

O  may  I  then  no  Minute  wafte, 
While  to  my  Grave  thus  making  haQe^ 
JTiU  I  have  leam'd  how  to  die  jpieft, 
I  ne  er  ftiou  d  r^, 

My 
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My  Soul,  God  it  to  Hcavn  the  Guide, 
Entirely  in  his  Love  corafide, 
He  fhcwflOur  Gourfc,  he  Wings  fupplica 
On  which  wexife* 

God  in  hisBool:  has  promife  made. 
Of  Hcav'nly  Blifi  ind  gracious  Aid,  - 
Our  very  I^ve  which  God  requires^ 
His  love  infpirts* 

Our  God  is  Love,  Heav'n  is  Love's  Sphere, 
Our  Souls  find  nothing  lovely  here  J 
By  Native  wei^t  to  Ged  they  tend. 
Their  Central  End, 

The  Star  which  once  the  Sages  fteer'd, 
A  Thoufand  "pmes  lefs  bright  appeared, 
^han  the  Benignities  which  ihine. 
From  Love  divine. 

Fly  up,  my  Soul,  along  the  Wake, 
Which  down  from  Fontal  Love  they  m?ke  5 
No  Lover  led  by  Love's  fweet  Ray, 
'Ere  loft  his  Way, 

\  Soon  as  thou  haft  one  blififul  Glance, 

\  Jx  will  thee  whoHy  fo  entrance  5 

\  Thou  Kice  the  Blefs*d  wilt  ijQthing  love, 
i  l^ut  God  aboye, 
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rpHough  Death,  the  King  ol  Terrour^s  ftird, 

X   Frights  Soub^whHe  here  fidi»H«n^n«iff a, 
He's  but  a  deTpicableTMng, 
A  petty  Tributary  Kii^ 
To  Tyrant  Sin,  and  to  his  Sire, 
On  lids  in&mol  T%ncone  of  Fire. 

Peath  only  nioi^i  dpwn  tranflcnt  I^ives, '  * 
Sin  of  eternal-  JMe  deprives  ^ 
Apoftate  Spirits  Sin  (tiftain. 
And  fpread  by  that  their  ooSsSl  Reign, 
WhoeV  to  Jejui  g^ves  his  N^e^ 
Agaiii^  all  Hell  rauft  War  proclaim. 

My  Soul,  yonr  ghoftly  Foe$fiirvey, 

And  your  own  Hopes  to  win  the  I>ay  |  ' 

Curs'd  Principalities  and  FoMTors, 

Who  garri(bn  aerial  Towers,    ^ 

The  Populace  in  Tofhet  fiy'd. 

With  Satan  iiht  firft  bom  of  Pride, 

All  the  AngeUdt  Third  which  fell, 
Will  ftrive  to  make  you  co-rebell  ^    . 
Jnyifibly  they  Soids  invade. 
Their  chie&ft  Strength  is  Ambdcade; 
Heaven  clears  your  intelleflual  Eye, 
l%at  yop  all  pangers  may  defcry ; 

Sef 
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See  towards, your  felf  a  Lc^on  led. 
With  th*  Arch-Murderer  at  Head, 
Round  yDu  his  Melftngcrs  difperfe, 
3!fo' roaring. Lions  are  fb  Fierce-, 
All  Spiteful,  Subtle,  Powerful,  Bold,      . 
.Who  where  they  feften,  keep  their  Hold. 

'All  ftrive  with.Nuiiiber,  Force;  Fatigtic,i 
To  move  you  with  Hell-pow'rs  to  League, 
With  goring  Thorns,  and  fiery  Darts, 
And  Weapons  teniper*d  to  wound  Hearts  ^ 
For  ev'ry  Sin  they  have  di(gui{e. 
Doubts,  Salvo's;  Wiles,  Sxcufes,  Lies. 

With* wild  epthufiaflick  Gleams 
Of  Xjod  and  Heav'n  invidious  Schemes, 
With  all  that  can  low  Senfe  allure. 
Or  cultivate  9  Thought  impure. 
With  Horrours  in  preftigious  Forms 
Hell  Souls,  as  Malice  guides  it,  fiorms. 

One  while  they  light  Angelick  feign 
Conqueft  they  dft  by  Flatteries  gain^ 
And  to  detum  from  God  our  Wills, 
Try  all  imaginable  Ills, 
Ferment  fierce  Perfecuting  Ire, 
And  ^orry  Saints  with  Tortures  dire, 
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Yet  too,  too  feeble  is  their  $i)jl<!i^ 

An  humble  Soul  to  daqnt  or  fright;    . 

All  Snares,  Thorns,  I)irt8,  Forct^  Fraud  of  Hell, 

Souls  who  relifl; 'are  lure  to  quelji 

Souls  who  in  God. benign  confide. 

Have  the  Almighty  on  their  Side^ 

The  Love  Celeftiat  caftk  out  F^awJ 
Love  all  tremendous  Woes  ^dears^ 
Love  Watches  witH'  a  j^lous  Eye, 
Againft  all  Rivals  drawing  nigh,     '    ' 
Love  gains  of  Boundleft  Love  the  Care, 
By  the  fweet  Violence  of  PrajrV. 

Arm  me  thy  God  in  ghoftly  "Pli^t, 
With  Love*s  unconquerable  Might, 
May  I  my  Arms  like  jFe/as  Vicld,    '     \  . 
And  make  the  Tempter  quit  the  F^ield, 
Thatfhdu'd  he/flightly  ^hurt  niy  Htel,  ^ 
His  Head  a  mortal  Biliife  may  feel.  '    ' 

All  Praife  to  God  who  Aid  fiipplies,^    '  ^'* 
When  Love  he  by  Temptation  tries. 
Who  the  curs'd  Tempter's  Malice  bound*i^ 
And  Love  excites^  which  Hell  ccrifouncls  ^ 
That  Souls  the  brighter  Crowns  may  gain,  '   ^ 
The  Iharper  Wars  they  here  fiiftain.    ^ 
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CowUpifence  0due4f    . 

WHethertwo  Souls  .in  mt  xeamni  '. 
And  Empire  ftriy^  to  gairii 
Or  difF'rent  F,?idHons  lii  bne  jBieaft^ 

My  inward.  Peace  mbleft,.    ► 
1  know  not,  only  this  can  tell, 
That  Powers,  Antariaick  in  ip«4well, 

iT    •  '/         »   -     •  '  . 

Thou  Lord  dldft  htwiaflfej^a.-c,^  create  , 
f  In  intermediate  State  I 

!No  Angels  cotfd  Things  earthly  iife. 

No  Bnltes  thy  Praife  diffiifc : 
Of  Flefh  and  Mind  was  humane  Frameg 
Totafte  thy<i|ft8  and  Praife  thy  KamCi 

By  thee  we  Were  harmonious  tnade^;  ^ 
Mind  govern'^  Fleih  ol^fdp 

JTill  £W  of  Hjimane  RacjB  the  Root^ 
Long'd  for  fcrbidden  Fxmt^  , 

She  firft  Concupifcence  tinfluic'd. 

And  Wari^gaiaft  the  Miii4  traduc'd^ 

*twaf  t^ieo?^  my  Soul,  tiie  tTar  begirf  [ 
tu  unregqpqcate  Man»  , 

Out  Heav'nnbop  and  ipm)prtal  Um^i  > 
To  Heaven  the  Will  inclin'd  ^ 

Our  Rebel  Flelh  to  Heav'n  averfe^ 

iP^otfd  only  in  this  World  immerfe. 
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Unnat'ral'War  t  by  Flelh  tegrai. 

Which  fi^tc  to  be  undone^  ■ 
Which  its  own  felf  to  gam  &tle  Joys,  . 

Eternally  deftroy«, 
Strives  ftiU  the  (^larrel  to  difptite, 
To  make  the  Angel  yield  to  Brute. 

Oft  my  ConcHpif cende  pftvails,^ 

Oft  kind  in  Gonflia  fails 
Then  waiting  till  Difordei-  ce^ 

I  mediate  a  Peace: 
ConcuptfoeHce  Claims  aH  or  noiie^ 
And  obftinate  ullirps  the  Throne. 

,    Concup^eitee'takes  boundlefe  Flints, 
•  Tofeefc'ihort'liv'd  Delights,  ' 

Buf  aU  «vap'rate  while  enjoy'd. 

Or  Ihe  grows  quickly  cloy'd, 
Andwhifemy  Soul  fte  undeceive, 
Mind  thus  it?  Soy'raignty.  retrierea.  .   n 

You  vaiiqtiifti'd  when  I  fingle  fou^t,    . 

But  Aid  from  Heav'n  I  fought. 
Now  though  you  World  and  HeU  invtjce^ 

ril  keep  you  under  Yoke-i 
By  HeavVs  Support  TllWar maintaii^ 
*Till  I  you  Captive  lead  ia  Chain,      r 
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On  my  lickBed  (bon as  I  iall, 
You'U  bitterer  be  than  <;alL  ' 
Each  fhort-liv'd  Joy  will  turn  below, 
Toanet^ernalWoe. 
Toull  cheat  me  here,  torment  me  there, 
And  drowned  my  Hope  in  dire  Defpair« 

Defpair !  of  Hell  the  Wraign  Woe> 

Ton,  Luft)  (hall  undergo^  .« 

You  ever  .(hall  Defpair  endure. 

To  fate  your  Thirft  impurcj^  V 

The  more  my  Tlefh  defpaira^  the  mofe 

Mind  will  towards  iweet  AiluraiiGe  ibar^   > 

The  more,  faid  Confcience,  you  from  Clogg  arfe  free, 
Death  the  lefs  frightfol  to  your  Soul  will  be»  \ 
Sing  of  Blels'd  Jefus^  when  his  Death  drew  nigh,* 
From  his  Example  youll  beft  learn  to  die.  V  : 


D 


'j€fuf  teaehii  to  J^if^  ^ 

|E&th  as  your  Roiit  by  me  you  took. 
You  gave  me  fuch  a^ftly  look, . 
Ableagainft  you  to  inftill 
A  fierce  Averfion  in  m/ Will  •,  ,    . 

But  I  no  Will  found  in  my  Breaft, 
Your  ^ftly ,  Vifage  to  deteft.  '  '.  .  . 

You  bn  a  fu^den  me  furprisM, 
But  now  I  have  my  fclf  revised, 
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My  Will  entire  to  God  I  gave, 
From  God  you  your  Coramiflion  have^. 
Aflunie  your  Looks  which  moft  aflfiright^ 
And  to  my  Bed  Til  yqu  invite^ 

Exert  your  utmoft^  you.  no  111 
Can  wo^lf  to  one  who  has  no  ,Will: 
My  Life  with^^/w  hidden  lies. 
It  you  and  ?U  Hell-pow'rs  defies  ^ 
Beneith  his  Wings  fecure  I  reft^ 
And  am  aaticipately  bleft; 

My  ^efus  kept  heath  ^^^^^ 

Often  prcdiftinghe  fhou'i^  die. 

Forefeeing^  all  the  Boiindlefs  w  oes^ 

All  the  tnfuttis  of  ^ewlp:  iPoes, 

The  Force  of  all  Hell-pbVrs  combined, 

*rd  grieve  hi^  Flefli,  and  ftoxm  his  Mind; 

fefus  When  near  th'expeiSted  hour , 
That  Hell  to  grieve  hirri  fliqud  have  pow^i^^ 
As  on  his  Crofs  he  Kept  his  View, 
into  an  upper  koom  witHdrewj 
With  all  his  Voi'ries  there  to  meet, 
And  celebrate  the  Pafchal  Treat; 

Theii  he  Himfclf  for  t)eath  difpos'd. 

Of  dying  well  the  Art  difclos'd  ^ 

He  wafh'd  with  Condefcenfion  fweef^ 

Arid  ii^ip*d  his  happy  Lovers  Feet^ 

Vol.  IV.  F  "t'hilt 
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That  from  Pollution  cleansM  they  mi^t, 
Approach  the  Euchariftick  Rite. 

The  Eucharift  he  th«i  orcIain*d, 
i  With  Food  immortal  them  fuftain'd  ^ 
^hen  fang  an  Hymn  the  Feaft  to  dole. 

And  fweeten  his  approaching  Woes, 
^    Scattering  Truths  Heav'nly,  high,  andlweet. 

As  to  the  Mount  he  made  retreat.^ 

While  Death  was  lively  i©  his  Thought, 
He  Heav'nly  Truths  with  Vigour  taught , 
.  How  to  be  lov'd  of  God,  and  love  5 
Promised  fiveet  Peace  and  joysaBovc, 
And  the  Blefs'd  Spirit's  cqnftant  Aid, 
And  for  thdn  all  with  Fervour  prayU 

H*  fpent  his  preparation  Hours, 

To  warn  of  Dangers  and  Hell-pow'rs, 

Their  Hearts  to  counfel,  ftrcngthen,  cheer. 

To  arm  againft  degenerate  Fear, 

Pure  Love  fraternal  to  inftill. 

And  form  them  to  his  Father's  Will. 

Soon  as  he  to  the  Mount  withdrew. 
Upon  the  Ground  himfelf  he  threw. 
There' he  began  to  agonife, 
Oflfer'd  up  moving'  Tears  and  Cries, 
Begg*d  the  dire  Cup  might  be  declined. 
Yet  to  his  Father's  Will  rcfignU 
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Three  times  he  pray'd  to  Love  imineni^y 
His  Ardours  Ml  grew  more  iiltetife) 
Three  tiiiies  he  his  Diiciples  found. 
In  fhipifytng  vapours  (kown^d, 
Enjoyn'd  all  three  to  watch  and  pray^ 
To  arm  againfi  the  evil  Day« 

There  battf  d  ii^  a  ftrotig  Bloody  Sweaty 
Which  all  the  Turf  fuwounding  wet, 
Heav'ri  lent  an  Angel  to  condole^ 
And  comfort  his  afSiSed  Soul, 
Whai  unimaginably  patn'd^ 
Paternal  Love  his  Son  fuflainU 

Thus  for  his  Death  prepared,  he  rofe^ 
With  Mind  ferene  to  meet  his  Foes, 
Self-lacrificM,his  Father's  Will, 
And  our  Redemption  to  fuljSIl^ 
His  Refignation  Woes  endeard, 
And  him  in  boundlefs  Sorrows  chear'd* 

Patience  invincible  he  fliew'd^ 
When  Angoujs  all  his  Pow'rs  o'er-flow'di 
He  never  at  the  Pains  repin'd, 
His  Father  for  his  Lot  aifign'dj 
,  He  Lamb-like  was  to  Slaughter  led* 
And  for  our  Guilt  contented  bled^. 

F  A  When 
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When  with  Infernal  rage  opprefs'd. 
And  unconceiveably  diftrelsM, 
When  nail'd  to  the .  tormeinting  Wood^ 
Where  fiom  his  Wounds  ran  Streamy  of  Bloody 
Heard  all  his  Woes-  a  Mock'ry  made, .     . 
He  for  his  Perfecutor?  pyay'd, 

J.  ■  .  . .  .  .  "... 
The  God  f  eem'd  from  the  Man  to  hide. 
Sorrow  then  rofe  to  a*  Spring-tide; 
"  My  Qod,  Why  dpft  thoij  me  forfake. 
With  Aaguifh  moft  intenfe  he  fpakie  ? ,  - 
Spake  not  cjiftrufting  Heav  n's  Relief^. 
But  from  Infinity  of  Grief. 


At  his  laft  Dolorous  Effort, 
Paternal  Love  Was  his  Support  j 
Himfelf  to  that  Dear  Lqve  he  gave. 
Arid  when  juft  finking  to  his  Grave, 
Father,  into  thy  Hands,  he  cry'd^,.     . 
My  Spirit  I  commend,  and  dy'd.   . 

I  keep  my  Jefus  ftill  in  Ey^, 
For  me  he  dy'd,  and  taught  to  die  t, 
Oft  in  my  Ceil  I  tali  to  mind. 
How  he  himfelf  to  Death'*refign'd, 
/    Like  him, 'my  Life  I  down  will  lay, 
/     It  ftiall  be  giv'n,  not  fnatch'd  away. 

My  Soul,  O  copy  evVy  Line 
Of  this  original  Divine, 
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On  Jefus  Yot'pes  you  ipuft  tend , 
To  wafti  their  Feet  muft  condefcend^ 
You  Pleafure  for  fweet  Jefus  lake. 
In  Huipble  Charities  muft  take. 

With  Zeal  wafti  your  own  Spirit  clean,' 
From  all  Concupifcence  terrene, 
When  wafh'd  in  Penitential  Dew, 
Then  your  Baptifmal  Vow  renew, 
HThat  Peter  wifti'd  for,  wafti  all  o'er, 
And  take  great  Care  to  Sin  no  more. 

Walh'd  in  heart-piirifying  Tear, 
.  You  muft  at  Jefus^Feajk  appear. 
With  Food  immortal  to  be  fed. 
That  you  nor  Hell  nor  Death  may  dread  ^ 
Then  ling  an  Hymn  of /he  like  Strain, 
With  th^t  above  of  the  Lamb  flain. 

An  Hy  njn  for  Tribute  ev'iy  Day, 
To  yefus^^  Love  devoutly  pay. 
Tour  Friends  warn,  counfel,  chiear,  inftruQ", 
And  to  celeftial  Blifs  condu£t.  . 
To  Solitude  like  Jefus  fly. 
Your  Duty  undifliirb'd  to  ply. 

There  prdflrate  fall  upon  the  Ground, 
With  ferious  Thought,  and  awe  profound, 
Shou'd  Agony  upon  you  feife, 
pray  jiot  for  peremptory  Eafe, 
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But  learn  yoiir  Will  to  Will  Irvine 
Irrevocably  ^o  *efigo.  • 

To  Watch  and  Pray  from  Jefiu  learn, 
Peath's  hourly  THir^atning  to  aifccm  i 
Let  Fervour,  as  your  Sorrows  rife. 
Ingeminate  your  Cries  j 
God  will  at  laft  ypur  Pray*rs  attend. 
Or  lor  Support  an  Angel  fend. 

When  to  your  dying  Bed  confined,      , 
Then,  furring  K«i  ^^  remind^ 
If  in  fliarp  Pains  you  lye  and  groan, 
tike  Jefvs  make  ito  raurin'ring  Moan, 
For  Patience  at  God's  Throne  entreat. 
And  3^/w-lik«  the  Pray'r  repeat. 

God's  Love  to  all  with  Zeal  fuggeft, 
And  from  the  Flame  in  your  own  Breaft 
Fire  other  Hearts,  that  they  the  Name 
pf  Jefus"  Friends  may  humbly  claim. 
From  God's  Xx>ve,  Love  fraternal  foe. 
In  which  all  fefvi  Friends  confpire. 

Your  Foes  both  pray  for  and  foi^ve. 

And  when  you  ceafing  are  to  live^ 

'  Strong  Cries  to  Love  Paternal,  fend. 

Into  Love's  Hands  your  Soul  commend-. 

In  Love's  foft  Hands  to  Bli6  youli  fly» 

Taught  by  lov'd  J^vs  how  to  dye. 

t    ^       :      '  '   •'^  ■     Since 
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Sii>cc  yeffis  you  the  art  of  Dying  taught, 

Said  Confkence^  keep  Death  always  in  your  Thought  •, 

fefus  Death's  Sting  has  dampM,  and  void  of  Fear, 

Saints  welcome  him  when  they  perceive  him  near  j 

Sing  of  him,  not  as  Enemy,  but  Friend, 

He  difwvenom'd,  can  no  ill  intend. 

The  State.cf  Separation^ 

•   f\PT^  of  my  Grave  I  take  Reviews, 
V^  On  what  Death  i^  I  daily  mufei 
'Tis  5?partition  to  endure 
Betwixt  tny  Soul  and  Flefli  impure-, 
Flelh  fells-  to  Duft,  when  in  its  Um, 
Soul  will  to  God,  her  Source,  return. 

Of  both,  the  State  will  be  the  fame. 

As 'twas 'ere  thq^  together  came  ^ 

^is  natural  to  diflblve  to  Earth,  -     " 

Since  'tis  from  that  Flefh  had  its  Births 

'Tis  natVal  fot  the  Soul  to  fly 

To  God,  who  breath'd  het  from  on  High. 

Flefti,  when  'tis  burisd  in  the  Grave, 
Will  nothing  want,  will  nothing  crave  ^ 
It  as  infenfible  will  lie, 
As  'twas  before  its  vital  Tie-, 
While  Worms  devour  its  very  Heart 
'  Jvill  nor  Difturbance  feel,  nor  Smarts 
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The  Soul,  when  flie  to  God  afpires, 
Poffefles  all  that  Ihe  defires  j 
Here  fhe^s  imprifon  d  and  exil'd, 
By  baneful  Vanities  beguird. 
There  ftie  lives  fafe  at  Home,  uncnrVd/ 
In  Blifs  fupernal  undifturb'd. 

Sages  of  Old  who  beat  their  Brain, 
True  Happinefs 'cou'd  ne^er  explain,*"  ' 
Some  it  by  Indolence  definM, 
And  Quietation  of  the  Mind,  ;  . 
Some  Hapjpinefi  in  Motion  thought 
And  it  in  aftive  Pleafures  fought. 

Neither  was  Happinefs,    disjoined 
In  happy  Death  they  arecombinjd^ 
In  Indolence  the  Flelh  remains. 
The  Soul  an  aftiire  Joy  obtains; 
Death  on  this  Side  the  awful  Day 
Is  to  our  Blifs  the  ready  Way. 

The  Soul  will  indolent  abide. 
Though  from  her  Gonfort  Flefh  unty^d, 
'  From  Fieih  in  which  below  ihe  dwelt. 
She  fuch  a  vaft  Encumbrance  felt, 
That  till  it  is  by  Death  refin'd, 
^he%  to  Re-union  not  indin'd. 
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Soul  corruptible  Flelh  difclaims, 
^he  at  a  glorious  Body  aims. 
Has  no  Propenfion  to  unite, 
But  to  a  Body  Chrift-ike  bright,- 
Which  fliall  her  Faculties  enlarge. 
And  Duty  to  full  Height  difcharge. 

Soon  as  the  Soul  to  God  reflown. 

At  diftance  fees  the  glorious  Throne, 

And  the  Angelick  Orders  Nine, 

Hymning  the  Majefly  Divine, 

Her  felf  fhe'll  at  God's  Footftool  fling, . 

And  thus  of  her  pafi:  Bleflings  £ng : 

Father  of  Spirits,  by  that  Name, 

I  lay  to  Love  paternal  Claim, 

Thou  me  Heav'n-bom  didfl:  yet  enjoin, 

My  felf  in  Body  to  ejiflirine,  , 

Death  at  thy  Pleafure  fet  me  free, 

And  I  unclog'd  return  to  thee. 

Ah  had  I  feparate  remain'd, 

I  in  thy  fight  had  been  unftain'd, 

Butflelhly  Clogs  weighed  down  the  Mind, 

Joys  fenfual  kept  it  un-refin'd. 

My  trial  was  thy  Will  Divine 

}  cannot  at  thy  Will  repine. 
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Succefiive  Flatteries  of  111 
From  Thee  warp'd  mjr  embody'd  Will  5 
But  thou  didfi:  pity  on  me  take, 
For  fveetcft,  deareft,  Jefus'  fake. 
And  ere  I  parted  from  xnj  Clay, 
In  Teais  I  wafh'd  ity  Filth  away. 

Thy  Tendcmefe  Abatements,  made,' 
When  "ere  Iv  was  by  Frailty  fway'd  ^ 
Thou  didflr  ii^.5ocly  me  enclofe, 
T'  iramortalife  my  Joy«,  not  Woes  -, 
Thy  boundlefs  Goodnefi  I  adore, 
Who  to  Thy  felf  doft  me  reflore. 

I  durft  not  at  thy  Throne  appear, 
•Till  by  thy  gracious  Pardon  clear. 
Thee  long  I  flyVd  jny  God  before. 
But  mine  now  infinitely  more^ 
With  thee  my  God  I  re^unite, 
Never  to  loofc  thy  Blilsful  Sight. 

This  faid,  God  on  the  Soul  will  fhine, 
Some  Manfion  for  her  will  ailign  ^ 
While  all  the  fep'rate  Souls  in  Blifs, 
Salute  her  with  a  peaceful  Kifs, 
And  a  triumphant  Hymn  begin 
fex  her  Efcape  &ai^  Wo^  and  Sin. 
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O  Bills  unfpeakaHe  Divine, 
Appropriating  Godhead  Trine, 
Who  wou*d  not  gladly  Death  dcfire. 
Such  Blifs  ecftatick  to  acquire^ 
From  conftant  Jndigence  below, 
To  tV  All-fufHdcnt  to  reflow? 

•Yet  feithful  Souls  are  but  half  bleft. 
Till  glorious  Bodies  them  inveft  5 
They  live  in  Acquiefcente  fweet. 
Till  they  have  Happincfi  compleat, 
Wou'd  not  compleatly  happy  be, 
'Till  God  the  Moment  fhall  decree. 

Fond  men  a  Separation  fear, 

Which^  wouM  they  think,  (hotf  d  Death  endear. 

The  Flrfh  in  Indolence  at  reft, 

The  Soul  in  Joy  among  the  Bleft, 

Are  the  Saints  'Lot  who  at  Death's  iight. 

In  Exultation  difunite. 

The  Spoufe  with  all  the  Dainties  fed, 
Whidi  grew  on  ev'ry  odorous  Bed, 
Repos'd  in  the  fweet  Garden  Shade, 
Till  Sltimher  did  her  Eyes  invade^ 
She  fleeping  felt  her  Heart  awake^ 
And  hear(^  what*  her  Beloved  fpake, 

Saint« 
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Saints  thus  Celeftial  rjay^  fore-taftc,    ^ 
And  wheii  their  vital -Spirits- wafte. 
While  gently  Death  lays  Flcfh  afleep,     . 
Their  Souls  celefldal  Vigils  teep*, 
They  Jejus  fee,  they  hear  his  Voice, 
They  wakefally  love,  hyinn,  rejoice.    ' 

Watch  and  Tray, 

IT  chanc'd,  jufl:  as  the  fuU-chcek'd  Moon 
Reached  her  nofturnal  Noon, 
I  to  a  Garden  Shade  with-drew, 
Heav'n  undiftradtedly  to  view. 
And  as  to  God  my  Pray'r  took  flighty 
IfaWavery  fcMrynidable  Sight 

On  a  pale  Horfe  I  Death  defciy'd, 

Who  feem'd  towards  me  to  ride, 
Of  Coloflean  bones  composed, 
Which  into  Skeleton  were  clos'd, 
Two  wide-mouth'd  Quivers  fiil'd  with  Store, 
Of  deadly  Darts  like  Holfter's,  hung  before. 

fL  Shoal  of  Peat  hs  made  up  his  Train, 
Which  fpread  the  airy  Main^^ 
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Who  at  his3eck  full  fpeed  wotfd.fly^ 
To  Mortals  doom'd  that  Hour  to;die ; 
For  various  Fates  to  Humane  kind. 
Peculiar  Weapons  were  to  each  aflign'd.        ^.  ' 

Next  Beath  with  faded  Cypr^fs  crovm'd, 

To/Bands  i^r  jSii?^5  bounds 
JHis  wake  o'er  the  Horizon  trac'd. 
Of  their  corporeal  Shells  uncasd. 
He  all  the  Way  (hot  Darts,  and  Ghofts 
New  ftrip'd  ftill  jqin'd  the  two  unbody'd  Hofis,^ 

At  me  his  Arrows  ieemM  to  point, 

I  trcDibrd;  ev'ry  Joint  j 
My  Gusirdian  to  allay  my  Fear, 
Caught  ine;nB  towards  the  ^iry.  Sphere, 
Thence  of  the  World  I  had  free  View, 
Saw  how  his  Dartsthe  Kingof  Terrours  threw. 
/■ 

Death  and  his  Squadrons  Night  and  Day, 

Unwcary'd  .hunt  for  Prey  3    , 
They  never  fpare  or  Sex  or  Age, 
^  Onall  Mantind  they  wreek  the;r,Rage^ 
Eledively  ftied  humane  Gore, 
Let  Mifcrs  live  to  harden  them,  the -more. 


SOulsfickofXilethey  pretorpfrit,    . 

MenfcmdofLifeth^^hit.  ;  ,  . 
They  murder  Infants  in  th^  Won^b, 
Send  fome  by  Sicknefs  to  their  Tomb, 
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Some  &11  hy  a  Ibipriiing  Stroke, 
And  h^c  no  Minute  Mercj  to  invoke. 

'  Peath's  Attcmt  fetm^A  at  Random  fiiot^ 
Yet  never  miis'd  the  Spot  5 
An  Angel  guided  ev'ry  Dart,      * 
When,  where,  and  how  to  gore  the  Heart  •/ 
When,  where,  and  how  no  Mortals  knew, 
Aiid  rarely  died  widt  Pteparation  due, 

.    The  Bad  toTormcct  through  the  Ak 
Drag'd  by  fierce  Devils  were^ 
|n  dolorous  Howlings  as  they  went. 
In  vain  their  Lamentations  fpent: 
The  Monfters  which  in  BaM  dwell. 
At  Midnight  never  made  fiich  holirid  YAI4     ^      j 

Bright  Angds  waited  on  the  Jirffci 

Free'd  irom  afflidive  Duft, 
■Ricy  all  the  Way  with  Joy  divine 
Hynm'd  Love  immenfe  of  Oodh^d  Trine, 
All  robd  in  beatifick  Light, 
Their  Angds  made  not  a  moire  glorious  Sght 

The  Damn'd  fenk  to  thte  Daxk  abyfe, 

The  Saints  flew  up  to  Blifs^ 
The  Shricfe  df  Thofe,  the  Joys  rf  Thrfe, 
1  faw  Seard  up  by  fern  Decrees: 
My  Angel  Watcfe  and  Pray  advis'S, 

Left  1 1^' fuddcn  I)eaih  Ihou  d  be  furprisU 
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VIATICUM. 

JEfu,  I  in  thy  Carpel  read. 
That  'ere  thou  didft  for  Sinners  blccd> 
Thou  didft  the  Eucharift  ordain. 

Souls  to  fuAain. 

From  the  Wefs'd  Table  thou  didft  go 
To  thy  ftrong  agonifing  Woe, 
Thence  HumHe,  Meek,  RefignM,  Sedate, 
Thy  Death  await 

Thy  Soul  thoo  at  thy  dd'rous  End, 
Didft  to  Paternal  God  commend. 
And  of  pore  Love  to  thy  great  Sire, 
Martyr  Expire, 

Adoring  him  with  Filial  Dread, 

Thou  on  the  Crofs  didft  bow  thy  Head, 

Didft  die  a  Viftim  to  fulfill 

His  gracious  Will,  . 

Saints  whom  Death  threatened  to  invade. 
Thy  Altar  ftill  their  Refuge  made. 
Humbly  aflur'd  they  beft  cptfd  there 
Fdr  Death  prepare. 

Thy  Death  was  pidur'd  in  that  Rite, 
,  Thy  Dolours  there  were  in  their  Si^t^ 

Dolours 
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Dolours  which  all  [who  did  behold. 
With  Tears  cOndol'd. 

Thee  they. not  only  piSur'd  faw. 
But  thence  w«pe  Virtue  wotft  to  draw, 
Virtue  which  cur'd  all  Ills, 

And  gain'd  their  Wills. 

Not  only  Virtue  they  pollefs'd. 
They  with  thy  Flefti  and  Blood  were  blefi'd^ 
They  Food  in  that  myfterious  Treat, 
Immortal  eat 

Immortal  Food  they  felt  excite  .    - 
A  Super-humane  Chrift-like  Might  •, 
Like  thee  to  die  in  Love  enflam'd. 
They  chiefly  aim'd* 

They  of  dire  Torture  had  no  dread. 
By  t^e  Viaticum  when  fed  ^ 
They  to  that  heav  nly  Food  inur'di 
The  Crofs  endur'd. 

The  Source  of  Life  was  in  their  Breaft, . 
By  Death  they  cou'd  not  be.  diflsreft  •, 
Death  gave  them  of  their  Saviour  dear. 
The  VilioH  clear- 


Death  both  illuminM  and  refin'd 
By  that  Inflammative  theMihd, 
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Love  watch  its  moft  exalted  Height^ 
At  Jefm  fight. 

Blefs'd  Age,  when  Saints  were  daily  fed 
With  Jefus  their  Life-givifig  Bread,  ' 
Which  gave  them  Vigour  ^on^md  fWdet, 
Grim  bekth  to  m^t. 

Souls  now  ftand  trembling  at  Dcaith's  Sigh* ^ 
We  watittrbe  Edcharifeick  Might, 
0£  Heaviity  Food  we  them  derive,    . 

Scarce  half  aliVe; 

The  Prof  hets  Cakes  twice  twenty  Days, 
iSecuFd  his  Vigour  from  t)ecays, 
Twice  tWenty^  Years  bod  Manfaa  rain'd, 

^Vhich^ejpstuilaihM;     ' 

Hor  (Gak^anbr  Manna  i^em  fuffic'd^ 
Their  Hunger  them  again  fiirpri^'d  5     - 
But  Souls  who  Food  immortal  taftej 
Shall  never  waffej 

'After  aniAbftinence  fevere, 
Jonathan  from  his  pointed  Spear, 
iSuck'd  Honey  drops  arid  his  Eye  light. 

Grew  quick  arid  bright; 

When  Saints  of  all  their  ^ins  reieas'd> 
On  Jcfus  myftically  feaft. 
Vol  IV;  G  ^fhey 
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They  rclifti  with  immenfc  Delight, 
Love  infinite, 

jF^/u,  when  Death  approach  fhall  mak^i 
,May  I  of  thy  dear  felf  partake,  . 
That  with  a  Will  refign'd  I  may '  ^ 

Thy  Call  obey. 

jA^f  I  like .  thee  rny  Death-pang^  beat 
Reftirig  on  Gdcl's  Paternal  Care, 
Spteadihg  my  Wings  f 0  talce  iny  Filghtj^ 
'    *  '  'To  blifsful  fight. 

•  May  I  like  thee,  the  World  def^iCe, 
And  languilh  fill  to  thee  I  rife-, 
,In  Hymning  ycfus,  O  may  t        ^ 
To^ejus  fly! 

More  Bkfs'd  ta  Gi've  than  to  Receive^ 

MOre  Blefs'd  to  Give  than  to  Receive, 
We,  taught  by  Heav^'ri,  believe  : 
That  copies  Deity  immenfe. 

This  Iprings  from  Indigence. 
To  that  the   Saint  with  Zeal  piopends^ 
Which  infinitely  this  tranfcends. 

•'     to 
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To  Covetouftrefe  I  aiil  inclii^d^ 

When  thttt  I  call  to  Mind^  > 

1  woa'd  at  w^  Foreign  Shore,     /      ,.  ^ 

Fwijght  beundlefi  precious  Oaf  ^, 
i  Diti^i '^gt^  ITreaiiires  orair^  .;\ 

The  #oolVfol)  Sani5lfaiQ  wou'd  faHve.  . 

Like  Sohmn  I  Wou'd  abound^         '  - 
With  Gafiis  mbre  pfecious  Cro^'d^ 

Vet  Weilth-<%ri  Trea{iii«,Banid  and  0^ 
I  wholly  flidu'd  cc»iteiiiri  \  - 

tisd  I  not  iotmon'g  large  Ilba^t^ 

Gold  to  the  Needy  to  imparti 

b  happy  fiichfeisi  whicli  6*er-^w ! 

T9  all  in  Want  or  Woe, 
Whichhavthb  Wings  to  ftjr  away. 

But  Wiflirttelib'nrl  Stay, 
Of  Frieiids  and  Wealth,  they  Store  prof  lie 
In  Heav'n  imtnenfely  multiply'di 

Hat)py  rich  Man !  did  he  btit'  know^ 

How  Aiches  to  beftow. 
Who  truft»  not  in  his  pleiiteous  StlOTcs^ 

Or  Idol  Wealth  adoresj 
God's  Goodrich  who  to  copy  ftrives. 
And  gains  the  gleffings  of  both  Lives;  ^.. 
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My  God,  we  Indigent  below,    • 

Have  notMngto  beftow  5 
Our  All  is  from  thy  ^cious  Throne,' 

We  nought  c^n  ftyle  our  own,  / 
And  when  ta  thee,  we  OiBPrings  bring,     . 
The  Drops  are  of  thy  Boundlefe  Spring* 

But  0!BeiiAg»ity  Divine,,   .  *  /  '       j 

\      .; .'  When  ,0|F'ij«g  what  i^  thiije-,  ,y 

ViEhbUL.dpg;r^jOiffff;thyi  ovfja)apcept,/     -. 

For  whifit^i^j^rari^s  afi^  ippfe     I 

We  all  o«f .  Jpp3^  JRieceivers  .^^Vjey^  ,  . .  j  • 

Of  what  ^ft  to.the  Dpnor/give.   ,..:»;, 

A  Dying  G^ver  of  Go4''s  owp^t 

-  The  liyipg,  Poor  bemofin  v  . 
He  Advocates  in  Heav'n  .will^  find. 

To  plead  few:  him  combin'd, 
yefft$'  poc*  Brethren  will  contend, 
Who  fhail  inoft  fliew  himfelf  his  Friend, 

Soon  as  by  HcavVs  Appointment  led. 

Death  Ihall  approach  his  Bed, 
His  Guardian  will  to  th*  happy  Sphere 

Trajedl  his  Death  is  ^le^r^ . 
,  And  'erp  one  Minute  drops^  the  News 
O'er  happy  Hades  will  diffijfe. 

The 
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.The  Poor  wjio  BUfi  before  had  gajn'd 

Whom  he  in  Life  fuftain'J,    '    '• 
At  the.trajefted  ITiouighf  Will  hjeet 

And  falling  at  God's  Feet/'  *•  '^ 
With  Ardour  for  him  iirterceed,  - 
And  for  Joys  fuper-effluent' Plead,  ""; 

The  Hunger  will  recall  his  Bre^d  • 

•'On  whjch  they  Daily  fed,         -^ 
The  Thiitr^  the  refrefhSng  BowJs,' . . . 

With  v^ich  he  chear'd  their  SouTs  j 
The  Stranger  wand  ring  in  the  Street^ . 
His  free,  his  Hofjpitable  Treat,    ,  ' 

.        '  '  ■  •  • 

The  Naked,'  Cloaths.  whk^  them.feqw'd, 

Frojj^  G^ld'  th^y  had  epdur'd  j " 
The  Sick  the  Vifits  they  .r^eiv'^  ;  .  / 

And  how. by  thein  i^ijev'd. 
The  Prirperj^help?  and  ^SucQpurs  tipdyf 
He  fhew'd  them  when  in  (iiains,qop%'d, 

The  Debtors  how  their  Debts  he  paid,- 

By  Lofles  when  Decay'd  j 
The  Chriftians,  Slaves  to  Pagans  fold. 

Whom  he  redeem'd  with  Gold  j*     . 
Widows  and  Fatherlefs  fupply'd 
f7  him»  whenbytl^e  World  deny'(jl. 
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His  Foes  for  whom  Ghrift-like  he  pray'd. 

And  Goo4  for  111  rfcpaidj 
Damn'd  Souls  to  whom  he  Warnings  gave 

And  try'd  all  Mea^s  to  fave, 
Shall  Self  oonfiis'^  before.the  '^hronc 
His  Charities  to  either  owp,    " 

The  Guardians  whom  Heay'n  deignM  to  fend, 
•    The  happy  Poor  to  teixd  ^    /  '       ' 

Devoutly  will  the  fame  declare, 
En^cing  all  their  Pray  r, 
•  And  his  own  Angel  will  recount 
Vaft  Sums  to  which  his  Alms  amount, 

ffone  to  fearch  Chfomcles  {hall  peed, 

.      Fpra  paft  npbleDfeedv 
As  the  great  King  by  EJlher  gained 

For  Mordecai  ordain'd  :  * 
Each  Grain  of  Charitable  Gold, 
fc  in  the  Bodk  of  Life  enrol'd. 

There  the  poors  Pray'^rs  recorded  lie. 

And  all  his  Succours  by 
There  the  poor's  Praifes  pa.tent  ftand 

For  Succours  from  his  Haiid  5 
And  him  the  Favourite  of  H^avVs  King, 
Guardians  and  happy  Poor  will  fing. 
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Blefs'd  Jefus  folemnly  will  own 
Loyje  to  hin  Brethreii  ihewn 
And  Guarjdiafls  of  the  Poor  he  fed 

Difpatch'd  to  his  Death-bed, 
His  Bcatifidk  ^flight  will^id, . 
With  a».  Angdlkk  Cavalcade. 

Jefus  the  Judge  will  at  his  right 

Allot;  him  Manflons  Bright  I 
Among  the  Blefs'd  with  a  high  Place, 

His  bounteous  Lover  Grace^ 
Heav'n  Ihall  in  HyiBfi  the  Truth  atteft, 
fo  give,  then  to  receive  more  Bleft. 

.May  I  to  Jefu^  Brethren  fpare, 

In  all  hi$  Gifts  a  Share, 
And  not  defer  till  I  go  hence. 

My  .Portion  to  difpenfe, 
A  Death-bed  Alms  ejjctorted  feenw, 
A  Life  of  Alms  God-i?ioft  efteeras. 

« 
LoDe  firong  as  Death, 

A  Saint  to  few  but  Qod  wejl  known  * 
^   Who  feem'd  in  Town  to  live  alone  -, 
Who  Worldly  Toil  and  Cares  difclaimM, 
And  w^s  with  Love  Divide  enfjam'd, 
yet  though  enflam'd  wou'd  make  no  Blaza 
But  of  his  Graces  damp'd  the  Raya. 
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With  few  but  Saints  who  e'er  convers'd. 
His  Alms  ill  fecret  who  dilpers'd, 
A  private  Life  below  who  chpfc 
His  Soul  for  Glory  to  difpofe. 
Who  kept  fweet  Jcfus  ftill  in  Mind, 
And  his  own  Will  to  God  relign'd.   , 

Whoft  Virtycs  lay  fo  opt  of  View, 
That  Satan  ne'er  his  Saintftiip  knew, 
A?  God  in  Jefus  he  ne'er  Thought, 
Till  Miracles  his  God-head  taught,. 
*     Whom  Sata7i  deem'd  an  eafy  Prey, 
To  tempt  hijn  on  a  vacant  Day, 

Such  was  the  Saint  to  Jefu^  dear, 
Who  often  n^ade  him  Vifits  here,    ^ 
And  faw  his  humble  Lover  feis'd, 
Wit^  foft  Impatience  to  be  eas'd 
From*  Clogs  Terreftial,  that  he  might 
In  Blifi  of  Jefus  gain  the  Sight. 

W«5  to  Death  CommiiTion  gave,'  . 
To'reft  his  Body  in  the  Grave, 
That,  his  enainour'd  Soul  might  fly, 
into  lov^d  Jefus  Arms  on  High^ 
Deiath  to  confederate  Hell  reveaVd, 
For  whom  hi3  Warrant  next  was  feal'dt , 


Death 


Digitized 


by  Google 


Fr^araii'oes  for  Deiih.  105 


Dea)thandHeirbutlx>getlijV AVtnt^  " 
On  the  Saint  s  endlefi,  fiitfn  hmi    .  * 
They  both  approaching  his.  Siek-befl^  •  j 
His  watdi&l  Angd  d'cTf  his  Heaid,; 
Biandi{hUhis<brigt«  Angfjiicic  .Bki4^^ 
That  aeitheii  €iAlUthe  Saio.t:]|iv94^  ;  / 

His  LicencevDeQthbcgpn.to  pkad;  - 
That,  laidthe  Ai^d,  you  ejco^^  . 
For  when  his  dying  Hcav-n  d^figo'd. 
You  flhroufd  have.  Idft  ypur.H0U:bdWnd,' 
HeU,  which  Beav  n  (kouis  to  ifari^  rdbraint^ 
From  tr^lixlg  a  dq^ldng  Saint* .  . 

The -AngdL/wiA  his  two  e4g'd  Eire, 
Made  the  infernal  Fiends  retire  \ 
Yout  Dart,  faid  he,  now  on  him  try, 
In  Slumbers  fwect  you  fee  him  lie  5  . 
Truth  jays,  diat  JLove  as  Di^ath  i^  ^rop^ 
To  fee  the  Experiment .  J  long. 

This  Lover  whcan  I  beft  fcoi^U  Jgaow, 
Too  humble  is  his  Love :  to  S^w  > 
Death,  w^tyouriStreogtb  is  fi41y  fay, 
AndllLhisl^eagainAitw^igh^      : 
Grim  Death 'reply  d,  Wlas^t  Lovers  dare, 
V^ak  X^ve  with  tihi?.  ftjJoog  Aiap  ^fflP^^ : 
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iOl  litiig  GwKgiwine  t*ef5 

I  ds^ly '  fMBd  ^e  Heyv^t^  'Aidi,     > 

Ann^d  wfii  Ten  ThonfiaidTeciOM  Mirchf 

^J  Dnris  I  «t  ogr  {ilcafiiiie  fliiig, 

At  StM^sHOJUH  Hevoe^  ftekte,  Xing, : 

Tout  iGni«rn  i(  iRMb  (f  <3!^f  13^ 
Love  crawM  witit  JLqrB  a  Lotct'b  Head  •, 
Yoa  liave  yotn  ^^uods,  ItH:  Love  hasnon^, 
LwwifitBwkhJ^ww  «  Thnmc, 
SauitB  by  iie<r  ImaroKr'd  ilplaadoar  &inc. 
And  all  f  hs]^4n  l^v^t,  Good  cemhifi^, 

Ko  'Vt^etch  sigainft  me  'eoe  f  ciidl'4 ' 
But  his  =  audadow  Pride  %  qiiiBll'4, 
I  no  Fat^e,  o©  Das^fcr  kaoar. 
No  DKficwky  I  fcicao^ 
V<>B3e  it  yo^  can  one  tfinglLe  Soul, 
Who  ever  ooifdn^  Might  cofitrotd. 

eie^d  JSnodb  and  jEIkm  flew, 

To  Heavenly  Mtii-fpi^  of  yo»  i 
Love'ova  Dttiiew,  Toitumi,  P^ 
InvindUethe  Congueft  gatn^   . 
Contemns  you  when  you  fierce  appear. 
And  nev«r  feel? 'vi^  Hii  to  feat. 
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YcMor fata!  Keys tteR'^  fejhskeeps. 
He  M6ital§  rsfifes  ftdwi  Dead-fleepi, 
Like  Power  he  to  his  Ldvcte;  gave^ 
Te  raifc  ybiar  Prif 'tiers  ftom  the  <Jrai^e-^ 
Bybim  LowViiafVy  gains  bi  Fight, 
Though  aU  Hell-powen  ^ift  yonr  Spile. 

I  van^ftMl  yofflc  IiicaWatp  God, 
Aiid  on  Ms  Grave  tVkimphant  trod  i^ 
JkxiA  can  Sveak  Love  my  Force  withlbnd. 
When  3^e/te  owii'd  ntf  ConqtfriHg  Hand  ? 
iGod-niam,  feid  tfc*  Ai^  yon  (nbdrfd,  " 
yb^  dewly  diat  fdga'd  Cdn^ueft  ruU 

^VTMs  Lave^  Bot  yoa,  fWide  God  to  die. 
That  Lovers  aright  ywr  Datts  defy-,  , 

jde  down  his  Life  was  ple^'d  to  1^ 
A  ^anfomforMans-Giiflt  to  p^': 
Saints  Offering  make  of  Life,  GodV  Will, 
Not  years,  alf^erioTSs  to  foJfiU, 

Behold  this  %ing  which  Mortal^  gore% 
And  throws  ftrong  Ppilbri  through  their  R)res, 
Ihc  fieiy  Serpents  wereiafc  Tbingsf, 
When  you  compare  them  to  my  Stings, 
No  braaeff  'Stopent  when  in  fi^t. 
To  <:urfe  ihe  Wound  I  make  'has  Mig^t. 
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Death,  when  to  Jj>vtr&  y/ou  dra\^  nigh/ 
You're  forc'd  to  lay  your  Terrours  by,- 
When  Warrants  arc  for  ^Lovers*  lign'd. 
You  leave  Stiog,  Scepter,  Crown,  behind ; 
Love  xy^  dcai;  Jejus  on  the  Tree, 
And  from  your  i'yranny^  is  fijee, 

A  Glancf  ;wh^ch  the  chafte  Spou&  kt  fly, 
From  the  fweet  Langour  in  her*.  Eye, 
.Wounded  her ^eav*ijly ; Loyqp's  Heart, 
Death,  when  at  Saints  you  throw  your  Dart  •, 
You  with  like  3oftne(i  pietce  their  ^eafi:. 
They  /eel  themfelves  when  wounded  bleft. 

/ 
To  Sin  your  Bifth  and.  Strcijgth  yotj  owe, 
And  Sinners  only  dragged  to  Woa^: 
Love,  which  from  Sin  ha^  gla[d  Releafe, 
And  lives  with  Ctod  belov'd  at  Peace, 
pf  all  that's  dreadful  you  difanps,* 
To  liovers  you  can  work  no.  Hamns, 

You  Force  exert  on  brittle; Clay 

I^Tiich  has  no  Pow'r  to  difpbey  : 

Love  fights  with  Luft,  the  Worl4,  ^^  Hell, 

{Jas  Foes  un-ni^ber'd  to  repellj 

Love  runs  thrt^ugh  Life  a  dangerous  Courfe,^ 

And  mi}^  at  laft  tak;?  heay^  by  Forpe, 
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On  Dtift,  ybulike'the  Sttpent  feed. 
By  Love  the  gcoil  from  Dufl:  13.  freed  ^ 
YouSlhl-born  feife  the' Bafer part,  '    * 
Love  k^eps  for  God  tlieHeavn-bom  Hearti 
You  Mortals  tury  in  cold  Urns, 
Love  to'^the  Source  of  Life  returns.  * 

Fiends,  who  wouUdie,  you  cannot  kill, 
To  Angplsyou  can  Work  no  Illj  , 
God  a  Command  on  Angels  laid. 
In  all  its  Motions,  Love  to  Aid: 
Angelick  Guardians  Love  fuppprt  * 

In  ev'ry  rapturous  Effort  • 


Death  you.are  Mortal,  you'll  at  laft. 

Into  the  fiery,  I^ke  be  caftf   .  ^ 

Love  will  immortal  ii/11  ^ide,    ,. 

Eternally  beati^y'd  5    .;/ 

Death  Sin-bprn/  Heav'iirbocp  Love  compare^ 

Love  has  of  Might  the  noltic  Share,  ,      r  , 

•  •  .         »  ..     .''    ' 
Lord,  with  thy  Love  my  Spirit  fire. 
To  thee  in  Triumph  to  afpixe  •, 
t)eath  need  not  me  with  Dart  to  gore, 
I  what  thou  gav'ft  to  thee  reflorc : 
Love,  Jefus  like,  ihall  Life  lay  down 
To  haften  to  my  heav'nly  Crown.     .    / 
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BLefs'd  Gym^vAi  careful  to  inftUl 
Gqo^  tWBgs*  as  &>«K  III, 
Of  Deaith,  gnditsS  confed'rate  Hell, 
The  Force  m^  ?rogrefi  tell  -, 
They  both  in  Holy  writ  are  joio'd. 
And  fonnidaW0  ,wJ^eo  coii^l)io'd.  -  . 

Death  I  ccmd  welgpme  t;o  nqr,  Bc^  .,  v   . 

But  fiifi:  C9^i|fflnion  dr?adj 
Voii  have  oiF  m^m'rw*  Souk  lja4,  Gaj if* 

^Breathing  out  vital  ^if  J        . 
O  fay  1  wjien  Death  his  OnlJet  itiade^ 
How  did  they.  HelliPi  Force  evade  I 

Death  and  H^tt  bpth  Withiithterfl  fpitej 
On  Jt^w  fpdit  tii^ir  iiii^ht, '  ; 

Much  more  my  ^eakhefs  they'll  ^tikilj 
And  iossf  with  Eafe  prevail' v  " 

My  Guardian  in  trajefted  Thought,' 

What  I  de&'d  thus  kindly  taught* 

Soon  as  we  ^  Gdd-aAnexfifirri,     -     ■■\ 

In  foil  ^ Aiijgelicli:  Quirej    '   '  ■ 
We  furig  the  New  ttiomphant  fitellhj 

Of  Je/iB  the  Lamb  flain^ 
Who  Death  and  Hell's  af&ults  endtt^d. 
And  Conqueft  to  his  Friends  ^urU 
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•  *  - 

Cod-man  hb^y  Mt  tli6  €ro&  ^bdtt*d. 

Death  BeTOrcaii  ifitradei 
But  by  Penfliffioil  t<f «  Sauitj 

While  I^^U  is  in  w(kiAafi 
^^eTw  by  He&v*tfV  tengrt  D^otfi 
Of  Death  and  Hell  ftill  keeps  the  Key. 

From  Sffl  theif  ^  bodi  Hell  tad  Death 

Coevally  ta»ewBcdithv 
And  when  God^flum  unkdc*  tAe  jQte^ 

Dea&  ifittMte  with  hk  'J^&(e$ 
But  y^/w  las  good'  ABsAs&adi  - 
^»Tk)  fiom  HelI-pow*E8  protea  his  Fri«nds. 

Laz,'rta  'ere  Death  his  Eye-HftS  <^6tf4. 

In  itnjgels  Wings  repos'^ 
Hell-poVrt  they  at  a  DiSance  W/ 

Till  m  fweet  laft  he  Slept  / 
Then  with  itendet  C3ia^  they 'fieir: 
Till  lodg'd  in  beatiiick  View,, 

The  Fodl  wh6  bigger  Bams  d^vis'd;  n 

And  Riches,  idolis'd, 
To  Death,-  wi«i  Htll  at  his  Bed-fid*, 

,    By  God  afcin^'d,  dy*d  * 

The  Devils  rtv'hbus  for  the  Rey, 
Tore  his  reluftant  Soul  away. 


'1  >  . 
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*  • 

But  how,  laid  I,  can  Angeli^  tell, 

W1;iere  they  imifi:  Fiends  escpel? 
Where  e'er,  laid  th'  Angp),  they  dcfcty. 
Saints  ijviith  theijc.  Guardians  by,' 
It  is  the  Sigithat  they  .rpofl:. there  . 
.    AiTift  at  I^th/thQ  Guardian'y^C^e. 


.-t 


Good  Angels,  So^ls  otxJurate  leavd^ 

1  ^  "Vfhftithfe^lcftM  Spirit  pieyei       .  . 
Devils  of  the^^Pojfi^lfiQOLtafcc»: ; ;  .  ; 

Hwg'4iintheBfieaftQiieJi^^      ;  :/. 
The  Ae^.5 :Wi!ig%  tI*e.$fSfci«|^iQ%-ihad* 
Hell  dreads  tiieJkMHii;Q:frial;A)^  ;    : 

(jod's  Lovers  ail  to  God  aire  dear, 

f  heir  Gwrdian?  are  -ftill .  near  ^  ;  , 

Angels  will  hafte  to  tajcj^^  their  part's 

*Ere  Death  can  throw,  his^  pariSj^  r-  ; ; 

They'll  fee  their  Convoy,  while  they,  fiy^ 

ToBl^  uiifpeakable^on  High.    ,,  ^  ., 

,-    :  •    '.. '  !f'-i 

Guardian,  fince  yefns  keeps  the  I^ey, 
You  me  from  Terrours  fteej 

He  dy'd  to  refcue  me  from  Hell, 
And  hell  its  Powers, repell: 

I  gladly  fhall  that  Death  await. 

For  which  God-man  unlocks  the  G^tet 

My  Jefusj  cl^nfe  me  froHi  iny  Guilty 
Unlock  then  when  thou  wilt  i 
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♦ 

May  Angels  with  my  Death  keep  pace^ 

And  Pow'rs  infernal  chace:     ,  ' 
O  may  they  waft  me  to  thy  Sight, 
To  which  I  languilh  to  take  flight  i 

Death,  when  thy  Saints  it  IhalV  furprife^ 

is  precious  in  thy  Eyes, 
The  Wicked  live  in  ftrong  Delircf, 
Like  the  Saints  to  Expire, 
.  Jefii,  be  thou  my  Aid  ,  that  I, 
.  May  Saint-like  live,  Saint-like  to  die ! 

Death  and  Sleep  compard^ 

Since  in  this  World  wife  God  defign'd^ 
To  try  the  Love  of  free  Mankind  \ 
Forefeeing  our  degenerate  Race 
Their  Option  on  falfe  Joys  won  d  place. 
His  Love  with  Outrages  repays 
And  his  mild  Precepts  difobcy : 

Mercy  and  Wifdom  then  combined. 
Some  juft  Expedient  out  to  find, 
Th^t  might  Rebellious  Man  chaftifej 
And  Sin  and  Wrath  not  etemife. 
Both  Death  for  the  Expedi«it  cbofe 
Proper  to  Ihortcn  Sin,  and  Woes* 
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Yet  Death,  fcr  Blefling,  though  ordain'd. 
Sinners  with  Hoixour  entertained. 
They  from  their  Thought  grim  Death  ^xpell'd^ 
Thqr  trembled  when  they  him  beheld  v 
They  murmur  *d  that  dear  Flelh  fhou'd  fink, 
To  EarthyWorms,  Rottennefs^  and  Stink, 

Mens  Htarts  Triunal  Wifdom  ey'd, 
Saw  how  they  all  were  terrify'd  ^ 
And  the  Blefs'd  co  omnifcient  Three, 
To  fet  our  Race  from  Terrours  free^ 
In  Gondtfc^fitioif  gracious  join'd^ 
And  Death  to  be  a  Sleep  definM. 

The  Saints  of  Old  are  rather  faid^ 
1*0  fleep  with  Fathers  than  lie  dead, 
And  e'er  fince  Erangelick  Day 
Diffiisd  its  bright  Heav'n-opening  Ragi^^ 
The  Saints  are  faid,  when  Life  they  cldfe. 
In  Dormitories  to  repofe. 

Death  then  my  Soul  in  memory:  keep^ 
And.reft  afliir'd  itis  a  Sleep  r 
Sleep  when  wkh  long  Fatigiaediftref&'d, 
Gives  to  the  Weairy  grateful  Ktft  y. 
Sleep  after  MailTs'  labotfidug  C^est   . 

By  foft  Refreflunent  Strength  repairs. 

I       .  -*        •. 
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Sleep  vhto  fharp  Pah^  torment  our  Sehfci 
Creates  fvreet  E^fe  and  Iildolence^ 
Sleep's  a  Vacation  of  oiir  Pow'ts, 
And  innocently  Waftes  our  Hours; 
Sleep  chains  our  up  diftorted  Willj 
From  Guilt  of  voluntary  lU. 

fteftundifturVd.and  Indolence^ 
Vacation  and  pure  Innocence, 
In  Death  laft  longer,  more  abound ^ 
Than  in  a  Sleep  when  moft  profiwnd  5 
if  we  compare  our  Bed  and  Grave, 
Death  the  Advantage  feems  to  have. 

I^lelh  at  the  awliil  Trumpet's  Soujid, 
When  'tis  a^^aken'd  under  Ground, 
Shall  rife  more  gloriods  from  the  Dead^f 
Then  a  tir'd  Lab Ver  from  hi^  Sed'^ 
Sleep  for  a  whiU  ftom  Sin  reftrains, 
Death  frees  us  fix)m  aill  future  Stains; 

Sleep  often  is  in  Bed  difhirVd, 
When  idle  Fancy  roves  uncurb'd, 
Chimiera's  forms  and  raonft  rous  Schemes,* 
Or  raifes  foul,  or  frightful  Dreams : 
3Death  in  the  Grave  has  foil  repofc, 
And  no  Difturbahce  ever  knows, 

m  si^ 
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Sleep  Soul  and  Body  filent  lays 
In  a  Ceflation  of  God's  Praife, 
Death  which  the  Fjefh  can  only  feife, 
To  Hyinn  great  God  the  Spirit  frees-. 
In  fjeep  the  whole  Man  feems  to  die. 
In  Death  the  Spirit  mounts  on  High. 

Sleejp  ev'ry  Night  returns  of  Courfe, 
Death  to  no  Hour  confines  its  Force, 
T'  enflame  for  H.eav  n  a  watchful  Zeal, 
God  chofe  Death's  Moment  to  conceal:^ 
In  lleep  by  <5od  we  guarded  are, 
Death  is  much  more  God's  tender. Care. 

Saints  in  the  Earth  when  bury'd.deep,  * 
TheiigFriendlhip  with  dear  Jejus  keep,  . 
O'er  taxriis  dead  fweet  Jefiis  wept,  ' 
And  ftyl'd  him  Friped  as  there  he  flept' : 
Sleep  Friendfhip  here  a  while  fufpends, 
*  •     Saints  in  their  Graves  are  Jejus;  Friends. 

Though  when  we  weigh  our  Bed  and  Urn^ 
Death  feems  in  worth  the  Scale  to  turn, 
Yet  Men  in  Life  from  Blifs  exil'd, 
To  Death  are  rarely  reconcile. 
By  flumVring  Spirits  they  poffefs'd,    ^ 
'Their  Death  Sin  s  Sov  raign  Cure  deteft. . 

God  gives  them^ars,  and  they'll  not  hear. 
Eyes,  and  they'll  fep  no  Duty  dear, 
•  ^''  Intel 
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Intellea?  an&  they  banifh  Thought, 
Their  Cure  in  Hell  ,will  foon^  be  wrought-, 
They'll  wake,  hear,  fee,  feel  eii^lefs  Wee, 
And  think  whether  they  will  or  ^o. 

May  I  my  ^God  count  Death  my  gain, 
Delivering  me  from  Sin  and  Pain : 
And  welcome  peath's  protrafted  Night, 
More  gladly  than,  the  Morning  Ligl^, 
While  my  freed  Soul  to  thee  alcends,    , 
And.  in  fweejt  Hymn  myjnt  rim  fpend. 

The  Atheift  Dying.         •   - 

ON  a  pale  Horfe,  and  in  the  Rout, 
Which  Providence  ftill  pointed  o^t, 
Grim  Death  to  a  Saints  Manfion  rod, 
.  Biiiht'ninghis  Soul  to  meet  his  God, 
His  Horfe  he  at  the  Portal  ty'd 
And  entVed  tq  the  Saint  s  fe^d-fide, .  . 

Thp  Saint  mean  while  bis  Jefus  hymn'4 
His  Sopl  with  h^av'nly  -Graces  trim  d,  ; 
His  blefs'd  V}»ticufft  received. 
While  his  Friends  rather  pray 'd  than  griev'd-, 
Heav'n  for  a  while  made  Death  retreat, 
His  Preparations  to  compleat. 

Two  ghoftly  Fools,  while  Death  delayed, 
Jiear  the  Saint's  Door  Approaches  made, 

H  J  ,  Apbron 
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Aphron  and  Moru^^  they  were  ftil'd, 
With  ev  ly  kind  of  Vice  defil'd  5 
Vice  o'er  theif  Reafon  drew  a  Cfotid,    . 
And  they  Blafpbcm'd  gfeat  God  aloud, 

Saints,  AphronQd^,  ftrange  pfotherlcecp^ 
When  they  begin  their  final  Sleep, 
Our  Souls  are  Mortal,  and  Decay 
As  vital  Heat  confumes  away : 
Dur  Atoms  Chance  together  ty*d, 
^nd  thpy  by  Chance  diflblv'd  abide. 

LiTce  Beafte,  /aid  Morns^  pM  Men  die. 
With  Beafts  their  Aihes  mingled  lie, 
Our  Souls  liie  theirs,  if  Souls  we  h^ve. 
Are  bury'd  with  us  in  the  Grave, 
Why  then  fhouM  l^ortals  Death  decline. 
Why  fhoud  they  dread  their  ^nodype  > 

At  Saints,  Old  Men,  Babes,  Beggars,  Kings, 
His  Darts  Death  by  mere  Hazard  flings, 
The  Bad  and  Good  prorflifcuous  fell ;   ' 
If  there's  a  God  who  made^this  all. 
He  either  fleeps,  or  idlp  fits, 
Aild  thp  fole  Poii^r'r  to  Chance  commits. 

ril  try  to  ftop  Death'^s  Courfe  a  while, 
J'll  of  hi$  Horfe  the  Wretch  beguile. 
What  Death  will  fay,  Watch  you  to  hear, 
I'll  on  hiis  Horfe  ride  foil  Careen 

The 
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The  Horfe  wbu'd  not  the  Rein  obey. 
But  with  h^  Rider  X9n  away. 

Juft  to  tHe  fifties  pf  PcatH  he  ran. 
And  thepe  l?iok*d  down  t|ie  fbolifli  MaOf 
The  Angel  who  Peath'i  Rdgn  contcottl^ 
And  keeps  the  Key  to  let  in  Sau^s, 
Wonder'd  to  fee  a  Body  there. 
Where  only  naked  Souls  repair. 

■  »    . 
Soon  as  the  Fool  himfelf  had  reared, 
Tbe.JSTcy  ftript  Souls.  j»  fight  appeared. 
The  fetal  Gates  ftraight  open  flew, 
Morus  had  there  a  diCnal  View 
Of  the  Indial  horrid  Pains, 
Which  the-  a^cwfed  Crew  fufeins. 

As  the^amn^d  Furies  drave  them  in,'  . 
They  cry*d,  O  exopr^le  Sh? !  . 

O  I  muft  Burn  and  liof  <^Qprunje, 
Juft  is  gi:eat  God,  juft  is  my  t)oom, 
Curs'd,  falfe,  evanid,  fenfual  Joy, 
Our  Souls  you  Cheat,  and  theaj  deftroy. 

O  for  one  precious  Minute  more, 
That  I  might  wilful  Guilt  deplore. 
Ah  foolifli  Soul,  you  wifli  too  late. 
One  Minute  more  will  Ihut  the  Gate, 
O  how  my  Confcience  me  upbraids, 
And  ^am99  me  to  infernal  Shades! 
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Atheift  I  iivd,  Believer  dy'd, 
I  now  fear  God  whpari  I  deny'd, 

0  Hon^our,  Anguifh,  Hellilh  Woe, 
Which  a  d  imn^d  Soul  muft  undergo  ! 
My  Sins  to  Devils  me  expofe, 

1  nothing  feel  but  what  I  chofe  / 

I  Ihall  have  fupplertiental  Smart, 

For  Sins  in  which  I  bore  a  part. 

Like  Bives  fecial  Sins  \  rue, 

Which,  Othat  my  Companions  Icnew! 

May  they  reppnt  e'er  they  expire,*; 

Left  damn'd  they  fuel  my  fierce  Fir^.       • 

Morm  at  that  dread  Sight  believM, 

A  while  he  for  his  Atheifm  griev'd^ 

Biit  when  he  left  t]?e  frightful  Gate, 

Returning  to  his  Worldly  State, 

His  wonted  Lulls  he  re-embrac'd^ 

And  his  ponviftipii^  foon  eras'd,    . 

Such  arc  Conviaions  rais'd  by  Fear,  *  - 

They'll  at  Temptation  difappcar, 

To  Heay  nly  Things  Luft  makes  ps  blind, 

A  Will  perverfe  perverts  the  Mind  : 

Vice  to  Dominion  ne^er  arrives 

Till  Faith  and  Reafon  it  furyiyesr 
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In  Converts  Love  when  joined  with  Fears^ 
Juftice  and  Goodnefi  both  reveres-, 
Goodnefs  which  has  eiHamouring  Rajris, 
The  Soul  connaturally  fwaysi 
Preventing  Love  will  Souk  conftrajn. 
Being  firftlov'd  to,  love  again. 


p-r- 


Death,  when  the  Saint  was  flown  to  Blifi; 
Wondcr'd  his  Horfe  at  Door  to  mife, 
iBut  left  he'lhota'il  his  Prey  give  o^er, 
A  flying  Serpent  s  Wings  he  tore  5 
His  Meflengers  to  fix  them  tiy'd^ 
Thst  he  thrdu^h  Aia^  6n  them  might  glide. 

Death  at  the  Door  faw  Jipbron  finile, 
Guefe'd  he  was  confcious  to  the  Wile, 
And  order'd  one'fhou'd  at  him  fhoot, 
A  pain  not  Mortal  but  acute: 
The  Meflenger  flrait  fhot  the  Gout, 
Left  him  in  Torture  crying  out.  , 

The  Fool  the  Atoms  curs'd,  which  cIos*d 
In  Limbs  for  fiich  fl:rong  Pain  difpos'd  ^  ' 
Curs'd  the  firft  Day  which  Life  commenced, 
Curs'd  Stars  which  his  Birth  influenc'dj 
Curs'd  his  good  Friends  who  gave  him  Aid, 
Curs'd  Death,  who  then  invoked,  delay'd :  ' 

He  Swore,  Blafphemed,  Roar'd  out,  and  Rav'd^ 
Jn  vain  Help  from  Phyijcians  crav'd, 
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ImpatiQipe  .s^g^wd^it^d  hiU  Woe ; 
Fain  wo^^d  he  <hi  his  Dagger  die, 
Yet  what  injght  jfoUow  fear'd  tQ  tty. 

.  Such  is  tin?  Al^«^,  whe»i  ip  P^jp, 
The  Fool  fees  Worldly  Succours  vain, 
Jfo  QfUm  wrflj  his  P^ngs  alUy,r 
He  cwffesKight,  ai>d  bat^  theP»y^ 
He  living  in  Hell  Torments  flwres. 
And,  what  is  their  diief  Woe»  defpairs, 

Xord,  when  in  Paia  thy  I>ovei»  lie. 

Thou  fweetly  doft  thy  Aids  fupply. 
They  M  theEafe  pf  WiU^  re%i'd. 
Thy  lJy^t  Paternal  cbears  their  Mind : 
.  TwiU  wonderfiilly  Pcath  endear, 
To  pafs  tojoys  firoip  Angpilb  here.    . 

Sikme  in  the  Grave ^ 

WHen  I  the  King  of  Terrours  view'd, 
Dear  Jefu,  by  thy  Crofs  fubdu'd,   ^ 
He  feem'd  to  me  a  harmlefs  Thing,  , 

When  Void  of  StingM 

Death  was  to  me  familiar  grown. 
He  vifits  made  me  when  alone. 
And  f?rious  Thoughts  ftill  left  behind. 
To  ipjore  roy  Mind 

Death 
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Death  gave  me  Gleanos  of  heaVnly  Blifi, 
Whkfa  Mi)ef»  ke  kit  pe  gigeF  jcfivj^ 
I  wifli'd  ibr  bis  WKJh  IcogfT  3tgf^ 

I  often  kifsM  the  friendly  Dart,    . 
Which  he  f  eferv'4  to  wound  nay  Hcar^  . 
And  long'd  tiU  it.iny  <$eul  kt  out 
In««]^devQUl; 

Death  and  I  thus  a  Friendihip  held, 
TiUfiOnniy  7^&9Ugbt  I  him  fjpel'd,  .< 
The  Cau&af  auflge  from  Fd«wi  to  Fof, 
Death  octy'd  to  l?w. 

I  thought  it  Happinefi,  laid  I, 
For  all  yf\iO  lit^A.  tjbwir  €o(l  to  die  3 
At  nobl«r  Heigfiti  ^ir  Heav'nly  Kii%, 
To  X4>veaodSip& 

But  when  they  in  the  Grave  repofe, 
TheirLove'aflttk  GoUttbei^  i^yoms  they  clofe. 
from  Death  n^bidi  Love  and  ijfymn  fl»U  «nd, 
JeTu  d^nd. 

The  Hense  after  God*s  own  Heart, 
At  fri^ithri  Thoughts  of  Death  wou'd  fym, 
Pi^di  which  ^oa'd  ky  him  iafi  a  deep, 
Jki  iUcoce  deep. 

Where 
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Where  all  his  Organs  ftonflidfa'd  tot,^ 
Where  all  Gods  Goodnefs  was  forgot,     * 
Wherehe  nor  Harp,  nor  Voice  cotfd  raife, 
To  iing  God's  praife. 

'  -  '  ■  ••  • 

That  in  the^  iilent  Grave  the  Juft, 
Nor  love,  nor  hymn,  when  tura  d  to  Duft, 
Is  of  another  Royal  Saint, 
The  fad  Complaint, 

Grave,  I  abhor  Thee,  'twould  be  Hell,  : 
One  Minute  ^iil  thy  Walls  to  dwell, 
•If  I  muff  Hymn  and  Love  forego,   . 
What  greater  Woe? 

You,  &id  pale  Death,  mifappreh'end 
The  Medage  of  your  filial  Fiend, 
^y  Barts  wHicli  are  for  Flefh  defign'd, 
Ne'er  reach  the  Mind. 

While  FlelK  in  aDead  Silence  lyes, 
The  Soul  fet  free  to  Glory  flies. 
Employed  with  fep'rate  Souls  above. 
In  Hynm  and  Love. 

What  you  no  more  can  do  combined. 

The  Soul  when  'tis  from  Drofc  refin  d. 

Will  much  more  noble  Heights  attain, 

Then  Flefli  cou'd  gain, 
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:'    .  ^  ''*  7  '     '    ' 
Jf  I»  fkid  SmV  iball  hymn  Qpd  more. 
When  ftee'd,  than  joinM  my  ^ieart  then  gore. 
With  Spirits  pure,ra  pure  Love  fong, 
To  ling  I  long. 

BUt  muft  one  half  in  filence  reft. 
While  th'  other  half  fings  with  the  Bleft? 
Can  Flefli  no  fliare  ift  Dutjf  have. 
While  in  the  Grave? 

Your  Flefli  laidDeath,  when  in  its  Urn 
Muft  to  its  prifHne.Duflr  return, . 
But  of  that  Duft  dear .  in  God'sfight,  . 
Is  ev'iy  Mite, 

illo/eswhen  he  reduc'd  to  Duft, 
The  Golden. Calf  once  IfraeVs  Truft, 
Yet  then  as  well  as  in  the  Mold, 
Each  grain  was  Gold. 

The  Duft  of  ey'iy  Saint  who  diej  . 
Moft  precious  is*  in  Jefuf  Eyes, '      ' 
Each  atom  fhinM  on  by  his  Beams, 
He  dear  elteems;'  ^ 

When  the  Spoufe  faw  the  undcfil'd, 
AdvAckig  tbM^rd$;  her-fisoni  thfcWfldi 
Witii  FWiil«l8 -fweet;  and  oi^tpos  Stisre, 
Perfumed  x^  ofar .J  .    I  .'J 
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Each  Atom  of  thofe  Foturden  fvreet, 
Viifyaa%  dn-oaghouit;  iroia  Heai  tS  Peet^ 
Bjrhiii^To6ebcm  ftmit  afSttW 
Ditiiie  Petfumei 

Sainte  Atoms  thus  in  Earth  enclcw'd. 
Which  Jefui  Memters  Mice  compos*d. 
Will  heav'nly  Virtue  from  him  drain. 
And  Bleis'd  t&xeia^ 

ThDit^  *oia  of  Soul  they  iofe  Defite, 
Heav'nrbMik  Pdrftine  W^U  yet  afpixff 
And'  id^e  EtiHence  to  mole* 

Ib  lffo8$ons  bright. 

Thanks,  friendly  tJearh,  faid  Soul,  latent 
I'll  watch  the  tfoutwhen  you  are  fcnt, 
The  heav'nly  Deep,  I'll  ^adly  fwim 

To  Love  and  Hymn, 

111  love  and  hymn  throu^iout  my  Flight, 
But  when  I  reach  the  Realm  of  Li^t»  . 
With  Seraph$»  tyho  iiug  beft  on  High, 
In  both  I'll  vie. 

tb  both^  whca  .l.-eC  tifc^Ltiiab  Ma 
Fitt  0%  Aot  fSuKOt  9salA  iu«  tbf  8tni?n 
Of  Love,Wid  tt/xOOt  WA  nwre  than  the/ 
I  mere  fliou*d  pay. 

MeM 
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MMft  while  HkrjVfiti  ill 'th»  Glft^ 
Flefll  iiirill  tMtr'cdtf  fiflils  propenfion  have, 
Flefli  which  with  Soul  to  be  co-blefs'd 
In  Hope  flMll  reft. 

fear  to  Tart, 

AH  \  feolifh  Soul,  how  oft  have  yoo, 
Whtt  Deatii  was  prerentto  your  View, 
Fear'd  left  &om  Flefh  has  pointed  Dait 
ShoB'd  mice  yon  pittt. 

The  World  is  full  of  deadly  Snares, 
Falfe  Joys  to  fi»l  yon  it  prepares, 
Tis  difBcQh  whete-e*er  you  run 

Plague  Sorts  to  flnm. 

Body,  tin  by  the  Grave  refin'd. 

Weighs  d6wn  to  JEarth  your  Hekv'fl-boftlMindj 

Tis  too  impurtr  for  Blififoi  Jjfght; 

In  fpdtfcfs  Ligiic    • 

Your  darling  Flelh  in  wiich  yon  dwell,. 
Againft  ycjur  Self  will  oft  MbeMV 
^hatis  there  Vdnablefcefe'    '      '''    . 
•         •  iif^to^efidearr    "' 


You  intimate  you  fliou^'d  not  griev^    . 
Your  old  Coffijsmioii  l^leflj  ttt' l«Ve,  !' 
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ipid  you  the  Place  where  yoii  muft  gd 
But  clearly  know  ? 

The  Jeu^s^v^ett  happy  you  fuggeft. 
Who  enter'd  not  their  promised  Reft, 
Tai  they  fent  Spies^  who  ey'ry  Way^ 
Shou  d  ail  furvey. 

Of  Thoulands  here  who  ev'gr  Hour^ 
Death  is. permitted  to  devour, 
Kat  one  returns,  of  what  he  faw 
A  Map  to  draw. 

Saints  who  when  Jefus  rofe  appeared. 
In  Salem  were '  &en,  known  and  heard^ 
Yet  no  Account  of  Hades  gave 

Beyond  the  Grave* 

.  In  ftraxige  Reludance  ypu  albide. 
To  fee  a  Land  yet  undifcryd. 
And  in  the  double  fep'rate  State, 
To  try  your  Fate. 

Fbnd  Soul, you  have  in  do(J f -own  JSook^ 
All  your  Defire^  yet  over  look,  5 
None  rifen,  Ihou'd  you  that  perufe. 
Coined  jnoreinfufe* 


The  eyerlafting  Joys  and  111^ 
Cod^  there  in  eV^iy  Leaf  inftills. 
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Lazarus  in  Blils,  Dives  in>  Woe 

Both  regions  ftiew. 

The  Saints  with  Jeftis  on  the  Mounts 
Of  BHfs  prefented  fuch  Account, 
That  ftrait  to  Tabernacle  there 

Was  Peter^s  Pray  r. 

To  the  third  Heav'n  th'  Apoftle  rear'd;  '  - 
Celeftial  Glories  faw  and  heard, 
Not  poflible  to  be  Rehears'd 

in  Flefh  immers'd; 

Eternal  Joys  and  Woes  no  Speech^ 
No  Faculty  we  have  can  reach, 
They  are  to  be  believed,  but  known 
Till  felt  by  Noiie. 

JAy  Angel  oft  to  Heav'n  takes  flights. 
To  tafte  its  Glories  arid  Delights : 
i  Watch  the  Point  till  back  he  flies 

With  longing  EyeS; 

Dear  Guardian^  give  me  fome  fhort  GleajnJ 
Of  beatifick  Joys  and  Beams, 
Which  while,  faid  I,  above  you  dwelt^ 
Toil  lately  felt. 

What  we  above,  did  the  Angel,  feel^ 
We  are  too  fcahty  to  reveal^ 
Yol;Vn;  I  Whaf 
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What  Blifs  'tis  Godhead  to  poflefs. 
None  can  Exprefs# 

Thee,  Lord,  I  for  thy  Book  adore. 
Ambitious  to  know  nothing  more  •, 
Cekftial  Blifs  to  fupervife, 

I  want  no  fpies^. 

Like  Abraham^  at  thy  gracious  Call, 
I'll  leave  my  Country,  Friends,  niy  All, 
In  a  ftrange  Land  to  make  my  ftay, 
Thee  to  obey* 

.  1  firmly  in  thy  Truth  confide, 
Thou  wilt  be  my  Support  and  Guide, 
My  Faith  abundantly  fupplies 

My  want  of  Eyes, 

My  Flefh  I  offer,  which  inftead 
Of  alovM  only  Son  Ihall  bleed-. 
Which  when  Love's  flame  Ihall  th'  Offering  buiW 
Earth  ihall  inurn. 

My  Soul  when  from  this  Body  loos'd, 
Shall  into  thee  be  re-transfusM, 
Till  my  Flelh 'wakes  when  under  Ground 
The  Trump  Ihall  found. 


Thou,  Lord,  wilt  then  my  Fleflirefforej 
jurer  and  Brighter  than  before. 


To 
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1*0  make  the  Sacrifice  compleat, 

They  both  will  facet, 

til  give  my  felf  to  thee  entire, 
Thy  felf  I  in  exchange  Defire, 
Centering  in  thee  Defire  will  reft 

Of  all  poffefs'd. 


The  Soul  Hoovering  over  our  AJhes. 

WHen  Ifrael  faW  the  hallow'd  Frame  (Name. 
Thrown  down,  where  God  had  plac'd  his 
With  Sighs  and  Tears  and  Groans, 
,     They  kifs'd  the  broken  Stones  •, 
Though  'an  unfdrm'd,  rude  Chaos  made, 
A  Reverence  to  its  Ruins  paid. 

Soul,  when  this  Body  you  forfake. 

Your  long'dfor  heav'nly  Flight  to  take^i 

You  fep^rate  mnft  remind, 

Yoci  ruin*d  left  behind 
A  Temple  where  the  Spirit  blefs'd, 
the  fole  Propriety  polTefs'd. 

Defirend  a  while  and  tiew  my  Urn, 
Sec  how  my  Limbs  to  Alhes  turn, 

1  1-  ThougJi 
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Though  Heav'n  your  Tears  may  ftop. 

Yet  you  a  Sigh  may  drop. 
My  Duft  to  meet  yout  Sigh  will  rife. 
And  with  your  Yearnings  fympathife.     • 

Sigh  may  become  your  fep'rate  State,  . 
O'er  my  commiferable  Fate, 

You  now  are  but  half  blefs'd 
And  in  long  Languor  reft  j 
And  while  in  Languor  you  remain, 
■  Sigh  fweetly  till  lull  Blifs  you  Gam. 

My  Afiies  though  they  kindled  lie 
You  can  their  proper  Place  defcry. 

This  Atom  Ear  compos  d, 
'        That  was  in  Eye  ertclosd  i 
That  was  in  Tongue,  and  this  in  Heart,      ^ 
Adjuftingthemtoev'ry  part. 

YouU  hov  ring  view   my  Humane  Ore, 
Our  Diflblution  you  11  deplore, 

ConfefsGod!s  Sentence  juft 

Of  Mans  return  to  Duft, 
That  God  when  he  the  Soul  repns  d. 
Its  Inftrument  of  Sin  chaftisd. 

Four  times  a  Year  the  Virgins  kept,    . 
When  they  for  JcihthaV.  Daughter,  wept, 
Fkftibut  one  time  will  cjave, 
.       For  Vifit  to  my  Grave,  ^^ 
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And  that's  tli'  anniverfary  Day, 
When  you  divorc'd  your  wi4dpw'd  Clay, 

Soon  then  as  you  approach  my  Shrine, 
Hymn  the  Philanthrophy  Divine, 

For  Bleffings  we  both  fliar'd^ 

For  Blifs  for  you^  prepared. 
For  Death  which  Sin  and  Pain  deftroys, 
.  And  ripens  Flcfh  for  heav'nly  Joys. 

r 

Fall  proftrate  at  my  Tomb,  and  pray 
l^'or  haft'ning  the  All-quick  ning  Day  ^  ' 
And  that  when  both  fhall  mett . 
At  the  dread  Judgment  Seat, 
We  may  our  Abfolution  hear> 
And  mount  to  the  Celeftial  Sphere.  . 

Your  Wings  o'er  my  cold  Atoms  fpread, 

brooding  kind  Heat,  upon  them  Dead, 
They  aiming  to  revive. 
Will  to  embody  ftrive,  • 

As  o'er  the  Child  the  Prophet  lay   .. 

j;nliv'ning  his  cold  lifelefs  Clay. 

Watch  when  the  Angel  fliall  appear, 
And  hit  awak'nig  Trumpet  rear, 

'Ere  his  firft  breath  Ihall  end. 

Re-enter  your  old  Friend, 
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That  I  may  rife  among  the  firft, 
Who  for  «  ^lefs'd  Re-onion  thirft. 

Life  and  Death  compard. 

Since  humane  Race  pale  Death  decry, 
And  live  in  Panick  fear  to  die, 
.  I  mortal  thought  it  worih  my  while, 
My  felf  and  Death  to  reconcile. 
And  weighing  Life  and  Death  intend 
To  court  Death  chidiy  for  my  Friend, 

Death  ^oftly  Pilgrims,  when  they  ftray 
In  this  World  8  broad,  but  vaxgf  Way, 
Leads  fafely  to  the  Native  Land 
Of  Spirits,  where  they  may  expand 
Thdr  ftretch'd  Capacities  at  Will, 
For^God  who  only  them  can  fill. 

When  Strangers  they  at  random  rane. 
Death  guides  directly  to  their  Home  \ 
When  Foreigners  for  Harbour  ciy. 
Death  makes  them  Denifons  on  faigb, 
To  Souls  with  Labour  hard  diftrrf^'d. 
Death  gives  f^eet  Sleep  and  grateful  Reft, 


/ 
To  Saints  who  with  Hell-pow'rs  contend, 
Peath  gives  their  War  vidorious  End, 
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On  Heav'n-ward  Racers  Death  beftows. 
The  Prize  when  e'er  the  Race  they  clofe  ^ 
Saints  in  this  Vale  of  Tears  who  bide. 
At  Death  feel  their  wet  Eye-lids  dry'd  ; 

In  life  Soul^  with  dull  Flefe  deprefs'd. 
By  Death  acquire  Enlarg^neirt  tlcli'd  j 
Lovers  in  Abfence  here  remaap,  \ 

By  Death  they  glad  Fruition  ^in  ; 
The  Saiiit  a  Trial  here  endures,      . 
Death  his  Rewajrd  above  iecures. 

In  Life  Souls  grope  in  ^oftly  Night, 
Death  wsi&s  them  to  the  Realm  of  Light, 
With  Mif 'ties  Life  is  loaded  here. 
Death  lands  us  in  the  blifsfa)  Sphere  *, 
Souls  in  the  World  contraft  a  Taint, 
Death  fuliy  purifies  the  Saint, 

Life  of  the  Fall  the  Af  aim  retains^  . 

Death  haj^y  Paradife  regains  ^  1 

Souls  here  good  Seed  in  Hcnty  (bw,  ^ 

At  Death  they  ovAy  Reap  or  Mow  ^ 
In  wants  Saints  here  run  out  their  Courfe^ 
Death  heavenly  Trcafere  takes  by  Forc^» 

TemptaticHis  here  tlie  Faithful  gore, 
^t  Death  above  their  Jleach  they  foar  5 

I  4  Life 
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Life^ne^er  is  whoHy^~6ee  from  Sins, 
Impeccancy  at  Death  begins  -, 
In  Life  Souls  to  revolt  are  prone. 
Death  keeps  them  Loyal  to  Gods  Throne. 

In  Life  Saints  mii'd  with  th'  Impious  dwell, 

Where  Tongues  are  let  on  Fire  by  Hell, 

Like  David^vf^en  in  Kedar  Tents, 

His  Habit^ition  he  laments. 

At  Death  they  ftiall  blefs^d  Spirits  join. 

Pure  Votaries  of  the  God-h^ad  Trine: 

In  Life  the  Beft  of  Saints  are  frail, 
Fle(b  o'er  the  Mind  will  oft  prevail, 
Their  Hearts  when  e'er  they  Hymn  or  Prayj 
Will  oft  grow  tir'd,  their  JZeal  decay  •, 
At  Death  no  Cloud  will  intervene. 
Souls  will  be  fix*d,  devout,  ferine. 

In  Life  the  World  our  Souls  befotols. 
And  Love  Celefti^l  often  cools  5 
Love  there  unnumbeT'd  Rivals  meets,' 
Which  are  alluring,  deadly  Cheats  -, 
Death  will  the  Saints  from  Drofs  refiile^ 
Ilif  d  with  unriyaPd  Love  diyine. 

Devils  and  Men  of  Life  partake-, 
hnt  DeyilsLifc  their  Grievance  majce, 
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They  wou'd  be  overjoy 'd  to  die. 
And  fcape  the  Flames  in  which  they  firy. 
Saints  by  their  Privilege  of  Death, 
^nd  Sip  and  Trpuble  with  their  Breath. 

The  wifeft  King  who  befl:  cou'd  blow. 
The  quinteflential  Joys  below. 
When  he  w;th  ft^vn  thofe  Joys  compared. 
Vain  and  Vexatious  them  declared; 
Pronounc  d  the  Day  when  laid  in  Earth 
Much  better  tJian  our  day  of  Birth. 

Life  and  its  Joys  to  Age  mu^  bow. 

Death  gives  us  an  eternal  N0W5 

By  Life  we  are  to  Earth  confined. 

Death  wings  for  Heav  q  theHeav'nrbom  Mind : 

If  Life  and  Death  we  juftly  view. 

Death's  the  more  noble  of  the  two. 

The  Holy  Paul  who  daily  dy'd, 
Who  Death  had  long  and  often  tryd, 
Languifti'd  to  be  diflblv'd,  and  gave 
The  pref  rence  to  the  peaceful  Grave  \ 
May  I  with  joy  my  pangs  fuftain, 
^flur'd  lik^  him  that  Death  is  gain  I 
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Friend/hip  with  Death. 

WH  E  N  I  on  Death  approaching  think, 
My  Soul  begins  to  fhrink  *, 
My  Pow'rs  wpu  d  fain  that  Thought  poft-pone. 

Till  towVds  my  dying  Groan  ^ 
BelJIjazzar^s  Tremblipgs  on  me  feize^ 
And  I  together  finite  my  Knees. 

Soul,  thou  infallibly  art  fiire, 

That  Death  I  muft  endure. 
Thou  tanft  not  the  fet  time  defcjry. 

But  koow'ft  that  it  is  nigh. 
Since  then  I  ihortly  Death  m^fi:  fee 
Why  Ihoji'd  we  now  fuch  Strangers  be  > 

Children  at  bitter  Potions  grieve. 

By  which  they  Health  retrieve  *, 
To  that  which  frees  from  worldly  Snares, 

Averficn  Flefli  declares  •, 
Soul,  change  on  fecond  Thoughts  your  Mind, 
Your  Health,  not  Grievance,  is  defign'd. 

Hlefs'd  yefus  deigns  to  taftefor  all 
Death's  Bitternefs  and  GalU 
jid  fweetens  Death  to  Saints  who  tread, 
Thef  oot-fteps  where  he  le4 , 

•  As 
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jLs  Faith  and  Hope  in  Votries  f«il, 
Peath>  Terrois  by  d^e^  fyrpvail. 

Death  you  e're  li»%  mnftundergOy 

Whether  you  will  or  no  j 
Whether  you  will  or  no.  111  try. 

To  keep  him  in  your  JEye  •, 
J/)ok  on  hiin  with  a  Conicitace  cletr,  ^ 
And  you  will  chide  your  diildiih  Fear^ 

When  3*5f/w  gain'd  his  Throne  on  hi^ 

Death  itfelf  feem'd  to  dye; 
His  open'd  Grave  fliow'd  how  the  ^ainti, 

Shall  force  all  Death's  Reftraints  5 
And  open'd  Heav'n  affui'd  their  Eyes, 
Their  Bodies  from  the  Graves  fcorfd  rife. 

While  in  the  Graves  of  all  the  Jufl^ 

Blefs'd  Jefus  keeps  the  Duft  5 
Their  Spirits  freed  from  Clogs  of  Senfe^ 

Shall  Happinefi  commence , 
And  jFe/uj  Hymn,  who  Death  endears 
To  Souls  in  penitential  Tears, 

In  the  expanfe  ^ftbavtb  plac'd, 

A  Pillar  double  fac'd, 
IVhich  throi^  the  Sea  the  Tribej  fliou'd  guide 

Safe  to  the  advecfe  fidC;, 

And 
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Which  ibm'd'  appear  to  Ifrael  bright, 
•     dAiid  to  Egyptians  difinal  Might. . 

Thus  doi|ble-fec'd  Death  always  flies,' 

Race  humane  to  furprize  5 
To  th'  Impious,  dreadful  He  appears, 

Darting  oi^tragious  Fe^rs  •,     ' 
To  Souls  to  3^f/i5. reconciled, 
His  liooks  inviting  are,  and  mild. 

The  Wicked  at  Death's  I^ook  may  gyake, 
Saints  Friradlhip  with  him  make  5 

May  I,  when  he  draws  near  my  Bed, 
T 'wards  Jefus  raife  my  Head, 

And  joyfoUy  embrace  my  Friend, 

By  wUofe  kind  Dart  I  Heay  n  afcend. 


I 


Death's  Darts  repeUHd. 

Wept,  and  liv'd,  and  when  my  Soul 

Perceiv'd  that  it  was  whole, 
To  Tears  and  Love  I  Hymning  joyn'd. 

All  Three  my  Soul  refin'd  5 
And  when  refin'd  I  Courage  took,    » 
Death  fcarlefs  in  the  Face  to  look^ 
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Death  when  his  Sting  he  ufelefs  fpy'd. 
With  Darts  their  Want  fupply'd  •, 

With  darted  Thoughts  he  fhot  me  through. 
My  Terrors  to  renew  •, 

My  Shield  was  Faith,  and  Love,  and  Hope,* 

My  Helmet  With  the  Foe  to  cope. 

Death  threaten'd  Soul  and  Flefli  to  i>art. 

That  was  his  leading  Dart, 
That  Worms  fliou'd  be  my  Body's  Lot, 

Which  foon  fliou'd  ftink  and  rot  •, 
That  Soul  went  .where  no  Mortal  knew. 
Its  Separation  there  to  rue. 

Faith  told  me,  thoug^x  iFlelh  burled  lies. 

Yet  it  Ihall  glorious  rife  •, 
Love  Martyrs  ihew'd  to  Jefits  dear, 

Now^crown'd  who  caft  out  Fear  j  ^ 
Hope  onGodsPromife  fiii'd  its  Claiffli 
AfTurd  of  Blifs  in  Jefus*  Name, 

Then  at  my  Soul  Death  Thoughts  let  fly,  ' 

That  when  my  Flefli  fliall  dye. 
My  Soul  may  in  a  Land  unknowp. 

Her  Exile  fed  bemoan-. 
Where  Rebels  who  durilHeavn  out-brave,- 
Infulting  Heav'n-born  Souls  enflave. 
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Faidi  oft  h^Cnuct  bad  fbrre^'d, 
Bf  jTi^  bapnr  nade  ; 
'  Lore  kn^d  to  Ihre  to  3^  near. 

In  tint  Celefiial  Spbeie } 
Hope  flKw'd  hoir  Souls  in  3^»  reft, 
Fronusd  widi  him  to  be  co-^eiird. 

Kext  from  Death  s  Boir  a  Tfaoii{^t  took  fligjif ^ 

AD  whidi  can  Sededelig^  -, 
Bofleflions,  Hoooor,  Friends  and  Gold, 

Powe^  Heafine  nncDntiDll'd, 
Mnft  £]r  a  Windiiig-flieet  be  lefi^ 
And  you  of  all  that's  dear  bereft^ 

Faidi  Ibeir'd  me  die  good  diingp  alxnre, 

Pcepar'd  6r  faearnly  Lore  ; 
Love  all  that's  dear,  dl  Friends  di&laim'd  j 

With  God  Crfe Love  enflamd $ 
Hope  which  csa  Heav'n  fHU  fixd  its'  Eyes, 
Bid  me  all  fliort^livd  Joys  dcfpifc. 

Wile  Providence  to  ev'ry  Brutej 

Gives  Senfcs  moft  acute  5 
fina'd  God  place  Blifs  in  fenfual  SweetSj 

Which  here  a  Worldling  meets*, 
Beafts  who  thofe  Pleafures  relifli  beft. 
Are  more  than  Souls  immortal  bleis'd^ 
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By  this  Death^s  Quiver  empty  grcw^ 

And  vanquilh'd  he  withdrew  j 
But  hell  repleniflx  it  again. 

And  rU  the  Fight  maintain. 
Faith  and  Love,  Helmet,  Hope  my  Shield, 

Invincibly  will  gain  the  Field. 

Tie  Saints  with  Jefus. 

SOUL,  when  your  Flefh diflblves  toDuft, 
.  To  God  s  fefe  Hands  your  felf  cntruft  | 
Be  not  too  curious  to  enquire^ 

Where  to  alpirc  j 

Whether  to  Paradife  you  fly. 
Or  in  blefs'd  Abram\  Bofom  lye, 
Or  to  that  Orb  your  Flight  you  raife 

Where  Enoch  fiays  j 

Or  to  the  third  ccleftial  Sphere,       .  . 
Where  Wonders  Paul  was  rapt  to  heaii; 
Or  Hades  blefa'd  where  Souk  ele& 

Full  Blifs  expea 

Secure  your  Love  while  here  below. 

And  Dying  you'll  to  Jefus  gp  : 

Paul  long'd  lov'd  Jefus'  Face  to  view, 

For  that  long  yoa 

Blefi'd 
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Blefi'd  yefus'  boundlefs  Blifi  divine  5 
In  you  in  Miniature  will  fliirie. 
Glory  for  Glory,  Beam  for  Beam 

Will  on  you  ftreani. 

A  Crown,  a  Throne  of  God^s  right  Hand, 
Where  Saints  their  Robes  of  Ray  expand. 
Where  Saints  are  Kings,  and  on  their  State 

High  Angels  waiti 

Such  feleflings  on  the  Sahits  attend, 
Wlien  yefui'  like  they  Heav'n  afcend. 
The  Lamb,  of  Joys  the  boiindlels  Spring, 

Theyll  ever  fing; 

Death  our  Fore-runner  i^,  and  guides 
To  Sion,  where  the  Lamb  abides. 
There  Saints  enjoy  ccftatick  Reft 

In  Manfions  bleft; 

Death,  I  well  know,  that  ev- ly  Bay 
Wife  Providence  appoints  your  Way, 
Your  Thirft  for  Blood  wou'd  flay  Mankind,^ 

If  not  confin'di 

I  long  to  reach  the  Lambsiear  Sights 

JBe  fure  to  hit  my  Vitals  right, 

Left  Life  half  left  prolongs  my  Da;^S 

And  3Iifs  delays^ 

Dying 
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'  ifying  to  the  Wbrld'. 

DEath,  when  fcr  ine  you  are  defign'd, 
But  little  Work  in  me  you'll  finL 
I  hdve  enq)loy'd  ray  Cares, 
So  to  difpofe  Afikirs, 
That  from  my  ghoftly  Shield  your  bart^ 
Back  on  your  Skeleton  will  ftarti 

My  AH  is  God's  JPofleflion  growri^ 
I  nothing  keep  to  call  my  own, 

If  any  Self  you  fee 
♦        Remaining  ftill  in  me  5 
d  that  fhou'd  long  ago  have  dy*d^ 
Had  I  the  lurking  ill  defcry'da 

JPeriiaps  you'll  at  my  Body  aim; 
But  that  s  devoted  to  God's  Name  5, 

God  there  is  pleas'd  to  build 

A  Tanple  with  God  fill  d^ 
JDare  you  to  ruin  that  defigri. 
Which  Temple  is  of  Godhead  Trine  ? 

• 
By  God's  Permiifion  yet  you  may, 
biiTolve  this  Houfe  built  up  of  Qzf 

In  Ruins  when  it  lies 

It  glorious  ihall  arife^  ,         ' 

JkXik  rife  to  a  much  nobler  Heigjlit,     .    / 
Ihan  the  firft  Temple  oxtibh  more  bright 

VoLlV;  tl  Shoifi 
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Shou'd  you  my  Heav'n-torn  Soul  attempt, 

"Hxat  fiom  your  Terrours  lives  exempt. 
You  ne'er  with  all  your  skill, 
Cou'd  Souls  immortal  kill  5 

You  need  not  me  and  World  divide, 

1  long  ago  the  World  deny'd. 

I  have  prevented  all  your  Force, 
Which  from  my  Friends  might  me  divorce : 
To  Friends,  though  truly  dear. 
My  Heart  dares  not  adhere, 
Ho  perfea  Friend  but  God  I  know. 
For  God  I  all  the  reft  forego.  • 

Shou'd  you  invade  me  arm'd  with  Pain, 
And  make  me  num'rous  Deaths  fuftain. 
My  Will  to  6od  relign'd. 
Sweet  eafe  in  God  will  find  j 
God's  Love  will  all  my  Fains  endear. 
With  Joy  my  Diflblutiwi's  near. . 

Death,  when  you  fliall  approach  my  Head, 
You'll  nothing  fee  but  what  is  Dead, 

Yet  do  not  me  forfake. 

Care  of  my  Body  take  % 
Lay  me  with  gentle  Ifand  afleepi 
Cod  in  the  Grave  my  Duft  will  kJeep. 
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Befire  of  BeaiL  ' 

EX/yafe  to  the  Wild  retirM  -    . 

In  Prayer  to  God  afpir'di 
Beneath  a  Jupiper  reposM, 

^'ilis  Mind  he  thus  difclos'd  i 
Sated  with  Life  I  Death  requeff,     , 
Lord,  raife  me  to  eternal  Reft. 

Simeoii^  who  held  in  glad  Embrace 

The  Source  of  Truth  and  Grace, 

iTranfforted  at  his  Saviour*s  Sight^ 

Stood  Wing'd  for  Heav'n-ward  flights 

From  worthlefs  Earth  his  Eyes  withdrew, 

He  with  an  Hymn  to  dlory  flew*    '  ^ 

Paul  rapt  to  the  third  heav'nly  Sphere 
Wonders  to  fee  and  hear, 

Re:ent'fing  his  terreftial  Frame, 

Felt  an  Heatr'n-kindled  Flamej 

Long'd  to  diflblve,  to  Jejus  fly. 

To  etemife  his  Rapt  on  High, : 

t)  happy  Soiils,  who  Pilgrims  here 

Kept  always  Confcience  clear^ 

An  ardent  Love  an  Heav'nly  Mind, 
A  Will  to  God  refign'd^ 
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Made  Death,  which  haunts  with  Afpefl:  dire 
All  common  Mortals,  your  Delire. 

Ah,  you  were  ripe  for  Heav  n,  but  I 

Wou'd  ripen    ere  I  die, 
'Ere  I  approach  the  View  divine, 

My  lamp  fiiou d  brigh^r  Shine,- 
Of  t)uty  Ihave  vaft  Arrears, 
My  Vial's  fcarce  half  full  of  Tears  \ 

I  Graces  want  to  form  a  Saint, 

And  thofe  I  have  are  faint : 

A  Man  of  forrows  Heav'n  to  gain,    • 
'I'is  juft  I  fliou^d  remain. 

And  purify*d  'ere  Godhead  pure 

Will  in  his  Sight  my  Soul. endure. 

I  have  a  thoufand  Things  to  dcj 

'Ere  I  bid  Earth  adieu  ^ 
My  Soul,  Ihou'd  Death  this  Flelh  furprifc, 

\V'ou'd  rather  fink  than  rife, 
t)eath  in  fuch  dangerous  Views  appears. 
He  raifes  not  Delires,  but  Feare. 

My  Confcience  here  did  Flefh  upbraid, 
Wou  d  you  have  Death  Delay'd 

Till  you  are  fit  pure  God  to  fee  ? 
That  time  will  never  be, 

Mercy,  not  Merit,  Blils  obtains, 

Mercy  which  cancels  Guilt  and  Stains* 

Mercy 
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Mercy  in  J^w^  Name  implore, 

Sill  wilfully  no  more; 
*Tis  Mercy  bur  Defers  fupplies, 

In  God's  propitious  Eyes, 
The  beft  of  Saints  juft  as  they  die 
Mercy,  IWeet  Jefus^  Hercy  cry, 

One  only  thing  you  have  to  do 

And  ftill  to  keep  in  View, 

With  Tears,  Watch,  Pray Vs  and  Almstofixiv^ 
Atgldry  toarrive^ 

At  full  Perfedlion  you  may  aim,  ^ 

Though  if  imcere,  you  Bliis  may  claim* 

Blijah  llKe  from  Crowd  retreat, 

God  when  retir'd  tb  meet  j 
Of  Jefus^  Simeon  like  lay  hold. 

And  in  your  Arms  enfold ; 
In  Thought  to  Heav  n  li^e  Paul  aipir?. 
And  what  Thought  fees  will  ]:aife  Defure. 

The  Want  of  Death  you  then  will  know, 
You'll  think  he  comes  to  flow. 

Death  feiju  through  Jefus  to  your  Mind 
Wjll  have  an  Afpcd  kind. 

You'll  fepl  for  Heav  n  Exilieiice  ftroiig, 

It  or  Death  which  once  you  fear'd  you  11  long. 
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Peatb  tenchet.  Duty.     . 

DEatb,  though  you  Oiild  of  Sifl  atid?. 
By  h»ppy  Parricide;.  .  . 
You  daily  inurdaer  your  own  Sisc:: 

When  Saintfi  to  Cells  xctire 
And  to  contemplate  you  begin, 
You  mortify  your  Parent  Sin..     . 

The  Thoughte  nndetfn  Virhich  Saints  diftrcfi. 
The  Thoughts  of  Death  fiipprcfs^ 

Death  Ihews  the  Wi»etch  who  Riches  craves, 
What.Wihtjthere  is  in  Graves  ^ 

Death  ftiews  the  Proud .  the  Earthy  fpot, 

Where  hp  muft.  moulder,  ftihk,  fthd  yot. 

'   Death  whenfHis  Menaqss  we  .fed. 
Warms  penitential  Zeal  ^ 
D^^th  whjBnfbr  Souls  he  lays  his  Snares 

In-vdgaratestheir  Prayre; 
Death  teaches,  when  he's  ann'd  with  ifain. 
By  will  refign'd  fweet  eafe  to  gain. 

Death  feifes  Sinners  with  Surprife, 
To  make  the  living  Wife  ^ 

Death'  hangs  ftiU  hovMngVer-  Mankind, 
To  in^kc  them  Heav'n  remand : 

All  Sins  Death  moves  us  to  decline. 

And  teaches  ev'ry  Grace  divine. 
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Guardian  to  Death's  Abode  take  flight, 
.  Built  4e^p  in  difmal  Night, 

His  Meflengers  his  Gates  there  crowd,  . 
Vehicl'd  in  black  Cloud, 

Who  when  from  his  curs'd  Hoft  detach'd. 

O'er  all  Earths  Regions  are  difpatch'd. 

Ask  which  is  the  deftruftive  Band, 

Alotted  for  this  Land, 
Search  who  is  me  encharg'd  to  harm. 

Him  of  his  Dart  difarm , 
Keep  that  ftill  pointing  at  my  Heart, 
That  I  from  God  no  more  may  flart. 

When  you  fee  Death  upon  my  Breafi: 

Indelibly  impreft. 
You  jnay  the  Dart  to  him  reftorc. 

My  Heart  then  let  him  gore : 
My  Soul  lives  but  a  ftranger  here,* 
My  Country  is  the  He^v  nly  Sphere. 

Or,  if  no  Meffenger  appear. 

Take  your  Celeftial  Spear, 
Feather  it  from  your  Wings,  and  place 

The  Point  juft  towards  my  Face, 
It  will  the  Want  of  Dart  f  upply. 
And  make  me  live  prepared  to  die, 

K4  ^? 
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The  Soul  Pfittuted  in  the  Body. 

MY  Soul,  when  joq  fli^U  Freedom  gain^ 
To  launch  into  th|e  airy  Main, 
An4  lc8ye  below  my  Body  deatl^ 
Committed  to  its  earthly  Bed, 
jSure  you  a  while  will  hov'ring  flay, 
Q'er  yopr  gnce  habita]>le  Qhj^ 

Your  amicable  vital  Knot, 

Though  broken,  is  not  loon  fbrgot| 

You  perpendicular  will  wavp 

Yoijr  Wings  expanded  o'er  my  Grave  i 

To  th*  Angel  then  who  (hews  your  Way. 

I  guefe  you  looking  doym  will  |ay  ; 

D  happy  Angels !  who  ne'er  kjiew^ 
Theflefi}ly  Clogs  we  fadly  rue : 
•Frail  Bodies  here  ^''hich  Squls  enclofe. 
Theif  Habitants  tg  Sin  ejpofe, 
A  thoufand  Ills  I  ne*er  had  known, 
JIad  I  unwedded  liy'd  along, 

Obfoye  my  Corps  ^opi  Head  to  Ff  et, 
'jThe  Vermin  there  together  meet, 
fConfulting  polonies  to' choofe, 
Which  g'er  the  R^ion  they  diffufe, 
^Hiere  gnawing,  till  to  furfeit  fed^'' 
.    They  die  upon  the  Carcafe  dead. 
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Ahljullly  did  great  God  degee, 
That  Death  of  Sm  ihou'd  Wages  be, 
To  Sin  each  Limb,  each  Senfe  yoa  Sfiew^ 
Was  Inftrament,  or  Avenue : 
Mercy  with  Juftice  harmonised. 
Left  Sin  fliou'd  be  immortalised* 

Thofe  Eyes,  created  for  pure  Li^t, 
Took  Pleafure  in  the  Deeds  of  Nighty 
On  all  forbidden  Objeas  ftniy'd. 
For  foul  Concupifcence  punrey'd^ 
Innumerable  Swarms  of  Sin, 
ThitMigh  them  came  hourly  flying  in, 

Thefe  Ears,  firft  ibrm'd  to  intromit 
The  faVing  Truths  of  laaed  Writ, 
To  Vanities  ftill  open  flood. 
Shut  dole  to  the  Approach  of  Good, 
V  Greedy  bafe  Calumnie$  to  glean. 
And  what  was  Impiora  or  Unclean. 
• 

That  Tongue,  to  hymn  great  God  defign'd, 
To  God's  Difhonour  moft  indin'd, 
A  World  of  Evil  it  contained, 
Was  firM  hy  Hell  and  unreftrain'd. 
Had  the  whole  Courfe  of  Nature  fir'd, 
fj  poifWous  Flames  which  it  tnmfpir*d. 
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That  Heart,  yhich  Odd  fiir  OffViag  claini'd. 

Which  Love  divine  lhau':)d  hav«  ei>flam'd, 

Ctad  wh3lly  frooi  ite  Tb0i#t  exil'^, 

Was  univerfally  defil'd  j 

Each  Lufl:  it  fw  its  Idol  owii'd. 

And  to  its  Pow'r  g^t  God  detfar/otfd.    ^ 

'     See  mmj  Lids  the  Ma^pts  lie. 
And  eat  the  Ap|de  of  Bpgr  Eye^ 
A  Serpent  at  amy  Mouth  is  hu?ig. 
And  greedily  devours  my  Tongjie, 
Worms  gorge  tbemfelvesooievry  Part,  ^ 
An  odioiu  Toad  ih&t^  jgwwfimy  H^rt. 

I  fhou'4  too  k»jg  «jy  Blifs  delay,' 
My  total  Til«ie&  ♦©  fiarvey : 
Had  not  Repentan(!:e  wa&'d  meclean> 
And  j'^Ji/ Blood  from  filth  tcn^ene,  ' 
That  Fleih  to  Hell  had  fank  me  down. 
And  ftopd  diis  Hight  to  gain  ray  Crown. 

• 
*  Now^  my  good  Aflg&l letus  fly. 
Ail  Glory  he  to.  God  on  High, 
Well  both  fweet  Hallelujahs  fiag, 
While  we  .keep  Heav^vward-on  the  Wing, 
i  fee,  I  fee,  thei  Portal  bleft 
^lory—  In  iBlifs  ihe  J&ng  iiie  reft. 
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By  chance  Caiuco^  as  the  Sun  declinM, 

'  A  Meditation  in  the  Field  delign'd. 
Like  I[aac^  where  in  ey'iy  Hejrb  and  Tree, 
Memorials  he  of  God  and  Degth  might  fee  5 
And  on  9  fudden  at  Cnall  diftance  faw, 
A  well-known  Friend  tow  rds  his  Retirement  draw^ 

•  Who  weeping  Ciy'd,  Adjeu,  dear  Friend,  adieu, 
O  might  I  watch^  pray,  hymn,  and  die  like  you  ! 
Caiuco  him  Ijaluting  begM  to  know. 
What  cags'd  his  Grief,  that  hemight  eafe  his  Woe, 
His  Sorrow  for  a  while  his  Speech  reftrain'd, 
Which  thus^fh'd  out  as  he  his  Vbice  regained  5 
He's  gone,  he's  gone,  I  clos'd  his  God- ward  Eyes, 
His  Heay'n-l>om  Spirit  mounted  through  the  Skies, 
Jufto,  of  yejui  Flock  one  of  the  Beft, 
By  this  has  reached  his  Throne  among  the  Bleft : 
The  PQintipgs  of  Death's  Dart  he  daily  cy'd. 
His  ghoftly  l^atch  and  PrayV  he  daily  ply'd. 
He  counting  ev'ry  Step  ^s  J^ife  retir'd, 
Thus^on  his  Death^bed  fang  till  he  eipir'd. 

See,  fee  ray  Flefti,  Death  with  his  Dart, 

You  and  my  Spirit  now  m'uft  part : 
I  dolorous  Struggles  feel  of  vital  Force, 
^nd  all  my  Fow'xs  difpofi«g  for  Divorce. 


My  Stomach^  fails,  I  cap  no  more 
l^ith  frefh  Recruit^iny  Strength  reftore. 


My 


Digitized 


by  Google 


I  j6  Preparathes  far  Death. 

My  Feet  begin  to  freeze,  my  flaccid  Nerves, 
Have  &r  tbdir  craving  Dreins  no  brisk  Refervesw 

My  Poire  (carce  beats,  my  Heart  grows  chill. 
Can  Icarce  with  Blood  my  Arteries  fill  5 
My  Art'ries  .rnireplenilh'd  ftarve  my  Veins, 
]^t  Jitde  Circulation  now  remains. 

My  Eyes  grow  dim,  I  fcarce  can  fpeak. 

Strong  Pang?  in  twain  my  Fibres  bre^k, 

Small  aid  my  Tendons  to  my  Mufcles  lend, 

My  Joints  grow  ftiflfi  with  difficulty  bend. 

The  Channels  to  my  IJeart  grow  dry, 

My  Spirits  wanting  due  Supply, 
But  little  Vigour  to  my  Brain  convey, 
t  QoldiPr  grow,  my  Motion  faints  away. 

My  mournful  Friends  ftand  all  aghaft, 
And  thinly  each  Breath  will  be  my  laft. 
The  '\y'orld  an  miiverlal  Blank  appears, 
^d  a  meer  Cypher  all  foregoing  Years. 

My  Will  is  fcal'd,  and  with  my  Heir, 

The  Poor  prppoytionably  ftiare, 
I  pardon,  and  ask  Pardon  of  Mankind, 
i/Vnd  leave  no  Dues  unfatisfy'd  behind : 


All  hiimane  Succours  now  are  flown, 
^d  I  await  my  dying  Groan  5 
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My  Soul  is  parting  from  this  earthly  Valc^  . 
Into  the  State  invifible  to  faiL 

I  my  Viaticum  receiv'd. 

And  that  my  ghofUy  Stren^h  retrieved  : 
*ris  by  Repentance  only  lam-eas'd. 
And  yefus  Lore,  who  angry  God  appcas'd. 

To  God  I  have  my  Will  refigaM, 

To  God  I  elevate  my  Mind^ 
My  gholtiy  Guide  has  me  ahfblv'd,  and  I 
Have  nou^t  to  do,  but  Fray,  and  Lov^  and  Die. 

Good  God  me  from  Delidom  frees. 

My  Soul  grows  healthy  by  DifeaCr, 
Towards  Indcpendaicy  I  feel  it  fpring. 
And  my  own  Requiem  now  prepare  to  ftng. 

My  jfefm  treats  me  as  his  Friend, 

I  long  till  I  fohim  aicend. 
Though  Death  flares  on  me  frightful,  pale,  and  gtim 
My  Soul  ihall  entertaip  him  with  an  Hyimu 

My  God,  my  Love  this  Soul  fuftains. 
And  fweetens  all  my  dying  Pains* 
Thou  Lord  didft  bitter  Death  endure  for  rte. 
And  haft  from  all  Death's  Terroiirs  fet  me  free. 

Sin  only  Death  had  dreadfril  made, 
But'iince  thou  hafl  our  Ranfbm  paid  $ 
Thou  of  his  deadly  Sting  doft  Death  ii&aa^ 
He  may  my  Soul  unloofe  but  cannot  harm  ^       fefm 
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Jefus  when  dead,  yet  rofe  again,  ; 

And  from  the  Grave  began  his  Reign^ 
His  iSoul  and  Body  rc-tinited  w«fe> 
And  flew  to  Hcav^a  Triilmpbsnt  through  t]ie  Air* 

•  • 

As  the  firfl  Fruits  God's  hallowed  ^iie. 

To  God  were  ofFer'd  by  the  Jev  •, 
Which  in  God's  Sight  the  Prieft  was  wont  to  wave^ 
And  God  to  all  the  Crop  his  Bleffing  gave.         • 

Thus  Jefm  lifen  from  the  Dead, 

On  all  Men  vital  Influence  flied  5 
Death  can  no  feithfid  Soukof  Life  iepti'^e^ 
But  by  our  firfi  Fruits  riling  ftiall  revive^  ^ 

You,  my  dear  Flefb,  till  the  great  Dajr^ 

Muft  to  the  Worms  become  a  Prey, 
This  Debt  you  to  the  Lapfe  primeval  o^e^ 
Muft  humbly  with  SubmilBbn  undergo, 

YoUlhali  return  to  htimaae  Ore, 

But  God  will  you  to  Life  reftore^ 
Hell  regifter  each  Atom  of  your  Duff^ 
And  fort  it  at  the  riling  of  the  j\}&. 

As  Grain  lies  bury'd  in  the  Grave^ 

Till  it  a  Refurrefldon  have, 
Then  from  the  Ground  its  lofty  Head  uprears^k 
Andwittan  Hundyfdfold  Encreafc  appears. 
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Thus  jtxiW  (t»  pci^e  Clay-  rtturn. 
Till  God  reiriantliB  ydtifiom  your  Urrt, 
tou'U  the  bright  FWm  with  Rftpturcthenbeholfl, 
To  which  Grod  (hall  your  fcattei'd  Duft  remold; 

Worms  Ihall  no  foore  your  Limbs  devour,  ' 

In  weaknels  fowtt,  you'll  rife  in  Pow*r  ^ 
From  Mottel  y6u  fhall  to  immortal  pafs. 
To  Incormption  firora  corrupted  Mafi. 

Your  Clay  by  the  kft  Fire  calcin'd. 

Shall  to  Spiritual  be  refin'd, 
And  like  Blefs'd  ^^/w  Glorious  Body,  Bright^ 
Will  fitted  be  to  enter  Blifsful  Light 

O'er  Death  you'll  then  fiill  Conqueft  gain. 
And  Hymn  the  Love  of  the  Lamb  flain. 
You'll,  paft  all  Storms,  reach  the  Celeftial  /hoar, 
Your  Body  glorify'd  can  die  uo  more. 

Were  there  no  Joys  in  that  high  Sphere, 
Freedom  from  Sin  woui'd  Death  endear : 
God's  Lovers  here  their  Days  in  Sorrow  fpend. 
While  tempted  boundlefs  Goodnefs  to  ofend. 


To  the  laft  Spark  of  vital  Flame, 
My  Lips  fliall  gafp  out  fefui"  Name, 


My 
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My  Moments  come,  I  fink  into  the  Grave^ 
Jefo,  my  God,  my  Love— Thy  Lorer  lave. 
We  giiefs  he  mean'di  but  in  a  Rapt  devoQt, 
His  Soul  at  the  dear  Name  of  Love  flew  out^ 
Loy'd  Jefns  in  h^  Ands  received  his  Friend^ 
Htf  was  in  Blifs  bef^eliis  Fray'r  cou^d  end  ^ 
Cdinco  fixxxl  in  Tranfpc^  a  Icmg  Hoar, 
And  when  of  Speech  he  had  regained  tiie  PowV^ 
Ara/d  with  an  Ardour  not  to  be  ezprefi'd. 
To  live  and  die  like  jFiii?(^,  and  be  Blefs'd. 
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Col.  111.  i.ji 

Let  the  Pf^pr^of  Chrsfi  dwe^  richly  jn  jqu]^  in  4II 

IViJdon^  • .  iuckifig  and  ddmpnijbwg  one  jUtdtl^rj 

in  Pfilmj  W  Hymns  MdS^iritaalSong^^^M* 

ingtpiih  Grace  in  your  Hearts  to  the  Lord  J'      . 

■  '  ■/   :  ■■•.".•'  ■- .:  •     '  '  -••'•■-•,.•     ,  i  '-^'  .''• 

ISSng  the  Sox  by  Katurfe  more  deCgn'd^  \^  .  r  ;  i 
FortenderSenfeof  Duty  than  .Mwkmd.ii :.  \ 
But  when  they  Modcfty  of  Ccmfcience  looft^  . .// 
Into  their  Souls^  foul  Spirits.  Filth  infufei;  )  ,^  ,^ 
Filth  vehicrd  in  Verfe,  the  Bane  to  guild,  :  / 
.VBrfe,  by  which  Luft  is  tajtingly  Jnftiird,^ .  .  ,  >. 
Verfe,  which  Hell  beft  can.  to  its  Piirpofe  fpifi .  . 
The  8ei  to  Idolize^  then  Broftijtute :  -  ^  .  ;.j 

Q  airs  d  Abufe  of  Verfe,  by  .Saints  deplof  d,  ^ 
Who  long  to  fee  ks:  nativ»e  Force,  reftor'd !       \  ., . ; 
Verfe,  fii;ft  traducd  from  Angels,  to  incline 
Harmonious  Souls  to  Hymn,^alid  LoVe  divine^ 
Sw^t  Verf(?,  which  with  its  native  Virtue  grac'd^ 
Inftrufts  and  pkafcs  the  Devout  and  Ghafte^ 
May  Heaven  ray  .Numbers  jrofper,  to  enflame 
The  Modeft>  thQ,  Imn^deft  to  reclaiin. 

Voli  IV.  L  fUB 
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B  O  O  K    I. 

I H  E  Love  divine  oft  made  benign  Eflays, 
Above  Thirigs^ttanfient  ^ycbe's  Love  to 

raifej  '    <->>^ 

Sie  darap'd  as  oft  the  darted  h^hj^l^^Li^, 
And  to  keep  Confcience  fleeping  ctole'tlje  Hi^t, 
Impulfes,  Wakenings,  Trouble,  Sicknefs,  Pain, 
Endcannents,  Traftions,  Calls,  were  fpent  in  Vain, 
She  all  God's  foft  Infiammatives  repell'd. 
Yet  his  Long-fuflering  itill  his  Wrath  withheld  j 
TTio' God's  pure  Eyes  deteft  aSourdefil'd, 
iiis  Bowels  yearn  on  .a  provoking  Child  j 
She  felt  a  fudden  indelib'rate  Thought, 
Which  ftrange  Conviaion  in.  her  Spirit  wrought: 
O  wondrous  Love,  whidi  Sods  averfe  invites !  ' 
'Tis  God's  preventing  Love,  our  Love  excites  : 
She.fein wou'd  have  the iikfooaThcJU^fupFefi'^, 
But  Corfciencc  waking,  wou'd  not  let  her  Reft, 
A  Voice  within  upbraiding  her  She  felt,  ^ 

Hard  Heart  at  God's  fweet  Yearnings  not  to  melt 
God  offers  Life,  Ah  I  Why  will  Pfycbe  die  ? 
From  endlefeBlils,  to  court  Damnation,  fly  > 
Sweet  mighty  Force  of  but  on«  Thought,  w*cn  lent 
By  God,  to  move  a  Sinner  to  wpenti 
She  'ere  her  adamantine  Heart  was  broke. 
Began  with  Si^  dod's  Mercy  to  invoke. 
When  tow'rds  Repentaiice  Sianeis  but  propentt. 

Their  feft  Propehfions  to  the  ThioB*  afcend, 

And  *cre  they  can  artifolate  a  Pngr  r, 

God  fends  ^if  Guardians  to  w&me  their  Care. 
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l%jflix,.i!P!hidi  Bared  Indignation  fir'd. 
To  fee  h&W^fcht  God's  fweet  Patience  tit  d. 
Had  long  ^bandpn'd  her,  to  Heav'n  refkif(r. 
Unable  longer  to  cndurie  her  View^ 
But  when  he  Ikv/  her  Sigh  receiv  d  on  Higb^     ^ 
And  foftcft  pity  yearning  in  God's  Eye, 
While  AngeW  ready  ftood  h^r  change  to  itng 
He,  warti'd  hy^  J^J^^j  raoutoted  on  his  Wing, 
Swifter  than  morning  Rays  he  took  his  Flight,    ^ 
Afid  re^^appeat'd  to  het  tmnfported  Sight. 

Fbjhx^  ott  joyM  to  fee  his  Charge,  to  team 
Improf'd  froitt  Si^s,  her  Spirit  fweetly  cheers':     : 
Yet  fa^  her  Dinger,  while  file  ftill  wmainM   • 
On  the  iame^t^  whert  Sm  ittGoti^iefts  gihi^d^ 
And  caft,  tomove  hear  to  &me  fiift  reltftat. 
Her  penitential  Parpofe  to  compltat^     ^ 
From  tempting  Objefits  to  withdiraw  her  Eye, 
And  thf  OcoafioM  of  all  111  to  fty  ^ 
Where  cmdifturb^l,  ihetime  mi^t  fet  apart,   . 
For  fkria  Examination  of  \m  Htart  5 
Where  ihe  a  faithfiil  ghoftly  Guide  might  iind. 
To  ftill  the  Troubles  of  her  Sin-fick  Mind.    . 
God  pleas'd  to  fee  her  Guardians  tender  Love, 
And  pxone  all  Heat\i-\ilf»rd  Tei^^ence  toimptoVe» 
Bid  him  tranfport  h^r  through  the  airy  De«p^ 
To  MagMum,  to  learn  to  Lot^,  and  We6p; 
Long  fpace  he  flew  «iid  rowFd  his  piercing  £ye^ 
To  ieeklbiae  Waftageforher  thro'  the  Skie, 
Meeting  at  h&  aFitnd^  to Toghet  deomM, 
Who  fi>r  fiMiie  Fiaudan  Angida  ilwpft Afiiiiti'dt 
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And  hov  ring  o'ci?  jhis:Pi3«r :  ija  Air  dlb^, ,  v- ; .  / ' 
On  Wings  he  tbre'froip  ^i>inndcuoqs  Dove, 
Who  haviog  .l%te]jr>fk)wn  thl^  Aixy.txick^ .      \    J 
Was  with  her^ti&genoW;i)eturniiig  bgck^ 
The  >J?^tf  he-feisty  l»tj<x)u'd«ot. on  tijemfly;-, ; . 
Nothing  of  Dcve'yitJiiM^lxce-.coti'^  wnftply..  I  .A. 
Fron>t}}fe  <cpr^:Fkii4  the  Ufelefs.  Wi^  he  rei^dsir 
And  (i(^n  .Vi$h'theil)-I»i;6(j'^^^  fwift-jdfef$^?n4«.  /.:  i 
Thus.AU'-l^^ifeGW  gtAncift  ga^e.^/ii^fAia,  i  •/    -^ 
And  fav'4  tjie  SfiJ^foriiiyJiom'  thj^  IPfet  j»^  .k|ds;. 
Fan  -when  wwil9g'3,cti)e.  Piend.  to/Tfijp/wt  ^fell,}; 
For;il:lSucceft.torih^T«J^fti»5dia^I^^        L  •/ .y    T 
Glia;^3fc&r  on^«  'iWJSgs  flM^;fc|rtd^^  Higbi- 
Sbiii:o]fi  Which  S^vUmc^A^^^  j      > 

Wings  iS\lYtr  fasigli^i  wdiEe^ew-^iJfP.pui^^^Goid,^ 
Likethofe  Gpdr.J?ifpmi§'d^O:his  Sftin^pLo^d.  •  ][ 
And'ereioni?  HQUj-CwonjiQkvfiaUjrjJiJoy'^,  ♦  ;,:  -f 
O  er  Zabnlo7t  theif  rairy  tV^dyage  ft^p^d,; ,; )  -    :  !  .  ; 

The  anlientGafH^;jtbere:.wfts.3ij:iKek'Y*^^  •'♦' 
Where  iWa^J^/wfhfed^nitcntial.-Dew.'I  :  ..*  :.  v 
^^-ji^  juft  at  thei  Caftle  Gate  alight, :  ,  :  ^  ;  ; 
ThePortrefshertojehterit  invitesi'i  - ':  •  ..•«  i 
An .  aged  Matron  from  the  World reclaim!d;  :  ; ; 
Kind,  Lowly,^  and  Devout^,  Modifta  nam'd^  '  .•. 
She  6w  in  J^yche^  penitential  Air, '  .        ...^ 

And  joy^dflie  would  td  MagMumrtpm:  .. ; 

^  Mn^lnm oncG  the  P^atrimonial  Seat,:  . ;, '  .  .:  J 
Of  hercwho  with  heb  Tears  w^-d.  Jefiis:  Fcfet^i , ,  1 
Much  fhe^  both  lt>v^  and  wept,  Godrman  deor^ed^. 
His  Ifcly^  Goli?el  Ihou^d^record  the  Dod,  , .  c.  / 
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No  Stataes,  Pilbrs,J  Pyrifaid^,  or'Sdiig  * 
Heroick^  C€>iild;lifce  that;  -her  ilame  prolong  s '  .' 
O  Love  and  :Tebri  in^in3abiy;»pm?d,-'  I     'V   •.  .  ' 
In  Story  by  God-mkn  iiliflK)rtalis.'dV-      j    ;  .    :. - 

In  Mii^&/i^' chafte  Souls  Kecefles  keep,  f.' ;  il  v.  * 
And  learn  to.  Love,  Hymnii'MJeditalfe  and  Weep, 
Like  humble  Daug^ters^  all 'Great' God  xever'd,'     ' 
And  vow'drto  Jive  like  Sifterk  co-endeaxM,  . 
Sopbroniiwith  Celefl:ial:Wifdom  fiU'd,         .     ^ 
Who  of  her  Sex  the  Guidance  nicely  skiU'd, 
Whofe  Exeraplaiy  Grades  brighteft^fhin'd," 
Heaven  for  their  ghoftly ;  Mother  had  delign'd. 
Mother  and  Daughters  GritfiWi's  Rule  obey'd, 
Who  for  their  Souls  incefl&nt  watch'd  and  pray'd, 
Seven  times.aiDayjo  Heaiv'nthcy  fend  their  Cries, 
And  to  theiDmidnight  jOffioe  duly  rife  i 
In  intervals  they  niedit^e,*  or  ;read-. 
Or  work,  the  Poor  to  cloatb,'t6*  cure,  cw  feed^ 
Or  fwectly?  they  each  others  Griefs  condole  -, 
Or  ftudy  Medicines  which'  reftore  the  Soul  5 
Or  of  Divijle  Philanthropy  Difcourfe  ^       : 
Or  of  their=  Prayers  and  Tears  relate  the  Fotce-, 
Or  of  the  gracious  Power  of- Hymns,  which  raile  . 
Frelh  Ardours;  wJien  their  facred  Zeal  diecays  5  ' 
Or  Songs  of  .weeping  MagdaUn  tnditCy 
Like  penitential  Fervour  to  excite  •, 
Or  with  a  co-enflaming  Ardour  vie^ 
In^Hymningithe  Lamb'  flain,  like  Saints  on  High  5 
Their  Flelh  fpare  Diet  in  Subjeftion  keeps,    ' 
And  every  one  on  Agnm  Cajius  (leeps; 
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Magdalen's  Story  therein  Hangings wroug^lv 
Keeps  her  Idea  in  each  Mouroer'^Tljou^-, 
Each  Weekly,  when  hcrMouniful  CoudSb  is  o*cr, 
Comes  to  the  Altar,  Jefas  to  adore 
For  &ti&^  Union  tofifaeir  my  dick  Head, 
An4  vi'ah  the  Food  immortal  to  be  fed  ; 
And  ev'ry  time  they  with  Devotion  came, 
Lov'd  Jefmtak^^  a  frefh  enamouring  Flame. 
Stations  they  kept,  and  on  thofe  (blemn  Times, 
They  t^-bewaiFd  their  own,  and  publick  Crimes, 
With  mo4'rate  Fafting,  and  with  Alms,  whichbore 
A  cine  Proportion  to  their  worldly  Store. 
Mqdejla  to  the  Cha|>el  leads  her  Gueft, 
Tq  Pray^  with  heav'niy  Qnidance  to  he  Wels'd, 
ikt  iitft  Fmita  petiitentnal  to  ;[nreftnt. 
And  Gr^t^Vmeel:,  whoihau'd heo  ZaUhmmt^ 
Gratiatt^  who  melted  kta  joylul  Teat; 
When,  he  behdd  a  Penitent  appear; 
]^c2?^,.who&  Heart  was  bieakingj  nqt  quite  broke. 
With  a?  foH  Freedom  durfi  not  God  invol^s 
But  like  the  ipublican  to  God.  addxefsid^ 
Haye  Mercy  Lord,  fee  cry'd^  acd  fmoteher  Breafl*' 
Qratian  her  ^ajBg&of  the  new  Birtht  cb^i^'d, 
Andfofte{fcAids.to  ea&  her  Labonr  try'd^ 
Then  to  the.  Sifters,  the  Pefpondept  kad,. 
To  learn  Repentance,  and  becalm  her  {)l»ad. 

Modejla  various  Cells  to  "^cht  feew'd, 
Bot  chiciy  that  where  Mary\  Tear$  o'er-fiow'd : 
Pfycbe  b^g'd  in  that  Cell  to  live  reclnfe. 
Her  Love,  her  Tejrs^  like  Mtry^  to  unflecc. 

Phyhx 
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IbjUx  rejoic  d  in  the  wife  Choice  {he  made. 

And  fweetly  ftrove  her  Love,  Pray'rs,  TearMo  Aids 

While  Grattan  Truths  initial  to  her  taught, 

Which  Ihe,  in  Meditations  deep,  re*  thought: 

Uncertain  Life,  and,  at.  the  longeft,  Ihort  ^ 

Death  certain^  yet  unknown,  its  Time,  Place,  Sort^ 

A  Re&rredion  to,  orBUfs,  or  Woe, 

The  dreadful  Judgment  all  mufl  undergo  \ 

The  endlefe  Joys  of  beatific^  Light, 

The  endle&  Angpurs  of  eternal  Nighty 

Which  ftonny  Paifions  raised  ia  Qjcbes.  Breaft, 

Life  tantalifi'4  her.  Death  difturb'd  her  Reft  ^ 

Her  Refurrediion  was^  her  Hope,  yet  Fear, 

She  trembled  at  Godsjud^ent  to  appear^ 

Heav'n  (he  de&M,  defponded  yet  to  g^in. 

Hell  Ihe  abhor r'd,  yet  Guilt  expos'd  to  Pain-, 

But  lively  Thought  of  Jefui  intervened. 

By  God  injeded,.'  which  her  Soul  fecen'd  ^ 

God's  dear  B^ilantbrcpy  thro'  Jejus  ihewn. 

To  all  who  Sin  with  Hearts  contrite  bemoan. 

To  Love  and  Tears,  initial  her  inclined  ^ 

Fear  grew  by  Hope  oer-^balanc'd  in  her  Mind, 

With  Alms,  Prayer,  Faftings,  (he  her  Life  review'd^ 

And  daily  with  her  Tears  her  Cell  bedew'd : 

Olt  on  her  treacherous  Heart  (he  would  refledi:. 

Its  labyrinthal  Windings  to  deted^ 

Involuntai^  filing;  to  defcxy. 

That  no  one  venial  Spot  might  'fcapc  her  Eye. 

She  fearch'd  remaining^Tcndencies  to  111, 

The  domineering  Cravings  of  h^r  Will  ^ 

L  4  Where 
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Where  Danger  of  Back-fliding  might  arife,  '\ 
.    Beg'd  fiiperefluent  Aid  agaihft  Surprife, 
Zealous  to  offer  God  a  Heart  fintere. 
And  .live  like  Magdalen  in  Lov6  and  Tear; 

Fijyhx  faw  P['yche  more  and  more  int^t. 
And  to  add  Fuel  to  her  Fervour,  lent 
(By  Angels  who  to  Blifs  returnM)  a' Thought, 
Which  from  his  heavenly  Stall,  f%y^e«f few  brought,* 
In  Heaven  the  Angel  of  Repentance  ftyPd, 
Wont  to  aid  Mourners  with  a  Treatment  mild : 
Fhylpeftthos  mounts  upon  his  radiant  Wings, 
And  from  on  High,  a  golden  Vial  brings, 
*Twas  one  of  thofe  in  which  God  Vengeance  flores, 
And  on  inccarrigible  Sinners  pours  i 
It  had  with  Plague  for  Pfycbe  long  been  fiird. 
Till  her  Heart  foftned,and  her  Eyes  diftillM, 
And  flie  in  yefm*  N^me  for  Mercy  cry'd  j 
Then  all  the  Wine  of  God  s  fierce' Wrath  was  dry'd. 
To  Phylax'he  the  empty  Vial  gave, 
That  jie  in  that  his  Ifycbe^s  Tears  might  fave  ^ 
Pfycbe  remaining  fix'd  upon  her  Knees, 
Within  her  Cell  the  new-flown  Angel  fees : 
He,  all  Surprife,  all  Strarigencfs  to  prevent. 
Declares  he  came  to  help  her  to  Repent  •, 
With  that  Pbylpenthvs  from  between  his  Wings, 
Takes  his  Ceieftial  Harp,  and  tunes  his  Strings,  ' 
Then  founds  the  Chords,  which  David  firft  devis'd, 
When  he  SauVs  Evil  Spirit  exorcis'd. 
At  the  firft  Chords  he  founded,'  Ifycbe  wept. 
And  with  each  Note,  her  Tears  a  Concert  kept 

•     Fhyh:^ 
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Byhfs his yikh to Jiertyei  :.:  T 

AndCiffer'd-rio  owe  TfeartoiidiPcqx  afide    '    '^  / 
A  Song  of  Love  divine  Piyl/wjftio*  fang. 
The  Source ^from'iyfhichLoVe|fc)4itep      fprlaJg, 

Ah  Pfjche  would  Jrou  inbwj'    •    ' 
How  much  to  Love  divi*  joil-  owe?    -  - ^ 
Think  on  the  Time.   '''-       *      -•   • 
When  you  lay'  ovcrwhelmfd  wiA  Ciime,  • 
When  youfi^  Head  tb-fbUt  all  o'er,  '   "^ 
Were  ftinking  peftilentjaiSore, .  .  ;.   .  :.•; 

Abomination  to  God's  purcftEyes, 
Provoking  boundlefs  Wrath,  /our  Outrage  to  chaflife. 

God's  Glories  Thought  excped, 
God  of  your  Service  has  T  no  need. 

Not  the  leaftMite-  ^         ^^ 

Your  Hyrfuls  can  add  to  Infinite  ^   '         J 
God  would  adorable  abide. 
Should  3nou  be  damn'd,  or^oiify^d. 
You  nought  could  plead  your  ^Ruin  to  repeal,    . 
Andjuftly  might  be  dooVd,  eternal  Wrath  to  feel, 

In  this. your  woful  Sta^p,  -      ^     ^    ; 
God  eyes  the  Obj>a  of  hit  Hate,      ^ 

God  fixft  relents,:..    ;,  ,.   ,  .  • 

His  toidereft  Love  your  Lc^e  pp^vents,  ,  i 
He  Darts  pu  you  ajl  gtfcipu?  p^ams, 
Sopplieg  yojji;  He^^  wi^  mpviprfiil  Stream 
.     ^    ;    '      .     .    •    ;  ^  TBnk 
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Think  on  thXHowt  m^  il^licatia^  due. 
And  yoa  wiJt  God  Mrl0ve^£(ir  God's  &^  loying  you, 

Love  fimgbt:  yoy  wbea  you  fixajrd. 
In  all  your  Wand'rings  you  Way-laid, 

Love  keiffe  you  back. 
From  nuvijF  4  dLefisui^ve  Tracks 
Love  calVd,  invited^  and  ad^'d, 
T)l^itkBIi&  etemaL  you  aUurd^ 
With  faoundbfkiBityyiLamfQrpure  Love'sfake, 
Mov'd  that  you  ant  your  felf^.  would  fome  Gompaf- 

(fion  talce. 

Pure  Love  when  you  delay'd. 
Would  argue;  draw,  beftech^  perfwade, 

Teaf!:  dtn  Year 
Would  wait,  and  ksock  t&  make  )iou^hear : 
Love  all  Night .  lo%ibr  Entrance.  fu*d, 
Till  Morning  PrD|AhiS'Lo§:ks  Bedew-d^ 
Love  withi^eculiYeafnii^gjdit  wou'd  cry,  - 

Ketuni)  retun^  ddur  (Child, .  Why  wall  my  J^j^i^^  die  ? 

• 

Your  Outrage  ftill  encreas  d. 
Yet  Love  to  court  you  never  ceased. 

Love  you  fiifbin'^v 
From  Love  you  daily  Bleflings  gained  •, 
Lopg'fufF'rug  Love  prolonged  your  Breathy 
Kept  you  cm  this  fidSe  Hell  and  Deatih  ^ 
Yet  LoveV  fivect^  T^demds-you  ftill  repett'd 
Ajgainfl:  unbounded  Love,  outragioufly  rebell'd. 

Love 
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Love  to  the.  Hsort  war  griovM, 
At  the  RepuMbs  he  fe«fiif^^ 
Tet  Wmiib!  i«finin'4. 
Still  reoQbdl«id»iio  nnwMi'i^ 
Froteflid  1m  todk.  m  Peloid 
Ih  dainmae  jEoii  to  cadltfr  VUgbt 
The  God  of  Truth  and  Love,  vouchfePd  tofvirear. 
He  lon^d  tHaft  Qfjielte  flsoiBdiin  ^qr^  atflmlShMitr 

When  ]roQfiiitt  OSnrftnttdr  ' 
Whidi  the  letft  fiaTRsnnfektia/di. 

Tou  oft  HaTr  ^    ; 
How  God  waiM  ijatOi  Pitg?  umII:^ 
Bdbrc  jTcmc  Fmyt  wasLlpakc^.lielMjril^ 
Tour  Heart  with)  f^ndriMraanrtt  chect'd  i^ 
But  youturn'^lack^wfaeiL^^ 
With  the  deaf  Ka&ofiSesce  J^^adfo  ta]Hnrefira1mcU»* 

Wbat  more:  could  Cbdbni  409 

Yet.  one:  tbihg'  noc^ 
Love  infinite  refervM  in  Store  ^ 
His  a>€itemsi:  Son  to  gnre. 
That  Sinners  by  his  Deatb  niglt'Eve^ 
Tou  Icmg  God^a  laft  lidieraei  fipafl^eous*  made,' 
God's  Gift  of  filial  Obd^  ungraQii^  repay'd. 

0£  free  uabovmded  Love  refle(% 

You 
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<yeu  Love- difowfi'd,     '  ^ 

And  in  your  Htfatt  fourLiiff  enthron'dj  - 
No  Choice  was  *cre  fo  fha'sieful,*  bafe. 
Such  bold  Defiance  to  God's  Fa*ce,  ' 

So  mad,  Hcav'n  for  Vexatito  to  forego. 
To  gratify  Hdl-powers,  and  l^urchafe  endlefs  "Voe/ 

*  •  .     '      .    -  '  ■     ■  t  }^     :.•■'■  '  .  I 

^fydfrctheSdug^hribiby,  with  he^4ful  Ear,  ..    ! 
And  a  devout  Amazement  ftop'd  her  Tear  ^ 
Fbjlpentbos  then'  to  give  her  "Spiiit  cafe,      ' 
His  Strings;  Harmonious  ibfthed  by  Degrees  y 
'Celeftial  Harpers  in  eternal  Day, 
No  Tunes  but  Irtipt'rous  and  joyful  Play': 
He  fomided!  Airs,  which  he  fromMonmers  learned. 
As  ]^ir'«tPaffi6ns.vaj?ying  he  difcern'fl, 
Ifeiiobneifadfigriatac^  \      ;  . 

Yetto.Bid  yfficbe  tho/lame  Chords  he  chofeyt  ;j. 
Which  on  his  Harp  the  Royal  Pfalmift  plaid, 
When  weeping  penitential  /Plklrasthe  mad^". 
Each  Chord  hit  ffycbis  paii^entialiMoap,'  A 
And  ftie  ffarait  lang^in  the  fame  tendei  Tone, 

Blefs'd  Angel  .you  my  .<5rirf uevive,  jifi 
, /Aiia^ItbiVentrit'ftrive,      -,  ■' 

,•.';; But 'ali.Expwffions  fall  below,  .,  -     ;    oY 
. .    The  ©elage  of  my  Wbe;.,      . ,       ^  -  . 

Ah !  if  you  have  the  Skill, 
Th'e  penitentiaj^  Dwigflage^now  inftill,; 
Teach  jjieito* fpeak  to' Qod^sfoft Ear,^ 
I    :  My  Sorrow  in  articulated  Tear, ' 

But 
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No  penitentlalfSpiB^ch,.,,. ,  ..\     .  . 
You  Angels  skill,  ftom  Qutr^  cl^r^ 
You  ncv(E3?,i^edfi  Tearj.^;..  rrc^-^  .  ,  ./).jt 
You  nevfar  felt  )th.e  .Sipaift,  j  ;,.;^  -«•    t-^, 
Of  a  Love  vi(i^ixs  jbfoken  He^rt^.^;^  ...      ^r/j 

But  yet  the  Movements  on  yoitr  Lyre, 
With  my  gri^y'd  ^  Soul  moft  tenderly  qwifpirci 

C:ajiyp^:fflJJ,,Pai4Jfironi,on  High,  .  •  r 

To  difcipline  miae  Eye,  -if:-)  ;. 

Of  Tear$  %  J-^ffiuage,hc  .wfU  IfajeMr, ; 
/V;,!But,w]ji^;I:hi^  . -r 

He  neV  haj^^^n^g  Ouilt,, 
.S^VJf  his  I,ujg:VKi^a&'s  M^^  .     .^^j 

My  Sins  I  numberlefs  muft  own. 
And  I)flivii'sTe^s;cain. never  reachrnjy^Moan. 

S^d  Jermf^t^9  Fountains  f<^. ..- . 
By  Rivi^MP.his  Hpfw!,,  j    ; ;      . 
Seem  much  iw^Jf^iPWper.to^prefc 

The  full  of  my  Diflxefi^,     .^^  .     .  • 

,But  all  his  ;Tcars  were  fpent,;       ^   • 
Not  hiaowo  StVte,  bi>t  People  to ; lament  5      ,. :;^- 

His  numerous  Tears  which  aliens  are. 
Cannot  a  Native  Agcavy  declare^       3  ^  > 


O  could  I  PiTter's  Tears  obtain. 
And  feel  his  inward  Pain^ 


When 
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When  3F*/ifalMM  wiA  ^iiy  tjr*d. 
As  he  his  Lord  tteijy'd, 
Bot  bis  iitxii^  1V^ 
He  thrice  commuted  intol«ve  fivine. 
Of  Tears  I  want  a  iff^ifx  Rore, 
My  Love  is  lefii,  and  mf  Deiaals  more. 

Hie  Tears  of  Mi^Mtn  ftem  bcft. 

To  fiiit  my  troabl'd  Breaft, 
I  love,  jnid  weeping  would  commfoace, 
Co-equally  xntenfe;  ' 

But  wben  &om  <3od  tie  ^ray'd. 
The  Love  Divine,  hat  Morning  Dawn  d^play*d: 

My  Sins  were  in  MEeridian  Light, 
Her  Tears,  -het  Lore  can  never  leftdi  their  Height 

Ah!  fiiould  I  all  lihdr  Orieg  combuie. 

They  would  &11  fliort  of  mine. 
My  Sins  ue  namefcnis,  wilftdt  known, 
And  up  to  HalHts  grown  ^' 
My-mr«ft  %y  <iod  iidiis'd, 
I  all  to  grieve  Lore  uifinite  abos'd, 

I  feel  nay  Yoiee  ly  Grief  fupprcCt'd, 
Play  on  kind  Aogel,  fi^le  I  figh  the  R«ft. 

Gratian  at  Intervi^  kind  yifi?  made. 
And  gave  her  fweet  confolatory  Aid. 
Fbjlpetitbos  that  he  ffjche\  Heett  might  know, 
Watch'd  hourly  how  hw  Teais  would  «bb,  ftad  flow. 

And 
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And  as  by  Ohfe^t^ion^cfldcrfa,  ^     ;' 

They  ready  W^Jc'te  ftg?dl  to  a  Spnng-tidle-,      ^ 
Her  Grief  he  fw««ly  with  Ms  LyrepromoWs, 
And  wifely  <:ho6fes  thdfe  affeOing  Notes, 
Repenting  Dtft>i^  playd,  when  he -on  Duft, 
Bewail'd  in  Song  his  Murder  and  his  Lrift 
Each  Note  he  }>lays,  thro'  ffychtPs  Spirit  ilics. 
And  open  fets  t\k  Flood- ^ttes  ef  her  Eyes, 
Her  Grief  would  to  ao  mcafetcshe  teftraitf  d. 
While  of  her  <}mk  file  thustoGodtompIain'd. 

Ah  ^wotthlefi  Wretch,  inMri  tins  low  Earth, 
•       I«€kiktny>Birth! 

I  know,  my  •defpicaUe  Frame, 
And  to  ctems^  Joys  ooufld  lay  fid  Claim, 
Had  las  God^like,  and  as  pure*  a  mind 

As  had  the  Mother  of  mainlcind. 

When  God  into  her  fcnn  inlpir'd, 
A  Soul  by  fontal  Love,  whifdh  breattfji  it,  fir'd,  ' 
Turn,  turn,  my  Song,  from  my  vile  earthly  Mold, 
And  my  coi^enial  lUs  widi  Tears  behold. 

Ah  me,  in  Sin  J  was  concfciv\i, 
Of  Purity  original  bercav'd  I  ' 

•Kids  may  as  wdi  have  tjitn%t  thieir Dams,' 

Or  W^olim  engender  I-ambs,  . 
Or  a  gracious  Vultur  hatch  a  Ihv^^  • 
O  SuuV^  itt  Spirit  hmf^h  celeftial  Imv, 

Or  waTps  bal&mick  Hony  i»ake,  u 

Or  a  fweet  Stream  flow  from  the  Sulphurous  Lake, 

As  Snners  Being  give  to  Saimts, 

Clear  from  PartntalTaittts.   /  ^ 

•Ah 
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To  Error  prone,  Ir^ftable  as.  the  r^ia^i  / '  .  r,    --/l 
ByNatur^inoopfid'rate,  Vais,';  -.-^  :  ;  '*  ;/:  * 
Hating  what-rayX^cpptfc^pce^^  •  !,f/ 

Thou  in  thy  Iik^n€f%  jLfjr^  didft  jspf.  cieate^      ,  ;, 
till faltUigfiFpi?  thatX5od-lii«^Mte; ... .'  ^ 
,Thy  Im^eittme  was  defecldj  ^.1  /.  .       ;  ; 
And.all  myifq^jers  to  Ste  (feW^ls.   ^    : .:  \ 
The  Fjl^h  ;,fy9»ii»iy  J^cntsd^or,  .i  ;>  r  H 
Ihcji^tnedflillibyJ^reyp^^  ;r    ;i,  v 

.:!jx^:i^yi'^^^^f^W»o>properS{nttn^  .  / 
My  iVil^^dffjtQiexplBin.  • 
A  humane  Caqpaib^.  .Whea  it^f)S,  %•;:    .'  : 
Onftinki|agP^pg,  ^n4  pulirififl^  r,  ^  ^  ;.r:/ 
Though  by  a  4€^;Fpi«i^';5  Sp«it  on^e^.poff^'d*   ; 
Who  woiddjcgefc  it  oa  her  Bisejdt  ? 
God  iii^iitely  Putq,      ■     , ...  l 
C^filiflfipi^ely.lefii^  fQtil.wilfttlSin.^ endure*         ' 


My  Sins  raife  ftohny  Paifioos  mmySoul^  * 

I  feel  iltipetuQua  Billows  rowl^ 
Guilt  raifes  dread  of  evcrlaiBangFlame^    .      . 
Filth,  :FolIy,.Madne&,  a  conftninding  Shi(mdf; 
To  forfeit 'Hcai^'n  for  Trifles  vain> 
Exciteisa  jtift  DiiHain^  .   < 

All  my  refiduousDays  myGrief  to  vent,   (fpewt. 
Should  in  Fafl:s,  Pray?w,  Alms,  Tears, .  and  Agony  be 

When  my  deliberate  Sins  I  call  to  mind^ ' 
I  Lord  would  fain  Alleviations  find. 

But 
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But  oh  ihjr  Siflto.tOie  more  IiiAiie; 
The  lefi  ican  n^ifelf^tacufe^ 
Thy.  Lmf'is  gnicious$.tl}r.S.ewaEds  basatsciei\: 
,    ThrjrThrekt&fi^SiBiifiraagOcl^QGek 
Thy  Aids  are  Mig|lt7;:Pa|dicili|^  th^  Oare, 
All  Waiittiaiiy \)eSi^p^^ by. filial  Vtifti 

•  "Ilqjc  Aiigels  on-<&rSbids  attcddv-;  . 
Thou  doftitd^l  bur-SiailtiU  cooddbttid, 
ret  1tin^in>^all)thsN.thBialuft  dc^h'  ^ 

Into  now  Qob»^es  aganKtibee'  tun.  .: :'  •    ' ' 

,     ,      ;;'  \..:  :•        i' .  '.,.■■  r.i,   ■,-• .'.-    .      •  ,;r  •  '. 

My  66d,lIioinpik  tiiyi^oireir  Kkimi; 
All  CreKnusei  Theeiinl*)6iiiMl^e  pndum 
Tl^u  Lov&SpoBM^cfaii^liie  Alb  -wreiflbw, 

Numberlefs  Loves  to  thee  I  owe  ^ 
Ah  me,  tijfat;!  {hoTi'd  ^n^  thacXbv&del^H^'' 

And-gjl'ieve'thy'  pi8ie^^n-<&9ing£j)e«! 
To  the  Jjefci^iriiend  I  Efarait^  lei^'d;  •    .  t 
The  moft  iodnlgcht  FMh«r  difcbey'd^      .     . , 

Againfirlthe  moft'-ptbt>iCiou$  Laidrebeird;  \ 
While  nor  t^trntdsj  not  ThwMi  my  ftaUx)m  Will 
.'  •  ^^  i  -  (i^thhddi 

When  i  hijr  nifanbroiis  wil&l  Sins  coiJiptrtC) 
And  feel  how  deeply  iKey  iny  Soul  pdllute) 
When  Ion  thfeir  Continiiaticereflefti 
And  A^Vfttions  tfceolle&^ 
1%  gracious  QSe»  I  rfcfiis^^ 
Ti^  Smcibus  Aids  ^hich  I  ahiis'i^^ 
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Mt^  flighting  :th;pfPaten:iaI  Stiipes^ 
My  damping  CbnfidentiDQs  Gdpes,, 
My&cM:  Sins  whkhlxran  ne'er x^cwxA^ 
OmiiStbnSy  which  to .  nughtjir,  Sam^  aincmnty    . 

Nfyltfokoa  Yows,.  th^^ Flca&i^arile/ 
I  took,  my  felf,  cor  Neiglj^r,  tadflfileri  . 
How  By  faatk  flidingsr  h  was  ftopitl  gpofc^n , 
'Jtedimy  Hedrtiiim^d  t6>Stonje;:i 
Hsnift  nM  than  iMdahc.Wjmicii  .wdDUghif, 
My  Change  I  {hnddTim^g^^  lfam&^» 

lK.ipe  Grapes  as  foon  from  a  wild  Thorn  might  fhootf 
Ot  I^tfifmls  &<»aiT*i^*  Ifcot, 
/As^otie  Ad  Sigh  «3silBUdftQm5sr)riHera^ 
Or  Qoe  Ibft  '£(»t jb^Ararr ^9!  £y c^^ 

MylPbd^whao.:iblh9'Eof^c:rlpri:^j  ,. 

From  dieel  yjet^tiiy  Hedrtl  mlMrilw;  * 
Of  thed  I,lfc&tl»i&ti^.Vil«t$i:  r-.--  • 
/    Mir  dariiiigSiairfirliqvfi the jrefli 

,  .TVas  firft  alive,  and  laift  fubdu'd. 
And  queird  a  while,  its  force  renewed, 
A  Thoiufand  Stiatag^nw  it  trc^^ 
.  Ta  pafs  m^  Confcience  undefcry'd^   ^  • 
O  liow  impetuous  have  I  bcf  o^ . 
To  get  my  fiilcf  that  one  Son?  ,r/- 
But  Lord  by  Force  efdea«srg,.m^ty,-jp^ 

Thou  my  Delivwajace  dofi  ^crepleat, 

■  ■  '   ■    .  /     O 
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O  hkppy  I,  ttetlholi  Almighty  art. 
For  a  kfi  Love,  had  never  faroke  rxSf  Heart- 
Sad  ^yches  Tttfirs  Were  cm  a  fiidden  dry'd^ 
Till  with  frefh  Strciaiiis  Pbjlpiejttbos  her  fuppl/d ; 
He  play'd  the  Solenm  Air,  (bng  by  the  Saints, 
To  their  foft  Chrift  comaxif'rating  Complaints, 
When  theylov'd  J^/itt,-whoriitheitSins  hadgord* 
Dying  fi»  them  out  of  pore  Love,  ador'd. 
Never  was  there  in  Hadairimmm  known. 
Such'  Sympathifing,  &ch  Heirt-brarHng  Moan, 
When  all  conven'd^  who  Hannony  pnrfefs'd. 
And  fludied  Chords  to  homotir  &rraw  beft. 
While  Jni^  moittning  for  ^fA  lept, 
And  all  in  Numbers,  and  juft  Meafures  Wept, 
And  as  he  tbuctfd  the  H&tt  irfftfiing  Sfeinfes;* . 
Her  Angel  pluck'd  bright  Feathers  from  his  Wings, 
In  the  gold  Vial  dipt  them,  afid  them  drew 
Mount  CaWryon  the  Wall  to  fix  her  View, 
There  fhefaw  Jcftu  on  the  Croft  appear, 
Painted  by  Art  Angelical  ia  Tear, 
At  Eyes,  and  £*$  grief  on  her  Spirit  riiih'd. 
And  out  in  •Penitential  Torrcpta  gufii'd. 

My  Thoogilt  ftei»'d  at  full  Height, 
When  at  PHteraftl  Cod  it  ftopM  its  Flight, 
But  ai  !x£  lQ(fiii»te  could  have  Degrees, 
My  Sbalin  filial  Ood  Love  greater  fees4 

Methinks  »y  Soul  is  at  a  Lofs 
Whep  |i0«iwKi  Gonteuiplat&on  theCroi^ 
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Some  tender  Name  I  ftrive  to  find, 

To  vent  the.  Meltings  of  my  Mind, 
But  that  dear  Name  by  God  himfelf  was  taught. 

And  down  from  Hear'n  by  Qahriel  brought^ 
;  'It  flxctch'd  the  Angels  Faith  to  think. 

That  filial  <God  to  Flefti  ftoii'd  flirink, 

•  But  that  Gdd-man.ifhou'd  for  vile  Sinners  Weed^ 

Secm'd  Faith  Angdkk  to  exceed  : 
But  when  Man  was  on  Cilvifry  redeemed. 
They  faw,  What  they  incredible  efteem'd  : 
And  when  I  Jejus  fee 
.Dying  upon  the  Cro6  for  me, ' 
.With  Chrift  condoling  Grief  poflcfs'd,. 
Jejni  is  on  my  Lips,  and  on  my  Heart  imprefs'd.  . 

While  y^us  that  dear  Name  I, found 
My  Song  will  kcep'nb  bdiind,      '  ^   ,\ 
-Out  of  my  .Heart  it  flies,  .,    -' 
*  And  confiuential  Paifiuns  in  me  rife^  /      ,  . 
For  trampling  on  God's  Law :  Shame,  SQnK)w,Drea^, 
The  Pains  of  Jefm  when  'for;meAe  Wftl,   ,  ; 

In  turiiult  crowd  my  Lips,. would  Pafl^e  force. 
And  in  Confiiiion  fiop  e^ch  Othj^'aCoorfe* 

Had  Mortds  free  from  Guilt  remain^, 
'    And  all  our  Race  unfiain'd, 
What  Motive  could  we  yet  ptietrad,- 
That  Godhead  fliould  from  Heaven  defcend, 
With  Duft  and  Aihes  to  unite    ^  - 

•  To  Porchafe  for^us  beatifick  Hifi^l  :  ^ 

"^•"'^  '   *"^  Man- 
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Mankind  tho'  guiltlds  is  a  thing  of  noU^t^ 
Unworthy  of  God's  Thought  j 
The  Seiaphiitts,  wheft  God  they  Praife,  r 
Can  nothing  add  to  all-fufficient  Rays^ 
And  Ihonld  gteat  God  in  the  Celeftial  State, 
brighter  and  brighter  Seraphs  ftill  create. 
They  who  ten  Myriad&of  Ages  hencf, 
Their  being  ftiould  commence, 
Would  all  but  finite  be. 
Bear  no  Proportion  to  Infinity  : 
Tho'  they  had  Myriads  of  rDcgrecs  in  Height, 
Would  little feeip  in  Gods  unbounded  Sight: : 
What  then  is  Man,  had  he  continued  puire. 
That  God  fhould  j^eav'n  forlkke,  Heav'n  for  him  to 

(procure. 
The  Angels finn'd^ndflraittheirDoomw^sfe^rd, 

Never  to  be  repeal'd, 
Man  iinn'd,  and  filial  God  forfook  his  Throng 
Cloth'd  in  om  Fleflj,  God's  Vengeance  to  atone^ 
From  hence  the  Guilt  of  Sin  is  jwftly  weighd. 
That  only  dying  God  our  Expiation  ma  de^ 

When  e'er  my  Thought  furyeys  the  awful  Plaee, 

Where  Jefus  feU  upon  his  Face, 
Delug'd  the  Ground,  with  Rivers  from  his  Ey/es, 
Xo  his  dread  Father  offer'd  up  ftropg  jCiiesj  • 

Felt  AgOsy  his  Soul  invade, 
Xhrice,  that  the  Cup  might  be  averted,  praj^d, 
Bath'd  in  a  Purple  VlpQ^?  ; 

pf  f^i^ted  ^ood/ 

M  3  His 
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Hifi  ummaginablc  Woes, 
The  fierce  Affauits  of  his  inferaal  Foes, 
While  God  an  Ange!  puirpofely  decreed. 

To  his  Support  to  fly  with  fpeed  ; 
If  fpotlefi  Jefrnmih  our  Gttilf  opprefs'd. 

Was  with  fiich  boundlefs  Grief  diftrtfs'd, 
O  with  what  (Srief  ihould  Sinners  Sin  dep'ore. 
Which  made  God-man  (bed  Tears,  and  Bleed  at  ev'ry 

(Pore^ 

When  yefns'on  the  Crofs  wai  nail'd, 

AH  Heav'n  his  Agonies  bew^il'd, 
Silence  was  kept  in  the  Celeftial  Quires,  (Lyres, 
Harpers  let   down  the  Rays  which  ftrang  their 
A  Heav'n-quake  rent  the  Adamantine  Spheres, 
When  they  beheld  God-man  in  Blood  vaA  Tears, 

Their  Voice  amidft  their  Hymn  was  ftopt, 
Apd  down  to  Calv'rj  Tears  Angelkk  dropt. 
All  Kamre  into  ftrong  Contulfibns  fell. 
The  Brimftone  l^ke  o'er  flow'd  its  Banks  in  Hell, 

Earth  trembl'd,  and  the  mighty  Rocks 
To  Valleys  flirank,  at  the  loud  Thunder  (hocks. 

Wide  gaping  the  Abyfs  appear'd^ 
And  the  Foundations  on  whidi  Earth  was  rear  d, 
Vaft  Globes  of  Hail,  mix'd  with  devottring  Fire, 
And  ftiflingSmrak  proclaimed  Jihov^t  Ire» 

The  Sun  lay  buried,  in  the  Fume, 
While  livid  lightning  Flames  pofiefs'd  his  room- 
Great  God  from  Heav'n  his  bearded  Arrows  fent, 
Qiihi?  beloved  Son  they  all  wer?  fp«Gt, 

Great 
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He  bare  the  Sins  of  all'  Manldnd,     ' 
He  fclt*the  Wrath  for  all  delign'd,    ' 
.  God  his  Paternal  Beams  withdre\r. 
Abandoned  him  .to  Hell  and  y^, 
Darknefs  envelopM  ^^j€^kcii  Light, 
In  Heav  n  before  they  nevfer  knew  it  Nij^t  j 
All  Joy  fufpended  was  among  the  Blefi'd,  . 
.  They  all  in  mourning  Ydiidcs  were  dtefiM, 
God  his  Pavilion  made  of  thickeft  doud. 
And  to  approach  the  TJirone  no  Angel  was  allow'd. 
On  tjie  dire  Cro|s  while  Jefus  groan'd, 
Tlie  5eraphims  his  Pains  bemoari'd. 
Grief  was  with  Love,  and  Admiration  inix'd,' 
That  Jefus  Ihould  for  Sinners  be  transfixed, 
Ah !  how  mudi  more  Ihould  T,  grieve, love,  admire. 
That  on  the  Crofs  God-jnan,(hould  for  my  Sins  empire ! 

Ah  I  Lord  each  Wd  Dffijnce,    '   / 
Againft  Philanthropy  im^menfe,     ^    . 

Is  infinite  in  Aim, 
And  infinite  Remprfe  may;  claim  •, 
O  that  my  Grief  to  iufinite  could  rife,  .  -    ' 

While  I  my  Sins  r,evife ! 
My  Sins,  which  made  incarnate  Godhead  die,    • 

God-man  re-crucify;,  , 
Each  wilfid  Sin  renews  his  Pain; 
And  wbunds  the  God  of  Love  again,. 
O  when,  1  thefe  Refleftions  feel,  . 
Were  not  my  Heart  more  hard  thmi  hardeft  Steel, 

M4  V  I 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ iC 


I  tQ  dark  Solitude  fl«add  fly,         ,^   :  .   , 
In  Tears  tp  l^ve.ai^  di? '     .*;  .'  ,  <; 


Ye  Aijgels,.  ^ho  in,  $^ay'n  abfjiPj    :i ' 
A  feu  ^prio^-tide  '  ... ; 

Info  ngr  Spirit  laye,.  ... 

>  i'll  boA  my  Eyes  upfluic?,    .   -. .  * 
Tiirthcy  new  Seas  produ^^^     /  -  , 
JBut  ah,  ihoiild  lav^atery  heap   ."    V.  . 
Equal  to  the  Supernal  fluid  weep.       ^  v , 
Or  Ihould  nfy  Heart  an  Ocean .  Diee5l,  *  .. 
Which  ftiould  tlie  Oceans  froiji  my  Eyes^exc^ecl^ 
Nor  Tears,'  nor  Blood^cpuld' wafti  my  Guilt  away/ 
Or  for  one  wilful  Siri  a  R^anfom  payr  ^    '    ' 

,     '.  •.-.   ,    w         '.  1  -  :-i   ,v':  .»  *    ..    7^.1  ■   .;    .    *     •' 

".      .  .  .        r  s 

Pfycbif  then  ftops  to  give  a  vent  to  tear, ' 
fhylpfnthos  ftudied  QiordsJica:  SouUochc^r, 
And  play'd  theMinftrel's  Air,  at  wholq  fyreet  Spund, 
Blijha  yirith  Propheticlc  Gr^ce'  was  crpwn*d. 
And  'ere  he  ended  p'^r  fad  IJjche's  rfead^  [ 
The  t>ove  eternal'  Wings  reffefliing  Ipread,' 
*^hofedeaf  cohfolatory. Rays  incline     '• 
Sad  Penitents  to  cheerful  Song  divine. 

"Syiien  I  moft  aiijjable^y^^w  ey'd, 
'  For  me  griey'd/ bleeding,  cfucifyM, 
J  thought  that '  Lbve  could' never  higher  rif?. 
But  beyond  that  it- flies, .      -  f-  ^  •  * ' 

•    .     • '  ^  '   Infinite 
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Infinite;  ;L0Se  :4jvifie, 
,  tike  Qod  Jumfelf  ;is  Triw,  < 

Patemalpod  g»yieSial  Qod  to  die, 
iGod  filial  Gofl.coikeatVdfent  ftomcaiHigfi, 
The  l/)ye8  pf  J^u$  to  unfold, 
And  M^n.enfiaijne,  by  ^^aturecpld^ 
From  Heay'n  fell  down  the  Holy  Fir^ 
God  only  can  God's  Ijove  infpire : 
Defcjen^  on.  me  All*@^sicious  Dove, 
Shed  on  my  Ijc^rt  ijbff:  pqiitentja}  Love» 

But  \yo is m^,  I ^ench'd  the facredHeat, 
I  ofi:  n^de  boandIel$  Love  retreat. 
My  Heavenly  iGomfoitjer  I  gri^ev'd, 
I  of  my  Heart,  thy  Temple,  thee  bereaved. 
Thy  Temple,  xyhpre  to  Lvjft?  I  Altars  rais'^ 
On  ii^hicl)  ^ipjialloyr'd  OilFerings  blaz'd» 
But  I  repent,  my  fdoU  I  abjure, 
Thy  Tenq)le  re-ppfleis,  and  keep  it  pure,  < 

Thou  art  eflential  X^ye,  fqr  thy  owniake, 
ghew  thy  felf  Loye  to  me,  and  pity  take. 

Give  to  my  Heart  which  Sin.  bemomis,    . 
Unutterable  Sighs,  and.Groans, 
If  Grief  ihall  in  Intenfenefs  fail, 
Puiation  the  Defed  may  coi^nter-vail, 
Strive  ^henmy  bleedjng  Heart,  my  flpwing  Eye^ 
Your  Grief  to  eternife. 

prief  eternife  !  O  to  )vhat  ftrange  Efforts, 
'My  Paffion  me  Tranlports/ 

Eternal 
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Eternal  Grief  dwells  in  the  Shaia^  belolir. 
Where  thedamn'd  live  in  hopelefi  Wde^ 

The  BlefiT-d  above  live  «  ct?ettial  Joy, 
Which  can  admit  bo  £id  Alloy. 
Sweet  yrfns  feffer'd  for  my  fake,     ^ 
That  Imi^t  in^at  |<^  partalce. 
Ah !  did  fweet  Jejm  die  for  me  > 

0  unconceivable  Benignity ! 

'  For  mol  that  dear,  «ndtli«  enamouring  Thought, 
A  Miraple  has  in  me  M^ou^t  ^ 
Deep  the  All-gracious  Dove  imprefi'd, 
l*at<lear,  for  nw,  upcfti  my  fkcm^ 
His  Seams  t>enSgn  he  «fi  me  (hed. 

And  rais  d  iwy  Levve  long  tury'd,  feom  the  Dead: 
My  EJ^ment  I  dhanging  feel. 

From  IVnkent  Po  EudiarHiick  Zeal, 

My  Sighs,  «y  Groansliave  breath'd  their  laft, 
TheBleedmg^my  Heart  is  pa6*d,   ' 

My  T«rr$  feem  rwrifyM  to  lightfome  Air 
Since  I  in  Jefms  hare  «  fifeare, 

With  gratefol  Heart  my  Jefusl  adore. 
And  now  feall  grieve  no  more. 

Shall  grieve  no  more?  'tis  true 

1  ftiall  not  grieve  as  I  was  wont  do  do, 

My  Grief  before  was  chiefly  fpent, 
God's  Wrath,  which  I  endangered,  to  lament. 

Now  I  true  filial  Grief  retrieve, 
Now  for  offending  Love  Paternal  grieve, 
•  'I  weep. 
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I  weey,  Sigh,  Oroan,  and  &Im1  ftgsin, 
Wldxnik  fifiiaiiigf^in. 

THe  gr^ateft  Saints,  wfmthejF.tiitir  Sins  fiirveff. 
And  wilAi  i)mr  Siviow's  SoArings  n^gb, 
WhileiA  thek  Viaar,  tbetr  l^ns  aHde, 
Soirotr  a&d  Sin  ate  £>  ail^'^d, 
Aiid  Love  loch  Chricf  wiH  in  aU  Loven  taife,  ^ 
To  think  in  Sin  hcfwtbrir'milptnt  their  Dijs, 
That  it  affliaing  TafiicoK  will  excite, 
And  in  t^eiT  Pardon  man  intenfe  delight, 
1  he  more  thejr  lov«,  fwtetcr  will  be  their  Moan, 
More  gratcfol  their  Lovei^offiHrings  at  the  Throne^ 
But  when  i^eir  Soak  fiiall  Ht^v^n^ward  Hy^ 

And  bt  abfi)lv^i  Wk  High, 
God's  beatifck  Sight  fliall  ev'fy  Trace 
Of  Sin  and  Sorrow  quke  erafe. 
The  Joys  of  the  bltft'd  Sphere, 
Eternal,  boundiefiare^annibilatkigFear. 

As  the  Song  cWd,  Qratian  the  Mourner's  Guide^ 
Who  with  kind  Zeal,  all  gjhoftly  Wants  fupply'd, 
A  Vifit  to  her  made,  and  brought  a  Lute, 
That  Ihe  might  Chords  to  her  Derotian  (hit: 
'T  was  one  of  thofe  which  in  the  Veftrf  hung, 
To  which  the  Mourners  Griefe  were  daily  fiing. 
^cfc^  with  Joy  the  Inftrument  rcceiv'd, 
Which  xais'd  frelh  Fervours,  as  flie  lov'd  and  griev'd^ 
She,  while  with  Vanities  her  Soul  was  fiU'd, 
Harmonious  Hymn  forgot,  which  once  Ihe  skill'd. 

But 
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But  foqn  as  Loy# .  dilrine  had  tun'd  her  JAidAj  . 
To  Hymn,  and  ficfed  Mjjiick.flicjinclitfd, 
She  gladly  both  refum'd,  both  fuiting  beft, 
The.moumfiiil  Langadis^  rndtingin  her  Breajl.: 
Ibjlpentbos,  who  beheld,  her  bcokon .  Hearty 
Wit^i  Hallelujahs  took  his  Hcav V.ward  Start, 
He  knew  her  Lute  would  in  like  ChcwrAs  confpire^ 
And  carry'd  back  to  Hcav'n  his  radiant' Lyre, 

.^9cb9^  when  all  her  Agonies  were  pafs'd^ 
Yet  in  her  Heart,  felt  iinfiil  Relicks  laft. 
Oft  'twould  be  ftlfe,  weak,  wand'rii^  foul,  or  vain, 
?Twas  hard  inveterate  Paflions  to  reftrain, 
,To  clcanfe  her  Heart,  of  III  the  plenteous  Source, 
Tpfacred  Song  and  Lute  ihe  had  tecourfe. 

Give  me  thy  Heart,  my  God  enjoin'd, 

Aij4  I  to  giye  it  am  indin'd. 
But  fince  a  Heart  impure, 
God's  Eyes  cannot  endure. 

In  flbrapgc  Perplexities  I  live, 

Twixt  Fear  to  keep,  and  Shame  togive. 

To  God  Triiine,  I,  whei»  Baptiz'd, 
My  Heart  entirely  facrific  .d  ^ 

But  I  my  felf  betrayed, 

A  Revocation  made, 
I  from  his  gentlic  Yoke  ^rithdrew, 
My  omi  Perdition  to  purfue. 


Soon  9s  my  Hpart  I  had  reyc^'d, 
It  in  hard  Servitude  was  yok'd,. 
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By  Siu  it  was  depraved,  . 

•To  Sin  it. was  enflavM, 
To  Sin  for  Trifles  it  was  fold, 
And  would  "not  be  by  God  controul'd.  * 

This  Hevtj  which  was  no  longer  mine,    . 

Liv'd  outraging  tl^c  Love  divine. 
After  each  Bait;  it,  ftray'd, 
'Which  the.  curs'd  TJempter  laid,         | 

tf  for  one  Minute  I  it  quell'd. 

It  the  next  Minute  ftill  rebell'd. 

'  •  »      - 

;    'O'*  Hearts  which  huriitoe'  Rule  dilSain,  '  ' 

'' 'TIS  God Vftetogativeto^  reign  ^ 

My  Qorf,  iny  Heart  rechim,   . 
'''•        Ti>  dread  thy  Jkwfiil  Ifeme,  :         : 

•  Or  elfe'abiiihilate  the- Old,      .       • 
And  in  iiiy  Breaft-  a  new  one  mouUI.  ■•'.  ' 

■  -■  'j^-'  ••-■•.     .  i     ;  ..      :     ;   \ 

;A  Heart  detefting  Sin/whJdi-may;  '   *       '••" 
^  '   Right  Rfafoh,  not  'lo\i<r  fenfe  obey,  -  ^ 

IlluifjinM  and  Upiight;^     • '  "         ' - 

^ ,  •     .  Soft,  Httxnble,  and  Contrite,  •     '  ■ 

'^'  Prepaf  d  Tor  tliee  its  'Bliood  to  fpehd,  '  - 
And  dreirdiing  nought  but  to  ofFendi.         ^ 


A  Heart  by  thy  own  Likenefimade, 
With  Graces  flor'd,'  which  never  fede  ^ 

When  iSrch  aHeart  is  mine,     '      ' 

To  thee  rU  it  re%i, 
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To  ferve  thee  witii  »  filki  Frtr^ 
AndbythylXNllitBCDuribfbcen        .. 

My  Heart  will  tlien  ta  thy  pWe  Ey^ 
'  Be  conftant,  grateful  Sacrifice, 

Enfiam^a  by  fietfv'nly  Fire,    : 
It  will  to  He*v^  afpire. 
Rapt  with  the  Jdy  cf  being  Thiiic, 
It  never  will* from* thefe  dediirte.-' 

book:  n. 

THE  humb}(r  ^€N»rners  in  t^^  Vafits  kind, 
Brought  fweet  Rffb^ratives  %^i^^^^^^ 
All  equally  wiitb  ^i^f^aA^  ia4  ^^pWuts^ 
That  their  Hearts  Vfr^ly  woul4  fud\ipce  Keftraints, 
Gratian  at  once  I^fti  Peoiteat  tCH  cafe,  ^  . 

~    And  his  Difciplw.  to.  in^ua  aipi  j^^afe^ 
Invites  her  in  the  Hall  to  take  her  feat,' 
Where  with  the  S|^8  ,Q»  wa^  ia^?p  to  v^t^y 
Where  they  wer^  vj[^  thoir  daily  Tafts  to  bring, 
^    And  at  their  Workjj  Songs  penit^^aj  ling. 
To  fympathife  wfitt  ^te  all  afffce, .  / 
That  th'  He*t  ihqi4ldi  9f  their  Son^  the  Subjed  Be, 

VagantU  &&  tbe  SiSkfit^  eQtertain'd^  ! 
By  finging  the  Heart  ftraying,  and  regainU 

Upon  A,  fofcxra  Day, 
When  Saints  c^yeaU  to  Hyoap  and  pray. 
It  was  jny  \fix'd  ddi|ii,  .. 
,  -  With  them  in  Sacrifice  to  jofri, 
'  But 
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\   But  when  IlCy.iJ|»rt.  l^*oid4^ephre»      . 
My  Heart  ,im  tffiP  Il6Wfw  iio*  Whew.  . 

I  wc^tii^.the  5troetj .  .' 
An4  tiwr^  «a^f  ><^'alH.noeetj 

Which  inconiiderate  nins  aftray. 
Which  changes,  j^fticier  than  ^eiWincI, 
And  will  l]ie:t<h^  Solttds«!QitiGai^ 

The  js^  2jepf|]c«  no  sq^, 
With  Air  seg^Alt^.  p)|&.  aif  J^, 

Some  woi4d-  ia  Mock'rjr  fiiy. 
We  meet  fuch  Stn^lers  ev'ry  day. 
Others  to  rjstT.ffle  indfo^  •  .     :  T 
Their  H^,Tprqi;ild  Saxf  a&  weU  9»  i«n«; 

An  afed.  Pri^  a*  I^, 
Of  Ra«r'i»»d,yi%er  hy_  tt^:^^%  ; 

And  I  Ji?fl^  Cottras>:-Wl*^i.  .. 
From  his  devout  Paternal  Look  ^ 
Strait  J  hi^.^Bi^ed^iaaon  cifaf^  .,.. . 
WJ?jcii  KW::y.ea|fni?g.l!pw(«l«.ewre. 


f     , 


,  rXoujSit,  faJ4'  I*  vt^  Imm^ 
One  to  (;;pes»i^gpi^e  ia  Woe,    . 

With  PstMEDca  heaf  vif  taam. 
My  Heart  is  from  its  Manfion  flown; 
I  tidii^  &in  of  it  would  gett. 
Say,  if  a  wandring  Heart  you  met  ? 
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Men's  Mfe  back-fliding  Hearts, 
Malce  firom  tlv^r  Vaf^^i&xpieRt  fiai^s : 
Stria  Watch  *idPiiay>'li»Bp  ttlnis  at  home, 
Elfe  like  the  Mdldttu^'^Wobld' rdaiifk 

•<.-  :  .■ ;..  :.   !. :  'Jit;'.:/;!  ;-  .  •    -      •  ''' 

Bnt'if  yoti  to  iwyEyses,  ''' 

Can  yoto  bWd  IteUft  difetaftftfife; 

I  then  may  tell  yon  Kews» 
Which  Joy.  »^  over  y-oU  iiifflife,' 
With  HejrrtJs  I  -Am  aGqriMflttd/€|roVir6i  •  '^  ' 
By  the  Idhg  Study  bf  lijy-  Wrii      '  ■ 

1  then  my  Hairt  dfefdtiKa,"      '  ' '^ 
What  Sins,  #hat  Errors  it  MbiFdv      '  '- 

My  darling  Sin  confrfl, 
Which  domineei^d  o'er  all  'the  Reft; 
,  That  Hcatti^laid  '■  Ke,  I'neWYr  %'tlj  '  '^  ' 
By  fenfaal  Motives  lead  im,^      ' 

-,:   .; i      -.  I  .■...,.-•:■  -■.     ■•  /-^ 

Pray.-aHd'gb'ftrait  aitafc-  '    ■'■'■- 
.  Of  Wandriftg'  lieartS^  ybtfUiyea-thtoiigi' 

Of  Vanities  there's  Store, 
And  yet'fiitt- Iteclf  d^thfcy  cbVitm&ej 
Your  Heart  is  ready  fljr^ijr'^dwh,  •      ' ' 
For  tatn&Bkfjt/fi  m  eDdk&  ^Oowi), 

.   ;    ,  .         -If  .-'ii  LI    .'. 
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I  Pray'd,  as  on  I  went, 
Found  on  the  World  my  Heart  intent. 

Its  Madnefs  I  deplorM, 
The  Stray  I  to  my  Breaft  reftor'd,     . 
I  with  difdain  the  Bargain  brake,     . 
Its  Blifs  it  never  more  fhall  ftake^   * 

Probata^  wha^hcr   Heart  had  throughly  cy'di 
Sang,  the  Delufions  which  ftie  there  defcry^d. 

Let  others  fail  th^  World  about, 
Tof  find  ftrange  Countries  out, 

A  t^an4  unknown  I  havje  within^ 
Inhabited  by  Sin, 

Which  fiom  my  intelkaual  View^ 
Long  time  it-felf  withdrew^ 

My  Thought  had  often  made  eflay. 

Its  Limits  to  furvey. 
But  ftili  it  found  out  fbmething  new. 

Which  ne'er  before  I  knew. 
And  tho'  I  launched  my  Thought  again^ 

It  Voyage  oiade  in  rain. 

It  glides  a^y  like  floating  Ifles^ 

My  Anchor  it  beguiles, 
Worfe  MonfteiB  there  eicite  my  Dread, 

Then  Africk  ever  bred, 
Vto\liBabefs  Ruins  never  bore^. 

Such  amis-fliapen  Stores 
VdI  IV.  ^  ^^ 
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To  God  I  then  my  felf  apply'd,  . 

That  he  my  Courfe  would'  guide  \ 
Kind  Heav'n  a  Compafe  to  me  gave. 

To  ftect  me  in  the  Wave, 
And  coafting  round  the  moving  Swidig, 

My  Thought  upon  it  Lands. 

It  was  my  Heart  I  fearch'd,  unfeiowft 

To  all  but  God  alonef-, 
It  was  by  God's  all-gracious  Aid, 

I  my  Difcovcries  made. 
His  taw  my  Needle,,  in  ftrait  Line^ 

Tum'd'tothe  Pole  divitte. 

With  that  I  o'er  the  Region  firay'd. 
It  was  of  Lab^jmths  made,   ' 
/        And  I  when  difengag'd  from  one. 
Into  another  run. 

When  their  Amufements.  me  j^gricv'd. 
My  Needle  me  relievM,/ 

Equivocation,  Mints  of  Wik,    '  .^ 

All  Shapes  of  baneful.  Guile, 

Of  all  Impieties  the  Springs, 
The  Serpent's  Bites  and  Stings, 

Referve,  Lye,  Salvo,  and  Excufe, 
.The  Confcience  to  feduCe* 

Lufts  liding  with  Ae  Powais  df  HeU^. 
Which  'gainfl:  great  Go4  nebell, 

Strong 
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Strong  Averfations  to  God^s  LaW, 

All  thefe  and  more  I  law, 
I  could  much  fooner  count  my  Hairs^ 

Than  all  its  ma2y  Snares/ 

Long  time  thefe  Furi^  had  declin'd 

The  Empire  of  my  Mind, 
A  thotifand  Stratagems  had  try*d, 

ThemfelVes  from  me  to  hide^ 
But  I  the  Rebels  vow'd  to  chain, 

My  Empire  to  regain. 

.When  of  the  Foe  I  had  this  Sights 

I  then  beg^n  the  Fight  •, 
And  I  by  Succoimfrom  on  high, 

Made  my  Heart  projftrate  lie, 
I  plac'd  my  Spirit  on  tlie  Throne, 

Forc'd  all  its  Rule  to  own. 

But  traitorous  Lufi:  me  ftill  Way-laid, 

Conceal'd  in  Ambufcade, 
They  ftorm'd  my  Mind  with  new-fpuaC3ieats, 

^Till  lalh'd  to  their  Retreats-, 
And  if  I  chance  my  Watch  to  flack. 

My  Soul  they  re-attack 

To  gracious  God  I  made  my  Pfayei', 

Miftruftiiig  my  own  Care, 
The  Guardian  of  my  Heart  to  be, 

Which  was  too  hard  for  me, 

N  a  He 
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He  deifla'd  my  Offering  to  accept,        '\ 
He  fafe  1117  Spirit  kept, 

God  will  its  Frauds  to  me  impart, 
Sole  Searcher  of  the  Heart, 

It  fhall  no  more  ^bn  me'  impofe; 
Or  with  the  Tcimpter  clofe. 

The  more  its  Powers  to  Thee  incline. 
Lord,  'twill  the  more  be  Thine. 

Purgata^s  Heart  God  his  own  Temjde  fHl'd, 
When  clear'd  from  Filth  which  oft  had  if  defiled. 

I  early  to  the  Temple  went, 
My  Supplications  to  prefent. 

But  faw  no.  faithful  there  ^ 
I  waiting  for  the  Hour  of  PrayV, . 

A  private  corner  chofe. 
To  Meditation  then  my  Heart  difpofe.  "^^ 

God  prefent  in  that  place  I  knew. 
And  while  my  Faith  had  God  in  view, 

I  proftrate,  God  ador'd. 
His  Blelfing  fervently  implor'd. 

And  felt  like  facred  Awe, 
As  Jacob  when  he  God  at  Bethel  faw,] 

O  Holy  Scat  of  Pray  and  Praifel . 
Bright'ned  by  God's  propitious  Rays# 

Tht 
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The  world  no  place  below, 
Refembling  Heav'n,  like  you  cm  Ihcw, 
King  Davii  long'd  to  fpend 
His  Life,  but  at  your  Portal  to  attend^. 

Good  He%eUah\  impious  Child 
God's  awful  dwelling  Place  defil'd, 
UnhallowM  Altars  reared,  ^ 
To  Ae  cura'd  Idds  he  rever'd  :     . 
All  Saints  with  Horrour  read 
The  avdacious  Profanations  he  decreed. 

God-man  hy  Heav'nly.  Zeal  devoured. 
With  Scourge  Profeners  over-powr'd. 

He  from  the  Temple  chasM, 
All  wha  its  SacreSdnefe  defec'd  5 

And  ftill  his  Saints  it  grieves^ 
To  fe^  God's  Houfe  of  Pray'r,  a  Den  of  Thieves. 

V 

But  Jiere  my  frail  infbble  Mind, 
Impatient  to  be  long  confin'd) 

•  All  pious  Thoughts  difpers'd. 
And  in  the  World  it  felf  immersd, 
I  cold  and  indevout, 
Rov'd  the  eipanfe  of  Vanity  about 

lAf  Guardiaii  who  each  Symptom  ey'd, 
^  By  which  my  Temper  was  defcryd,^ 
Arid  watching  to  inftill, 
Propenlions  good,  as  Satan  ill, . 
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My  Deviations  guels'd. 
And  ftrcetly  thm  to  me  hioifelf  addreife'd, 

You,  deareft  C3iargc>  who  juftly  blame 
Profeners  of  God's  Houfe  and  Name, 

Ne'er  o»  the  Difrefpeft, 
Your  felf  have  fliew'd  to  both,  fefieS; 
I  ftarting  at  the  Thought, 
He  thus  to  me  my  Defecratioios  taugjUt. 

When  e'er  from  God  you  run  afiray. 
Your  Paffions  fteal  your  Mind  away. 
Your  Heart's  a  Den  of  Thieves, 
AH  Profanations  it  receives, 
/.   You  impious  Altars  build, 
God's  Houfe   is  wif h  Abomisiations  fill'd. 

-Your  Heart  Gpd  fcr  his  Temple  clijfe. 
Each  Lu&  which  there  ufurping  grows, 
.  God  there:  enthron'd  degradeis^ 

His  Adoration  diae  invades  : 

AU*gracious  God  is  grieve,* 
And  you  are  of  his  JS^cidiab  bercav'd» 

'Ji$  Sacfilfgc  »i  higfe  d^gref, 
I        'Tis  infolent  Idolatry, 
I  WillfiiUy  to  profane 

'        Go4-s  Temples,  which  fhouW  pwerempin, 

Walh  that  which  lyes  uafeen, 
Pure  God  ne>r  iPweHfi  dn  ]Heart§  (h^  ^c^  iinckant 
>'  Ah 
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Ah  me,  faid  I,  upon  ray  knees, 
Ghoftly  Vertigos  on  me  feize, 

E*en  while  my  Pray  xs  I  fpeak. 
Imagination  loofe  will  faieak. 

My  Heart  will  God  fcrfakt. 
And  foul  Coinplacttice  in  my  wandrings  take...  \ 

All  Praife  to  God  who  warning  fent. 
My  Defecrations  to  lament, 
•  My  Stains  I  will  review, 

Cleanfethem  with  penitential  Dew  "5 
My  inward  Temple  pure, 
1  iii  theorrtward  fliall  no  Filth  wdure, 

Vigilia's  Heart,  to  wild  Excurfions  prone, 
Was  in  God's  keeping  fafe,  not  in  her  own. 

My-  God,  to  keep  my  Heart, 
Hiat '  it  from  thee  may  never  tort, 
.    •  I  know  is  thy  dread  Willi  -    . 

But  how  ftiall  I  that  task  fulfill. 
The  Traytor  with  my  Rebel  Lafts  will  mix. 
And  \is  teyond  my  Power,  the  Mercmry^  to  fix- 

My  Heart  inclines  to  BUS, 
Yet'  ftudies  the  ftrait  way  to  mifi. 

My  Thoughts  arc  loofe  and  vain,  . 
When  I  moft  ftrive  them  to  reftrain. 
They  fly  at  random  all  the  World  about. 
And  render  my  beft  Prayers  carclefi  and  indevout 

J^  4  Opinions 
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Opinions  falfe  one  whil^ 
My  fond  Credulity  beguile, 

In  a  m^ken  'way. 
With  Pertinaciou&efi  Iflxay,' 
.  I  no  deftruftive  Confequences  heed. 
Am   harder  to  reclaim,  the  farther  I  proceed, 

Whether  I  will  or  no, 
Imagination  out  will  go. 

In  its  licentious  Flight$^ 
Jt  difigreeing  Forms  united 
Forms  monftrous,  Athei|iick,  or  unclean, 
^d  ftri VC&  with  darling  Vice  myConfcicnce  to  ferenc. 

Ah!  often  have  I  try'd, 
^y  Inclipations  right  to  guid?^ 

But  my  adult'rous  Will, 
Enamoured  grow3  of  eyry  ill. 
All  my  AfFeaipns  on  wy  Will  attend, 
They  J^eafon  difregar4,  and  to  my  pane  propend. 

Sin  the  internal  Cell? 
Inyades,  Tjrhcre  ipay  Remembrance  dwell| 

Paft  foul  Ideas  there, 
Ip  lively  polours  pidjird  are, 
When  to  recall  Truith^  Heavnly  I  de%n'd, 
T^Jlg?  fenfuaj  oyerfpread  the§urf^ceof  my'Mind. 

My  Aim$  I  Ihould  refine, 

Jp  God's  fole  GlorJ'  to  combine, 
'-*-/'-  Put 
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But  my  chief  Ends  I  wave, 
Athoufand  Projeds  rain  I  hare, 
I  madly  numerous  felf  ends  purfuc. 
Which  J,  when  they  fucceed,  eternally  Ihall  roe* 

Confederate  with  Hell, 
Thus  all*  my  ipwand  Powprs  rtl?ell| 

As  foon  in  a  weak  Fold, 
^  fiirious  Pantbers  may  with-hold,  '  • 

When  hunger-bitt,  from  theiy  noftunial  Prey, 
As  o^er  this  Legion  lyild  the  fteddy  Scepter  fway. 

My  God,  thou  oiily  art. 
Able  to  know,  keep,  rple  the  Heart, 

O  make  my  Heart  thy  Care, 
Which  I  my  felf  to  keep  defpair. 
No  Rebels  then  will  garriibn  my  Breafl, 
Beiie^thAll-mighty  Wing?,  tny  Heart  will  live  at  reft; 

Cofiftantia  fang  how  Hearts  on  God  ihould  flay. 
And  turn  from  giddy  Vanities  away. 

O  foolifti  Heart,  ^^hich  oftfen  ftraysj^ 
And  for  deftru£tive  Lufts  purveys, 
You  numerous  experiments  have  try 'd, 
Tfet  ftill  feturp  difl^tisfy*d. 

Why  feek  you  thus  in  vain. 
For  what  ypu  never  cap  obtain? 

AH  wordly  Joys  vfhich  glittering  fcem, 
Amd  at  adifianceraife  efteem, 

jSooq 
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Soon  as  they  hare  Admittance  to  your  Arms, 
Betray  their  meretricious  Charms, 

Hie  Ch^  appar«it  grows. 
You  only  coi^  eternal  Woes. 

Egypt  with  various  ^|[do^s  ffei^d, 
Such  idle  Fancies  ne'er^  ador'd, 
^  yrhen  to  their  Onyons  they  thHr  Worfliip  paid^ 
Their  hunger  was  by  them^llay'd  5, 

But  all  Things  you  purfue/ 
Allay  not  Hunger,    but  raifc  new. 

Would  you  one  Minute  tazke  eilay, 
'  Your  felf  againft  the' World  to  weigh. 
Youthen  would  fbon  perceive  the  World confind. 
And  the  immenfenefs  of  your  Jrtind,  * 

^wixtanlmmerje  and  Bomid, 
Think  what  Proportion  can  be  found. 

It  is  nftt  NaaDCownefs  alone,  : 

Should  make  you  this  low  World  difown, 
Sincie  it  for  Sin  was  curs'd,  it  is  impure. 

Saints  its  enipoys'ned  Baits  abjure; 

And  where  it  once  intrudes, 
It  damns,  a$  well  as  Souls  deludes; 

Fix,  O  my  Heart,  your  ghoftly  JEye, 
On  God's  immenfe  Benignity, 
God  is  the  only  Objeft,  \diich  can  fill 
The  Sphere  of  your  capacious  Will, 

While 


Digitized 


by  Google 


Pook.  11.     ^fjcbe :  or,  ^Magdabtm.     ao; 

While  you  to  <5od  aipire, 
Y<Hiall  pffleis  joa  C91I  d^e. 

In  God  is  AU-fuflScioat  Stor^ 
My  Heart,  O  never  wander  mote : 
0  that  I  had  a  Cherab s  nuxn  rous  Eyes, 
To  guard  me  fixrni  a  Re-fiirpri£b  ! 

Lord,  to  my  Succour  hafte. 
To  thy  dear  Love,  O  keep  me  chafteJ 

Tranquiiys  Heart  below  could  never  left. 
Till  in  its  Centre  God  it  acqmefc^ . 

God  is  Ae  Centre  of  my  Mind, 
To  God  congenially  inclined. 
Though  it  diftortedis  by  Sin,  ' 

Still  it  Exilieftce  feds  -within  5 
When  in  this  World  diftrefs'd. 
To  fly  to  God,  to  fedf  its  native  Re^,  y^ 

Yet  oft  I  iinda  Scrapie  ftait, 
How  God  isCentre  of  my  Hieart  ^ 
The  Centre  w«  a  Pomt  efteem,  .2 

Lioes  thither  from  the  Compgik  ffaream. 
But  Godhead  is  Immenfe, 
0od  is  both  Centre,  and  QrciiB&rence, 

To  Jefvsl  for  Guidance  pray, 
Jefus  the  Truth,  the  Life,  the  Way, 
He  Mediator  is  betwixt  ' 

God  and  lap^'d  Map,  the  Centre  fix  d,    * 

'      Through 
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Through  him  my  Spirit  tends 
Towards  God,  who  all  theFlight  ofHymn  tran^ends* 

Thro'  God  Incarnate  runs  each  Line, 
r       Of  the  Circumference  divine. 
And  while  to  Jefus  we  adhere, 
God  is  tiur  circumambient  Sphere : 
In  boundlefs  God  above. 
Still  centring,  and  fkill  circling  is  our  Love. 

If  to  the  Centre  down  below,  * 
You  a  fuU'Glafs  of  Water  throw. 
It  will  thet»ntral  Point  furroqnd. 
The  wafry  Globe  the  Point  will  droWp, 
And  ?v^iy  drqp^  will  ftrive. 
Which  neareft  to!t^6^<5»tre  fli?U  anive, 

Thus,  to  my  Centre  y^/iw,  I;  \;T 

Will  with  my  full  Propenfion  fly. 
My  Spirit  {hail  around  him  twine. 
My  Lore  ihall  keep  him  ever  mine. 
Love  which  to  God  afccnds, 
And  foafs  much  higher  than  it  comprehends. 

Bcpertd  next  lang  the  infernal  Wiles, 
3y  which  curs'd  Satan  heedlefi  Hearts  belles. 

|mp\i]9'd  by  God,  as  fince  I  leam'd. 
Who  guides  lis  undifcem'd. 
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•    I  to  a  Mountain  went  one  Day, 
Like  Jefus  there  to  pray, 
I  was  ambitious  of  that  Height, 
To  gain  of  Heav'n  an  undiverted  Si^. 

My  Guardian  with  his  Charge  withdrew 

And  while  I  raised  my  View, 
I  faw  thro'  Air  an  Ange\  gUde, 

A  Key  hung  by  his  Side, 
A  Monfter  thro*  the  Cloudy  Wave, 
Hard  loaded  hfe  in  ChainaOf  Darfaiefs  draye«  J 

Cuardian,  behold  that  Sight,  I  ciy'd! 

That  Angel,  he  reply 'd,  > 

Of  the  Aby&  Key-keeper  made, 

Rules  the  infernal  Shade, 
ni  call  him  that  he  may  expofe. 
The  horrid  Dangfers  of  your  ghoftly  Foes, 

Down  to  the  Mount  the  Angel  came, 

With  Spear  of  heav  nly  Flame, 
And  to  a  Tree  the  Monfter  ty'd. 

Three  Paces  from  my  Side,  ,  ^ 

With  a  ftrange  Trembling  I  was  feiz*d. 
Till  my  Tempeftupus  Fean  were  thu^  appealed. 

My  Guardian  then  the  Angel  pray'd. 

The  Monfter  to  unlade, 
It  feem^d  a  confluential  Shape, 
Of  fol/,  Qoat,  Swiw  and  Ape, 
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It  was  a  Fiend  by  Satan  fent, 
A  Saint  to  teinpt,  diftraft,  pervert,  torment* 

All  gr^ioife  Odd  his  Rage  to  ^ell, 

Remanded  him  to  Hell, 
The  Angel  to  Cetmt  the  Saint, 

Kept  him  in  ftrong  Reftraint, 
Elfe  he  had  ftich  Temptdtions  form'd, 
Which  might  the  Fort  fuccefgfuUy  have  ftorm^d* 

The  Angel  tcota  the  Mohfter's  Back, 

Took  down  the  horrid  Pack  5 
There  of  Snates^  Lyes,  Thorm,  Darts  was  ftorr, 

Mens  Hearts  to  luife,  or  gore, 
With  Vehicles  for  Ffaudj  oaf  Fright, 
Of  DragoTij  Serpem^  and  modc-Arigel  Light, 

The  Angel,  bidding  then  Farewell, 
The  Monfter  drives  to  HelU 
Exjn^a^  Ikid  my  Guardian,  weigh, 
:  The  Pack  you  faw  to  t)fty  5 
Such  Wilds,  fuch  Force  by  Hell  is  Bs'd, 
When  their  Cotttagidu^  deadly  is  tr»rfas'd. 

For  Mi^  andiriCfopi  then  I  prayed, 

^Gainft  Force  and  Ambufcade, 
Oft  thought  of  God's  all-feeing  Eye> 

And  what  it  wa^  to  dye, 
Love  Heavenly,  Jealous  rf  each  111, 
Kept  guard  on  ,all  approaches  to  my  Will. 
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Rsnata  next  ConcupHcence  di^ay  s, 
The  Foe  internal  which  the  Heart  betrays. 

•Damn'd'  ^rits  doom'd  to  endJeft  Woe, 
No  joyful  Moment  ever  know  ^ 
Elfe  Satan  had  been  over-joy'd^ 
To  fee  me  by  ntf  felf  drfteoy'd  v  . 

He  ""gaihfi  my  Spirit  fitw  my  Fleih  engaged, 
Infiiltingly  beheld  the  War  they  wagM. 
• 
Stand  ofF,  my  MefiengecB,  he  criea, 
I'll  wave  Dences,  Wiles  and  Lies  \ 
I'll  fiery  Dart,  flrarp  Thom^  and  Snare^ 
All  Hell's  Artillery  forbear  : 
Concupfcence  JR^wto's  Tendence  fWays, 
And  madly  (he  herfclf  her  Heart  betrays. 

My  bafer  Part  to  Sin  inclm'4 

Rebell'dagainftmy  nobler  Mind, 

My  Confcience  oft  would  me  upbraid, 

I  fbove  its  Lafhes  to  evade  ^ 
My  Spirit  holy  Motions  would  infiill. 
My  Flefh  ftill  turn'd  towards  the  Antardick  111. 

My  God,  who  Confcience  in  me  plac'd, 
Leaft  Senfe  of  Good  Ihould  be  erafi'd, 
In  Pity^  kept  it  ftill  awak^ 
Reinonftoces  of  Guilt  to  make  ^ 

Efeuntid 
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Haunted  with  Horrors  of  the  dreadful  Pit, 
I  vow'd  at  iaft  the  Rebels  ihoti'd  fubmiti 

l»aliPropenlions  rendezvoused. 

My  Flelh  had  in  the  Conflift  us'd  % 

Their  paft  Rebellions  to  deplore^ 

And  awe  them  to  rebel  no  more  t 
All  t];ieir  reliduous  Outrage  I  r eilrain'd, 
And  kcfpt  them  to  their  proper  ObjeSs  chain'd^ 

My  Heart,  which  all  the.reft  wou'd  yield, 

My  beft  bdoved  Sin  concealed  j 

To  that  I  was  by  Temper  prone. 

That  o'er  all  PaiEons  held  the  Throne  $ 
1  iboner  could  the  Apples  of  my  Eyes 
;Tear  out,  than  that  dear  regnant  Sin  chaftife# 

In  fpecious  Shapes  I  it  difguis'd, 

A  Thoufand  Salvo's  I  devis'd : 

A  long,  long  Time  my  feniiial  Will, 

The  Checks  of  Confidence  ftrove  to  ftill : 

But  ibon  as  Love  I^ivine  my  Heart  infiam'd, 

I  on  a  fudden  felt  the  Fiixy  tam'd^ 

I  watch'd  and  pray'd  till  I  prevailed. 
And  to  the  Crofs  the  Triy tor  nail'd  5 
As  Samuel  Agag  I  it  bew'd. 
Left  its  curs  d  Life  ihould  be  renew'd ; 
Sweet  Peace  I  bjr  that  Crucifizion  g^in'd, 
And  Htovenly  Lovefince  that  unrivalFd  reigned* 
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Long  had  GdncupifcenCe  Valentra  grievM^ 
Till  in  the  Garden  of  the  Spoufe  rcliev  d. 

As  on  a  folemn  Day, 
My  Life  I  ftrovc  to  rcfiirvey  5     ^ 
I  felt  upon  my  Breaft, 
*    A  penitential  Force  imprefs  d^ 
Mjr  Sins  I  theii  arraigp, 
They  raife  Shame,  Horrour,  Hate,  bifdaini 
And  while  thofe  Paflions  o'er  roc  bear  the  Sway, 
They  chafe  all  wilful  mortal  Sins  away. 

Satan  who  waitchfdl  lyes. 
My  prefent  Averfation  eyes^ 

His  Weapons  down  he  catts, 
While  penitential  Vigor  lafts, 

That  I  fecure  may  grow, 
When  miallaulted  by  my  Foe  5 
My  Zeal  by  unperceiv'd  Degrees  grows  eol4 
And  as  Zeal  eodls,  the  £nemy  grows  bold; 

As  when  the  Crocodile, 
Sleeps  gaping  on  the  Bank  of  Nile^ 
The  Ichneumon  which  ftill  waits 
To  harm  the  Creature  which  he  hatesi 

Flies  doMoi  his  open  Jaws, 
And  Paflage  fhro'  his  Bowels  giiaws; 
thai  fucks  his  fparMing  Blood  at  eviy  Veiri, 
Till  the  vile  Rat  Leviatbdn  has  flain.- 
Vol,  iVi  •  C  ^«t 
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Thus  when  my  Care  declines, 
•Hell  lurks  on  the  unguarded  Linfis, 

The  Tempter  Ihoots  his  Dart,  'i 

It  enters  Deep  into  my  Heart  -, 

'Tis  headed  with  foul  Luft, 
Oyl'dwithconcupifcential  Guft, 
With  deadly  Poyfon  it  my  Will  infefls,  •    . 

And  Peftilence  thro'  all  my  Pow'cs  tra^dd^ 

By  my  own  Strength  ki  vaiii 
I  ftrive  the  Via'ry  to  obtain  5 

When  I  the  War  begin. 
My  imbred  Tsayter fides withSiri, 

And  fhort-liv  d  Joy«  to  gain, 
Eipofes  me  to  endlefs  Pain : 
O  wretched  Souls  who  ^ainft  themfelves  rebd^ 
The  Mock'ry,  Triumph,  and  Contempt  pf  Hell  / 

Still  iny  fiiperior  Mind, 
Seeks  all  about  feme  Cure  to  find^- 

Each  Animal  in  Pain 
Is  reftlefs  till  it  Eafe  regain. 

And  taught  by  Nature  fpeeds 
To  fome  appropriate  Herbs,  pr  Weeds  • 
When  it  has  found  them  ranging  o'a:  the  Field, 
It  grazes  there,  and  the  Difkempers  heaPd* 

^       .     My  Soul  above  fhali  fly. 

Till  I  the  Spoufe's  Garden  fpy  : 

^  •  O  thither 
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O  thither  I'll  retire,  * 
.    Of  the  fair  Virgins  to  enquire, 
y^here  the  fweet  Lilies  grow, 
An^idft  whofe  Odours  to  md  fro. 
The  Heavenly  Bridegroom  often  walks,  and'feedtf  3 
ni  from  that  hallowd  Spot  fupply  my  Needs; 

niev'ry  Lilly  tafte, 
With  JefKs  healing  Shadow  grac  d  3 

Each  Lilly  will  contain 
A  Lenitive  to  cafe  my  Pain, 
By  Turns  on  cv'ry  Bed,  ^ 
My  Meditation  fhall  be  fed, 
My  Spirit,  when  with  Chrift  like  Graces  fior'd. 
Shall  never  mortally  by  Luft  be  gorM. 
* 
To  temper  all  the  Sifters  Heart-Complaints^ 
Sophrenia  iang  tb§  Mixtures  in  the  Saints, 

Lord  'tis  not  in  thy  Church  alone. 
That  Tare$  among  goqd  Corn  are  fown  j 
Satan  our  Hearts  to  difcompole. 
His  Tares  there  fows. 

Sobfi  as  the  amiable  Dove 
Sheds  in  iw  Hearts  celc^al  Love  5 
iknd  our  sJ-^r'd  Heav  n-ere6ted  Eyes 
•  This  Warl4  defpife. 
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Soon  as  our  Powers  begin  to  feel 
The  Suavities  of  heav  nly  Zeal, 
And  ftand  propending  to  obey 
Love's  gentle  Sway  : 

Satan  his  Force  and  Wiles  coUefts, 
Loofe  Thoughts  into  our  Souls  injeds, 
Which  our  Imaginations  lure 
To  Loves  impure. 

Thy  Word,  Lord,  in  this  Life  declares, 
That  Corn  will  mingled  be  with  Tares, 
Thou  Separation  doft  delay 
Till  Judgment  Day. 

My  God,  let  neither  Tares  nor  Weeds, 
Choice  in  my  Soul  thy  heav  nly  Sccdi, 
Keep  Lord,  what  thou  thy  felf  doft  fow. 
From  the  curs'd  Foe, 

From  the  curs'd  Foe,  for  in  my  Heart 
*Tis  he  would  fain  ufurp  a  Part, 
But  I  to  thee  my  Heart  refign. 
Keep  what  is  thine. 

My  Love  fhall  Sataji's  Spite  bpjjofc^ 
And  if  in  me  his  Tares  he  fows. 
May  he  at  Judgment  bear  the  Blame,' 
I  them  difclaim. 

Tares 
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Tares  in  the  Hearfe  of  Saints  remain. 
Foils  to  the  true  and  beauteous  Grain, 
For  Love  they  Trials  are  defigo'd 
In  Souls  refin'd,. 

Our  Birth  Propenflon  ftnfual  fows 
To  wilful  Sin,  which  cherilh'd  grows's 
We  all  our  Life  muft  God  invoke. 
That  Growth  to .  choke. 

To  all  the  Daughters  of  laps'd  Eve^ 
£i;Mike  Concupifcences  cleave. 
And  'tis  by  Power  of  Grace  divine^ 
We  them  confine. 

Grace,  which  all  Vot'ries  wants  fupplie^. 
Which  God  to  no  wegk  Soul  denies, 
^trengthning  the  Fraileft  to  repell. 
The  Powers  of  HelL 

Live  fetisfy'd  to  be  fincere. 
Infirmities  you  11  fuffer  here. 
None  to  Perfedtion  can  attain, 
Till  Ileav'n  they  gaiji. 

Lord  fow  Love  in  our  Spirits  ^eep, 
That  each  a  daily  Crop  may  reap, 
Jo  thee  a  Harveft  ev'ry  Day, 
Of  Love  to  pay. 

P  3  'PM^ 
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Ifyche  of  Grace  divine  who  felt  the  need, 
Which  from  Defpondencies  the  Faithful  freed, 
Begg'd  that  SophroTtia  would  that  Gift  explain. 
Which  Ihe  encouraged  them  by  fPrayr  to  gain. 
Grace  tp  explain,  Sophronia  faid,  is  Task 
Too  great  for  me  t'  attempt,  or  you  to  ask  •, 
The  Daughters  muft  their  own  good  Motions  heed. 
Taught  by  Experience  more,  than  A/rfjat  they  read. 
When  op  his  Field  good  Seed  the  Farmer  throws, 
Which  up  to  Blade,  Ear,  Corn  in  Seafon  grows. 
Fed  all  along  by  Earth's  nutricioiis  Juice, 
Warm'd  by  kind  Heat,  which  Solar  Rays  produce* 
He  reaps  a  Harveft ,  though  h^  (leep^  and  w^kes^ 
And  little  care  of  his  fown  Furrow^  takes  ^ 
Yet  cannot  by  Philofophy  explain 
The  manner  of  the  ripening  of  hig  Grain  : 
Thus  when  the  gracious  Dovt  to  foftned  Hearts^ 
The  Seeds  of  Light,  and  Love^  divine  imparts, 
Tho' they  his  influential  Succours  feel. 
And  Ardours  pf  a  Heav'n- enkindled  Zeal  j 
Though  they  each  Hour  in  darted  Pray'rs  afpi^e, 
And  melting  live  for  ^efus  in  Defire^ 
Yet  in  their  Souls  the  Springs  they  cannot  trace, 
blve  all  the  Appearances  of  Grace : 
e  skill  th'  Outgoings,  and  Refcrts  of  Wind, 
:h  lefsthe  Spirit's  workings  on  thie  Mind  ^ 
enough  for  hpmble  Souls  to  know, 
.t  all  thfe  good  they  think,  to  Heay'n  they  owe* 
God  of  Love  is  bound  to  keep  us  free, 

e  never  with  Coaftion  can  agree, 

'      \  '      ^    God 
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•  Gtd,  who  Omnifcicnt  all  our  Tempers  J4iowi, 
Can  our  ixee  Wills  unviolenc'd  dilpofe. 
That  with  Gocfs  Movements  Freedom  may  confpire, 
God  will  take  Gire,  we  need  not  to  enquire;' 
He'll  judge  all  our  free  AdUons  ^t  his  Throhe, 
Which  if  not  free,  he  could  not  ftile  out  own. 
You'll  fcfelno  ttouble,  if  you  Hearts  ref^n 
To  fweet,  endearing,  nrigbty,  Grace  divine. 

EleSa  what  Sophronia  fang  enforc'd. 
She  in  the  World,  Jiv'd  from  the  World  divorc'd. 

Falfe  Worlds  111  you  no  more endtire. 
Vexatious,  tranfient,  vain,  impure. 

Too  long  your  Friendfliip  feign  d 

My  ghoftly  Vitals  ban'd  •, , 
You  nothing  are  but  Univerfal  fnare, 
I  'gainfl:  your  Charms  Antipathy  decUre. 

My  Heart  to  God  would  fain  reflow. 
But  I  am  ftill  ^etain'd  below. 
Ah  !   is  there  no  retreat. 
Secure  from  worldly  Cheat? 
If  fucha  one  dear  Guardian  you  can  find, 
O  thither  me  tranlport,  there  lodge  my  Mind  I 

Your  Wings  between  ys  two  divide. 
Each  thro'  Eipanfe  on  one  fhall  gl^de  : 

The  Dovis ,  their  Wings  to  fpaf  e, 

On  one  can  fwim  in  Air  ^ 

p  4  Our 
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Our  unwing'd  Arms  ftiall  round  each  other  li^. 
And  our  wiiig'd  ArjBs  fhall  row  us  in  the  Skfe. 

t-ong  we  may  range,  our  Wings  may  tire, 
And  yet  not  compafs  ray  Defire  ^ 
^hile  God  here  wills  my  Stay, 
His  Grace  my  Power?  fliall  fway: 
Grace  in  a  Peft-houfe  can  my  Health  enfure, 
Or  Sick  with  noxious  Steams,  my  Spirit  cure. 

Jffus^  whofe  Mind  on  Heav^  was  fix'd, 
iiiv  d  with  terreftial  Joys  unmix'd* 
IJe  ftill  to  Heavn  -afpird^ 
To  Solitude?  retired/ 
He  in  the  World,  liv'd  from  the  World,  his  Aim  \ 
Was  to  do  good,  and  ^orldly  Minds  reclain?. 

Thus  Chrift-like  Charity  and  Prayi: 
Should  all  my  vacant  Minutes  fliarc, 
My  hufy  Part  I'll  fpend. 
My  Calling  to  attfend, 
When  I  the  Poor  in  my  Excqrliops  meet. 
They  Jefus  Br^threp  are,  Til  wafh  their  Feet. 

With  ghoftly  Aljns  J'll  Souls  relieve, 
'  Inftrua,  Reprove,  Exhort,  Retrieve, 
With  God  my  ^eart  Ihall  clo% 
And  when   I  die,  repofe  : 
ShouM  any  worldly  Taint  to  me  adhere^ 
I'll  wafli  it  pff  ^1  Oratory  tear. 
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Watch,  Reading,  Meditation,  PrayV, 
And  ^ytnn,  of  Saints  th'  Employments  ^n:  ^ 
While  thefe  we  mind,  * 

Hell  can  no  Entrance  find.: 
0  wond*rous  Gdojlpefs  of  the  I^w  divine, 
frefervative  and  Duty  to  Combine! 

• 
This  fung,  to  th^ir  Apartments  all  withdreW| 
Of  their  falfe  Hearts  the  ^rches  to  renew^ 
Vfyche  retiring,  fearch'd  her  Heart  impure. 
And  thus  apply 'd  to  Jejus  for  her  Cure* 

Blefs'd  Jefus^  thy  propitious  Heart, 
Would  fympathife  with  ev'ry  Smart  5 

When  Wretches  to  thee  cry'd. 

No  help  was  e^er  deny'd. 
Thy  wond*rous  Goodnefs  was  difplay'd, 
In  giving  Super-humane  Aid : 

I  bring  an  Objefl  to  thy  Sight, 
Will  glorify  thy  gracious  Might, 

A  Confluence  of  Needs, 

Here  for  thy  pity  pleads, 
I  of  thy  Miracles  implore, 
A  mighty  confluential  Stpre. 

JiOrd,  'tis  my  Hpart,  let  thy  mild  Eyes 
youchfafe  commenfurate  Supplies, 

To  heav'nly  Truths  my  Miiid, 

1$  by  the  I^pfe,  born  Blind, 

''  ^   '     •■  • .  •  My 
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My  Eats  t6  thy  fweet  Calls  art  clos'd, 
>f]r  Tongue  to  Prtife  thee  indifpos'd. 

By  banefal  Lrdb  1  am  polTds'd, 
TempcftdotiS  PaffionS  we  infef^ 

I'm  Impotence  all  o*er, 
•     Invet'rate  is  my  Sore, 
With  leprofj  1  am  befpread, 
Loreinhabitttil  Guilt  lies  dead. 

My  Lwd,  my  God,  to  tiiee  I  pray,      , 
ynpitied  fend  me  not  away. 

My  Malady  conttotil, 

Cortlipahd  me  to  be  whole  j 
Thy  Word  will  me  to  Health  reftore. 
Speak  but  one  Word,  I  ask  no  more. 

My  Eyes  thy  Love  will  then  fee  clear. 
My  Ears  thy  gracious  Call  will  hear. 

My  iflent  Tdngue  will  fpeak, 

And  into  Praifes  break, 
Of  Lufts  I  Ihall  be  difpoffels'd, 
gweet  Peace  will  then  becalm  ray  Breaft. 

Thy  pow-rfol  Aids  will  me  fuftain. 
Of  Weaknefs  HI  no.  more  complain. 
My  rocky  Heart  will  melt, 
When  it  thy  Love  has  felt. 

No 


Digitized 


by  Google- 


Book.  IL     Pfithe :  or,  M^fklum,     i  j  9 

Via  Lepfott  Spotai  will  itte  rurprife, 
M7  Lov4i  froffl  ghoftly  D«th  iirill  rife, 

Thon  didft  ottT  Frailties  uiicl«t^. 

That  thoU  might'ft  foft  Comi)^<m  ftw^ 

Thy  tender  Heart  cmiddles,   • 

With  all  affliacd  Souls  5 
Oh !  fbr  thy  dol'iDus  Faffiom  fftke^ 
^      Hafte  to  my  Refbration  acnake* 

Thou  in  one  finale  AftDiviiici, 
A  heap  of  Miracles  wilt  join. 

In  complicate  Di&aft, 

Giye  complicated  £afe, 
And  when  thou  fhalt  my  Heart  reftore. 
With  all  my  Powere  Til  thcf  adore. 

Among  the  Saints  111  Concert^  raiTe^ 

i^o  fing  thee  complicated  Praife, 
/         My  Heart  by  thee  refin'd^ 
Shall  live  to  thee-  refigp'd, 

I  Loves  for  Loves  i/i^ill  ftrivc  to  pay, 
.  Hew  Hymns  TU  offer  ev'ry  Day. 

Thy  Love  kept  thy  own  Mother  pure, 
^nd  from  Infernal  Force  fecpre, 
'No  Luft  her  Soul  could  hatih, 
Supported  by  thy  Ann, 
She  in  the  World  liv'd  difembroil'd, 
4ad  God's  bri^t  Image  keptxinfoil'd, 
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She  always  ghoftly  Health  cnjoyM  -^ 
My  Soul  is  with  Difeafe  annoy'd. 

Do  thou  my  Spirit  heal. 

Do  thou  my  Pardon  feal : 
Oft  a  Ddiv  Vance  more  endears. 
Than  an  Immunity  from  Fears. 

Hjlaxy  who  faw  his  Charge  was  lafe,  as  long 
As  flie  engag'd  in  penitential  Song,  • 

With  the  Gold  Vial,  full  of  Pfycbe's  Tear, 
Took  fpeedy  Flight  to  the  Celeftial  Sphere, 
An  acceptable  Offering  in  God's  Eyes, 
Who  with  Deliglit  hears  penitential  Cries, 
That  offered  there,  it  might  for  Pardon  plead. 
While  of  that  Vial  here  fhe  had  no  need  i 
For  in  her  Cell  Ihc  found  the  Vial  kept. 
Which  Magdalen  o&  times  brimful  had  wept^ 
And  Pfycbe  all  her  penitential  ftay, 
Fill'd  with  her  Tears  the  Vial  ev'ry  Day  j . 
Of  3^^/w*Crucify'd  the  Love  immenfe, 
Outraged  by  her,  rais'd  a  Heart-breaking  Senfe, 
And  whepfoe'er  Ihe  Jefus  thought,  or  nam'd. 
Put  in  a  Hymn  her  Heay'n-fir'd  Spirit  flam'd, 

Qod-man,  who  on  the  doVrous  Tree, 

Didft  Sacrifice  thy  felf  for  me, 

For  m? !  D  Wonder!    What  am  I, 

That  great  God-man  Ihould  for  me  die? 
10  gainft  Love  immenfe  rebell. 
Have  to  Sin,  and  claim'd  by  Hell, . 
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But  thou  haft  my  Deliverance  wrought. 
Thou  haft  me  out  of  Slavery  bought. 
Thou  boundlefs  Vengeance  haft  allay'd, 
By  price  ineftimable  paid  5 
I  zifi  by  Purchafe  wholly  thine. 
And  juftly  can  ftile  nothing  mine. 

Ah  WD  is  me !   I  Lord  am  prone. 
To  rob  thee  Hourly  of  thy  own, 
For  fenfual  Joys  I  oft  purvey. 
Which  fteal  firom  thee  my  Heart  away, 
Thou  canft  no  Sacrilege  endure. 
My  Heart,  O  help  me  to  iecure! 

God-man,  while  hereto  live  he  deign'd. 
In  felf Oblation  ftill  remained: 
Centred  in  Jefus  I  fliould  live. 
My  felf  entirely  to  him  give, 
Himfelf  he  to  redeem  me  gave, 
Which  m^kes  me  his  devoted  Slave. 

His  Slave  ?  O  no,  in  pity  he 
From  ghoftly  Bondage  fet  me  free. 
By  his  own  l^ood  he  me  redeemed. 
That  I  flipuld  be  his  Friend  efteem'd* 
StrangeLove  to  Slaves^which  thought  tranibendt 
God  Bleeds  to  raife  them  to  his  Friends ! 

I  with  my  Friend  fliould  fympathife,  * 

And  live  to  thee  in  Sacrifice, 
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I  well  rcmemlM?  whtA  I  coft, 
Thou^  Lord,  Ihouldft  all  my  Pow'ri  cxhauft,^ 
My  Faith  Ihoii'd  kefep  my  Friend  in  Sight, 
His  Will  fliou'd  be  my  fole  Delight. 

The  more  Sotfl?  love,  the  motethty  ffcrivey 
1*0  their  Friend's  Likenefs  to  arrive  5 
My  Soul,  Lord,  tiiy  Veroniquc  make. 
That  I  tmy  thy  Reff  mUancc  take. 
That  Will  may  hp  in  both  the  frmfe. 
And  both  may  havt  one  Heavenly  Aim; 

Such  Elevaticnff  ^i<^  fboAi  acqmrM, 
Still  as  her  Eyes  dropped  Tears,  her  Ix)ve  was  fir*d  j 
Magdalen  OQ  her  Meditation  dwelt. 
Like  penitential  Tendemifs  (he  felt  y 
*  She  weigh'd  h«  Sins,  by  Blood  cf  W^i  fpilt. 
And  thought  fhe  ne^  enough  cou'd  weep  for  Guilt, 
But  God's  Benignity,  and  not  our  Moan^ 
Gains  our  Acceptance  of  his  gracious  Throne*^ 
ShouM  two  Atlanticks  from  our  Eye-lids  flow, 
Shoud  wefpend  Yea«3  in  felf  chaftifing  Woe 5 
Nor  Tears,  nor  Woe  are  j^leaflng  in  Gods  Eyes^ 
But  'tis  the  broken  Heart  from  which  they  rife. 
The  God  of  Love  &m  Pfy^be^s  Heart  contrite^ 
And  from  th»t  Hrar,  took  k  her  Tears  delight. 
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TH  E  Grace,  which  pleae'd  the  God  of  Mercy 
beft, 
Was  Charity,  wluch  flam'd  in  ^ychis  Breaft, 
God's  Love,  and  odious  Sin  Ihe  kept  in  Mind, 
She  pray'd,  Ihe  fi^'d,  flie  wept  for  all  Mankind  ^ 
To  fee  Souls  damn'd,  and  boundlefe  Love  difpleas't 
She  thought  were  Sorrows  never  to  be  easM  •, 
God,  who  in  God^like  Love,  takes  mdl  Delight, 
With  a  fit  Object  gratify'd  her  Sight  5 
For  Bfi  fhe  wakes  to  hec  next  Midni^t  Pray'rs,      * 
And  her  fweet  Strings,  to  fuit  her  Hymn,  prepares, 
iShe  heard  k  3oul  with  pond'rous  Grief  opprcfi'd. 
Sigh  d?ep,  groan  loud,  and  often  beat  her  Breaft  i 
A  thin  Wall  pnly  ftood  their  Ceils  between. 
But  till  the  Morning,  nothing  cou'd  be  feen, 
In  Silence  ^cfte  for  a  while  reraainM, 
Liftning  to  hear,  of  what  the  Wretch  complainU 

Welcome,  flie  cjry'do  my  onjy  Friend,  daA  Night 
Which  hides  me  from  my  own,  and  othera  Sig^t ; 
O  I  want  thicker  Darknefi,  there  to  lie 
Hid  from  the  Wrath  of  God  s  avenging  Eye : 
Q  Sin  exceeding  ftifcl !  Bpld  Offence 
Againft  juft  mighty  Gpd !  O  fiuikimmenfe  / 
Bafe,  fl^^ixieful,  odious,  diabolick,  cxm^y 
This  Heart  that  bred  you,  ihou  d  with  Anguifli  burft  ^ 
This  Heart  /  Alas,  it  ratJher  is  a  Stone, 
That  fohcQS  not  to  penitential  Moan, 

tn 


Digitized 


by  Google 


a  14  Pfyche:    oi^  Magdalum.  Book  III 

I 
Yet  marble  Walls  will  weep  at  eVry  Vein, 

And  Earthquakes  j*end  the  hardeft  Rocks  in  Twain  ^ 
Biit  woe  is  me,  this  Stone  no  Teats  will  ftied^ 
Nor  rend  at  Quakings  for  eternal  Dread : 
I  am  a  Monfter,  fimk  to  fuch  a  State, 
Which  no  Compaffion  can  excite,  but  hate. 

With  that  fhe  flopped,  and  Ifyche  all  in  Tear^ 
Invok'd  God's  Aid  the  mournful  Soul  to  cheer-, 
She  ftrait  in  Song  the  Mourner's  Thought  purfud^ 
And  finging,  with  her  Tears  the  Lute  bedew'd. 
Of  all  the  Monfters  which  appear  d. 
Since  God  the  World  from  nothing  rear  dy 
None  Ihou'd  {o  odious  be  efteem'd^ 
As  Simiers  by  God-man  tedeem'd^ 
Who  Outrage  for  that  boundlefs  Love  repay. 
To  make  themfelves^  tohellilh  Spite,  a  Prey^ 

E'er  fince  God  Man  for  Sinners  bled, 

God  his  dear  Love  diffus'dly  fhed. 

Of  all  he  the  Salvation  wills. 

Due  Grace  he  into  all  inftills  i 
God  reconciled  to  Sinners,  Love  became^ 
Of  Deity  aton'd,  the  proper  Name. 

God  who  of  Lovfe  the  Title  chofe, 
Averlion  to  our  Ruin  fhews, 
Love  pities,  and  complains,  and  grieve«i 
When  e  er  Repulfes  he  receives^ 
^  ^^oufai^d  folemn  Proteftatidns  makes,- 
o  Delight  in  our  Damnation  t^es^ 
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Love  long  for  our  Converfidri  ftays^ 
Gently  iq?braiding  our  Ifekys  5 
Love  for  each  Soul  which  Torment  feelj^ 
Can  make  unnmnbred  juft .  Appeals : 
Ah !  What  can  Love  do  niore.to  refcue  One^ 
Who  Love  contemn'd,  and/  choie  to  he  undone  I 
•^  '       *  • 

Love,  wheii  prdvokM,  to  Wrafh  is  flo*ir^ 
Unwilling  to  inflict  a  Woe  5 
His  Anger  he'll  long  Time.  fuTpend, 
To  tjry  if  Sinneri  will  amend  : 
God  evTi  in  Wrath  is  of  a  Temper  meek^ 
Remembering  he  is  Love,  and  Man  is  weak. 

Love,  When  a  dfaing  Guilt  provokes^ 
Shortens,  and  moderates  his  Strikes,. 
On  this  fide  of  eternal  Pains, 
God's  Wrath  allays  of  Love  retains  5 
^d  when  they  hardned  owii  to  Tophet  fell, 
Lov^  Wilhes,  they  had  heaj^k^ied  to  his  CalL 

Say  all  lap^'d  Adam's  OfflTpring,  lay. 
When  LoVe  of  Sin  to  Heart  you  lay  5 
When  Men  with  Devils  you  compare, 
Who  have  in  dying  God  no  Share  : 
Say^  if  yotir  fbetch'd  Imaginations  find, 
Mo^e  horrid  Monfters  than  foul  human  Kind. 
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Dark  Intellea,  perverted  Will, 
All  Pow'rs,  all  Paffions  warp'd  to  HI  •, 
The  LikenefsDiabolickplac'd, 
Where  God's  brii^t  Itiiage  w^s  ef&c'd  : 
A  Hell-firM  Toiigue,  a  Heart  of  fenfelefe  Stone, 
Ar#the  foul  Shapes  by  which  the  Monfter's  Jaiown, 

• 
I  fuch  a  Moiiftef,  Lord  remain'd, 
While  I  'gainft  Love  curs'd  War  maintaiii'd  j 
Thy  Love,  Lord,  firft  prbpos  d  a  Peace, 
Firft  made  Hoftilities  to  ceaft  s, 
Thy  pure  free  Love  created  me  anew. 
Till  from  a  Monfter,  la  Lover  grew. . 

Mind  was  enlightned,  Pafllons  tam'd. 
My  Powers  rehallow'd,  Will  inflam'd  5 
I  felt  thy  Image  re-imprefs'd. 
Well  governed  Tongue,  a  tender  Breaft: 
I  ever  will  that  Love  immenfe  adore. 
Who  when  I  Monfter  tum'd,  wou'd  me  reflore. 

Relentings  in  her  Heart  the  Mourner  found, 
And  cry"d  out,  rais'd  by  the  harmonious  Sound, 
Angel,  or  SaJnt,  or  whofoe'er  thou  art. 
Who  doft  Impreffion  make  on  this  hard  Heart : 
If  Heaven  Compaffion  on  me  defigns  to  (how, 
:  through  your  Strings,  and  Voice,  will  on  me  flow  • 
>  leave  not  off,  your  Mufick  Heav'n  defign'd, 
i  none  but  Heav'n » boud  do  an  Afl:  fo~kind : 
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Pfycbe  then  for  her  Lute  a  Subjed  chofe, 
Which  beft  the  Mourner  might  for  Tearihdilpofe; 

When  jfefus  Truth  celeftial  taught. 
And  Miracles  propitious  tvrougbt. 
And  Humble,  in  a  Life  divine, 
Difplay'd  the  Love  of  Godhead  trihe. 
That  Penitents  might  Pardcxi  gain. 
And  with  God-man  in  Glory  reign. 

The  tender  Sex  to  him  adher'd. 
His  awful  Goodnefi  Ibme  rever'd^  • 
Some  for  the  Loaves  made  up  his  Train, 
Some  Cure  for  Ailments  to  ol)tain  ^ 
But  npne  'till  Magdalen  appeared, 
To'haye  from  Gmlt  her  Confcience  cledr'd^ 

She  early  to  BlelsM  JP^/iii  came. 
Lead  by  the  Odour  of  his  Name, 
All  Souls  wiA  Sins  hard  Bondage  tir'd, 
A  Jf/w,  ardently  delir'd, 
.  And  foon  as  (he  of  jfjfus  heard, 
Jefus  was  to  her  Heart  endear'd. 

But  Oh  I  how  could  a  guilty  Breaft, 
While  by  fcven  Devils  'twas  poflefs'd^ 
Give  Entrance  to  the  Godhead  purej 
Or  God  that  >odious  Sight  endure  ? 
Jejus  firft  drave  the  Fiends  away, 
An4  cleansed  her  Spirit  with  his^  Ray. 
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Gre^t  God  tho*  outrag-d  by  our  Sins, 

In  pity  yet  our  Change  begins, 

O  wond'rous  Love,  'twas  that  .which  broke, 

The iinful  Marys  grievous  yote. 

She  inftantly  impatient  grew, 

To  keep  fweet  yefus  in  her  View. 

From  the  firft  Moment  of  her  Turn, 
The  Love  divine  began  to  burn, 
A  Sinner  who  her .  Sin  bewails. 
Weighs  Sin  and  Eardon  in  juft  Scales,  ' 
Dear  Jefus*  Name  them  both  involves. 
And  Hearts  to  Love  and  Tear  diflblves* 

When  Souls  in  Love  with  Jefus  fal?, 
'  -They  Confecrate  to*him  their  All: 
Mary  a  Box  6f  Ointment  brought. 
Which  for  a  lib'ral  Sum  fhe  bought, 
Yet  Was  too  mean,  in  her  Efteem, 
Fof  him,  who  fhould  the  A^orld'  redeem. 

Entring  where  SinMi  made  his  Treat, 
She  with  her  Tears  wafh'd  Jefus^  Feet, 
Then  kifs'd  them,  to  give  Love  itsfliare. 
And  wip'd  them  with  her  loofhed  Hair, 
Then  on  his  Head  pour'd  rich  Perfume, 
Which  fweetly  fcented  all  the  Room. 

O  HearJ:  by  Jefus  highly  prized,  , 
Softned  by  Love,  in  Tears  Baptiz'dl 
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From  Sins  habitual,    numerous,  great,  • 
Your  Abfolution  was  compleat,  . 
Jefus  himfelf  to  fpeak  it  deign'd. 
From  thence  you  lead  a  Life  unftain'd. 

When  Jefus  joumy'd  too  and  fro, 
Seed  Heav'nly  o'er  the  Land  to  fbw. 
The.  Female  Vot'ries  by  you  lead,  , 

Still  followed  his  Inftraaive  Tread, 
You  from  your  Stores  his  Wants  relieved. 
And  lor  the  Ills  he  fuffer*d  griev'd. 

But  when  you  thro*  the  dolorous  Way, 

Followed  God-man  to  Golgotha j 

Your  Love,,  your  Tear,  feem'dthen  at  Height, 

At  that  fad,  wond'rous,  tender  Sight, 

Yet  both  encreas'd  each  ftep  you  trod. 

After  diftrels*d  Incarnate  God. 

Out  of  your  laroken  Heart  there  came, 
A  Flood  of  Xc^r«»  a  fervent  Flame, 
The  Flood  r»n  -down,  the  Flame  afpjr'd. 
One  moift  ned,'  and  the  other  fir'd. 
Yet  they  in  mutual  Aids  pombin'd,    •. 
.    And , in  one  Centre  Jefus  joined.  j 

JEach  Dolour  which  you  wept  to  fee, 
•^     Your  Love  ciy'd  out,  Ah!  'tis  for  me,      ' 
You  in  his  Veft  beheld  the  Stains, 
Of  his  late  agonifing  Pains, 
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Frefti  Blood,  from  Goring*  of  his  Crown, 
And  from  his  Furrows  trickling  down.    • 

You  few  him  with  the  Crofe  opprefs'd, 
-   How  ^n  Mount  Calvary  diftrefs'd,  . 
You  on  the  Crofs  beheld  him  laid, 
The  Wounds  which  by  the  Nails  were  made,' 
Saw^  Blood  from  his  wide  Nailings  ftream, 
Jati  heard  Speftators  him  Blafpheme. 

•      His  dolorous  Cry,  you  heard  him  make. 
My  God,  why  doft  thou  me  forfake. 
With  Gall  you  faw  his  Portion  mi**d. 
And  with  a  Spear  his  Side  transfix'd. 
To  his  blcfs'd  Mother  you  ftcjod  near, 
And  vy'd  with  her  in  Love,  and  Tear, 

You  faw  his  Soul  its  Manfion  quit. 
The  Lord  of  Life  to  Death  fubmit. 
Recounting  then  the  Boundleft  Pain, 
You  law  God-man  for  you  fuftain„ 
Yo«  faw  the  Guilt  of  Sin  difplay'd, 
Wliea  dying  God  our  Ranfom  paid. 

As  at  dear  Jefui'  Crofs  you  flood,  • 
Weeping  from  either  Eye  a  Flood, 
•  'Twas  then  your  tend'reft  Love  and  Tear, 
Fill'd  all  the  Expaniion  of  its  Sphere,       '  •* 
While  your  compaflipnating  Eyes, 
Saw  Love  unbounded  agonife, 
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Of  ^efus'  Lore  a  lively  Senfc, 
Mournful^   efldearing,  and  intcnfe. 
To  Martyrs  height  rais'd  Love,  and  Tear/ 
Love  which  like  Jefus  caft  out  fear. 
In  Grace  your  Progrefs  was  much  more. 
Than  e'er  it  was  in  Sin  before. 

Eve's  guilty  Daughters,  who  fliall  hear 
The  Blifi  you  gain'd  by  Love  and  Tear, 
Will  of  their  Sins  take  ftrift  Review, 
They'll  ftrive  to  love  and  weep  like  you, 
You!  next  to  his  own  Mother  Blefs'd, 
Belov'd  by  God  Incarnate,  beft. 

With  Female  Saints  by  break  of  Day, 
You  your  laft  Honours  came  to  pay. 
For  richeft  Gums  you  fpent  your  Gold, 
In  them  you  would  have  him  enrolled, 
.     By  the  void  Grave  you  weeping  ftaid. 
To  learri  the^  Place  where  he  was  laid, 

God  with  a  Vifion  graced  your  Sight, 
You  faw  two  Angels  roVd  in  Light, 
An  Angel  you  aflurance  gave. 
That  Jeftts  had  unbar'd  the  Grave, 
Jefus  the  more  you  to  endear. 
Would  firft  to  your  blefi'd  Eyes  appear, 

YWU  were  hi3  Envoy  to  infiife. 
Into  the  Apoftles  the  glad  News, 
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His  deareft  Mothejr'  never  keew. 
Her  Son  arofc,  till  tpld  by  you,  ' 

Spuls  purify'd  in  God's  mild  Eye, 
Thus  with  pure  Souls  in  Favours  vye, 

O  may  wp  Icam  for  Life  mifpent. 
Of  weeping  Mary  to  repent, 
.  Hcav'n  her  for  pur  Example  fct, 
lier  Prpgrefs  we  fhould  ne'er  forget, 
We,  if  like  Her  in  I^ove  and  Tear, 
Shall  be  ^  like  to  yejus  dear. 

As  raging  Saul  by  evil  Spirits  fei^'d. 
Felt  all  his  Rage  by  David's  Harp  appeas'd. 
Thus  on  a  Sudden  as  ihe  fang,  and  play'd, 
Tlie  Mourner's  direful  PaiTion  wasallay'd, 
?She  figh'd,flie  groan  d,  ftie  beat  her  Breaft  no  more, 
And  flic  began  God'?  Pity  to  implore ; 
Angel,  or  Saint,  the  Soul  affliapd  cry*d, 
Rais'd  by  your  Song,  Tears  from  my  Eye-lids  glide, 
OThou  Belov'd  of  God,  for  Go^  I  know. 
Loves  all  who  pity  a  poor  Soul  in  )^Qe, 
Play  on,  till  by  the  Force  of  Song,  and  Lute, 
This  Stone  you  to  a  broken  Heart  tranfmuje, 
rfycbe  thus  moy'd,  of  God's  Long  Suff'ring  Sang, 
from  whofe  fweet  fqrce^  Her  own  Repentance  Sprangi 
I^'tnot  enough  §reat  God  that  Thou, 
Shouldft  to  forgive  all  Sinners  vow. 
And  Duty  to  excite, 
Shouldjft  all  to  Heav  n  invite. 

'     '  '  '•        -'■       -  ^^     Should'CI* 
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^  Shbuld'ft  gracious  Aids  for  all  contrive,. 
That  Frailty  noine  may  from  tjjeir  Dirty  drive. 

But  01  all-grsicipus  what  am  |, 
To  fay  enough  to  Deity!; 

Tl^  love  ftill  overflows. 

And  no  Enough  it  knows  \ 
When  of  thy  Gooduefs  we  have  Store, 
We  never  have  epou§h  tho^i  ftill  haft  more, 

Heav'n,  Lord,  thy  J^ove  to  me  propoa'd, 
O  had  I  with  the  pfFer  clos'dl 
•  Thou  long  didfi  Patience  fpend. 
My  will  tow'rds  Thee  to  bend,  ' 

Had  not  thy  Patience  bouAdlefs  been,  • 
I  long  ago  h^d  tir  d  it  with  my  Sin. 

I  oft  have,  Lord,  thy  Patience  try'd. 
While  I  continue  to  backflide, 
Ok  while  my  Vows  J  made, 
I  my  own  Heart  betray'd, 
Tp  tempt  me  Satan   took  his  Cue, 
When  e'er  faint  Vows,  I  offer'd  to  renew. 

'■     •       .        •  • 

l/fy  Heart  So  often  me  deceived. 

The  Tj^ytor  I  no  more  believ'd. 

Yet  Confcience  would  not  reft, 

'TiJH  my  Sins  confefs'd, 

^d  ^ief  while  I  my  Life  revis'd, 

^o\  fof  piy  ^in  but  Di^nger  me  furpris'd, 
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But  as  the  Mwiing  Clond  decays,  '  . 

WHen  iftaVd  1^  the  encroaching  Rays, 

All  the  Refolves  I  make, 

I  iiiftantly  forfake,      - 
My  fuperficial  Sorrow  wanes,  . 
And  I  ifevive  Qmcupifcential  Stains. 

Thus  my  own  Heart  t  often  dicat. 
And  Mockeries  of  God  repeat ; 
But  God  long-fiifferin^,  mild, 
•To  a  revolted  C3iild, 
Tear  after  Year  my  Change  eipeas, 
While  I  repay  his  Patience  with  Negleds! 

My  Friends  God  often  took  away. 
Still  warning  me  to  Watch  and  Pray, 
His  Mercy  pafc'd  me  by. 
Saw  me  unfit  to  die, 
Of  Life  indiilg'd  I  made  no  ufe, 
But  ftill  prolonged  df  Patience  the  Abufe. 

Still  Lord^  thou  wouldMl  my  Guilt  endure, 
Would'ft  to  Repentance  me  alltfre, 
Renew  Attacks  of  Grace, 
Till  my  hard  Heart  gave  Place  5 
Long  was  it  e'er  the  Rock  was  broke. 
And  Tears  gufh'd  out  at  thy  Paternal  Stroke. 

Whenmybackflidings  I  recall  • 

And  hov  rm  ftill  Propenfeto  fall, 
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Thy  Mercies  I  adore, 
Pour'd  down  in  greater  Store, 
To  turn  my  Heart  fo  much  deprav'd. 
Than  ipight  a  finfiil  Multitude  have  iavM, 

O  Hearts  obdurate,  long  defil'd. 
Remember  that  God  I^oveis  ftiFd, 
For  Pity  humbly  fue, 
He'll  to  his  Hame  be   true,  ^ 

That  you  may  ne'er  Defpcmdent  be. 
Think  how  he  yltticd  Magdalen  and  me. 

Soon  as  the  Day>  loud  Herald  wak'd  to  ling, 
The  Morning  fpr«iding  o'er  the  Expanfe  its  Wing, 
^ycfe^  a  Vifit  to.her  Neighbour  mad^. 
Who  let  no  Light  her  doleful  Cell  invade. 
She  Ffyche  faw  at  opening  of  the  Door, 
While  ihe  lay  weeping  proftrate  on  the  Floori       v 
Angel,  or  Saint  flie  cries,  which  of  the  two^ 
That  I  may  render  Veneration  due. 
Nor  Saint,  nor  Angel,  Pfyobe  cry'd,  but  one 
•  Reftor'd  by  Heav'n,  when  by  my  felf  undone; 
With  tliat  file  kifs'^d  her  Feet,  and  then  was  fure, 
Twas  Woman  who  began  her  ghoftly  Qire, 
Dear  Sifter,  Pfyche  faid,  your  Griefi  relate,^ 
Ybu'U  feel,  how  they'll  by  venting  them  abate^ 

The  Man,  laid  flie,  I  loy'd,  for  Women  vile, 
Luft,  Love,  to  guild  the  ftiameful  Paffion  ftyle. 
By  Sicknefs  feiz'd,  fometime  had  from  mq  ftaid, 
J  ^ew  to  him,  his  Coldiiefi  to  upbraid, 
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And  found  him  dying,  when  my  Voice  he  heard. 
With  a  ftrong  ^ring  his  finking  Bulk  herear'd. 
His  raving,  and  fierce  loo^c,  no  Words  can  readi. 
He  fpent  on  me  his  laft  Efforts  of  Speech, 
Go  curfed  Woman,  odious,  falfe,  ^impure,     ' 
I  owe  my  endlefs  Torments  to  your  lure, 
O  I  am  damn'd,  I  rue  the  Plagues  of  Luft, 
Hell  moft  Tremendous  is,  and  God  is  Juft  $ 
Pamn*d  Spirits,  who  now  tare  my  Sojil  away. 
Let  that  curs'd  Woman  next  become  your  Prey, 
Foul  Female  Devil!  p\  buthereheffoppd, 
ShriekM,quaVd,groan'd,howrd,as  intoHell  he  dropM. 
The  filthy  Devils  who  my  Soul  poffefsd, 
Self-pprther  then  to  damp  vay  Grief  fuggeft. 
And  ftrait,  as  once  the  Swine,  they  hurry'd  me, 
Headloxig  into  the  Qdzlean  Sea. 

When  I  was  plung'd,  away  they  frqm  me  flew, 
For  fear  they  fhould  their  ownTemptaticm  rue. 
By  finking  to  the  Deep  where  Giants  groan, 
i^d  hopelefs  their  fubaqueous  Chains  beipoan, 
Thought  of  the  Danger,  when  the  Fiends  were  fled, 
Seis'd  me,  of  Death  and  Hell  I  had  a  dread, 
Strait  I  attempt  tofwim,  my  Life  to  fave, 
When  I  a  Plank,  which  floated  near  my  Wave, 
By  chance  efpy'd,  faft  hold  of  it  I  caught. 
Which  tQ  the  Shoar  me  tir'd,  and  fainting  brought. 
^w^s  Magdalum  I  knew,  knock'dat  the  Gate, 
Which  opening,  all  corhmiferate  ray  Fate, 
The  ^fters  Cordials,  and  warm  Clpthsfupply'd, 
And  chofetliis  Cell  where  I  might  befl:  abide, 
J^ !  they  my  Danger,  but  my  Guilt  ne'er  knew. 
Which  I  now  freely  will  confefs  to  you  Kngw, 
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Know  then,  I  odious.  Wretch  Lafcwa  ftilMi 

•  Have  long  my  fclf,  and  numerous  Souls  defil'd  5 
Soiils,  who  will  be  my  Torturers  below. 
Since  to  my  Baits  they  their  Damnation  owe ; 
I  with  Conceit  of  Youth,  ^d  Beauty  vain. 
Drank  at  all  Avenues  my  ghoftly  &ne : 
Under  a  feeming  modeft  Look,  and  Meen, 
My  Heart  was  atheiftick,  and  unclean. 
Balls,  Theatres,  all  fenfual  Things,  or  gay, 
Abforp'd  my  Heart,  and  left  ho  Time  to  pray  ; 
Or  if  I  prayd,  my  Thoughts  roy*d  unconfin'd^ 
Foul  Song?,  Plays,  PiSures  ftole  away  my  Mind  5  • 
My  precious  Time  I  fquander'd  in  my  Drefs, 
Could  fpare  no  Alms  for  Neighbours  in  Diffarefi : 
My  Heart  was  as  thick  painted,  as  my  Fac^ 

•  Stulious  all  Senfe  of  Duty  to  erafe.  ^ 
•I  skilVd  the  Language  of  Eye,  Look,  and  Fan, 
To  manage  the  Regards  of  fenfual  Man : 

I  feign'd  barefec  d  Obfcenenefi  to  deteft. 
But  lik'd  what  was  implicitly  expreft. 
To  Church  I  went  in  Hopes  to  be  admir'd. 
And  look'd  about,  to  fee  what  Hearts  I  fir'd ; 
My  Modefty  at  firft  was  kept  by  Pride, 
But  Luft  indulged,  laid  Modefty  afide  5 
Sure  Senftiality  by  Heav'n  is  curs'd, 
Whea  gratify  d,  it  only  heightens  Thirft. 
O  Luft  fhort-liv  d,  foul,  fordid,  beaftly,  vile, 
How  deeply  you  immortal  Souls  defile  > 
O  you  are  Horror,  Rottennels,  and  Shame, 
And  damn  .to  raging,  everUfting  Flame  ^ 
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•  • 

Bafe  Women,  little  do  you  thilik  1h)W  dear 

'Twill  colt  you  tut  io  jfliedone  pous  Tear ! 

Oft  me  my  Gonfcieiice  check'd^  but  by  Degrees 

J  laid  it  fail  afleep,  and  liiin'd  at  JEafe : 

But  now  'ti5  brc^d  awake,  corporeal  Maimesj 

Eyes  boar'd,  Limbs  flea'd,  wild  Beafts,  and  raging 

JFiameso  , 

The  GridirDn,. Gibbet,  Pmcer%  Rack,  andtVTxecl, 

All  Martyr's  Pains^are  light  tp  what  I  feel :     •  V 

I  have  a  y(otm  now  gnawing  at  my  Heart, 

In  Hell  much, JXipy^  Infenfi?  will  be  my  Sm^rt; 

Seven  Devils  oaly  Magdd^n  poflefi'd^ 

iVith.a^lthyJ^egionam  diftrefs'4  :  .  ,   . 

Piiy^  4eai:  Saipt,  pity  my  {ad  £fl;ate, 

0  I  wan^  Words,  ;my  Vilenef?  to  relate :  . . 
Othat  fome  fur^us  Storm  had  wrought  myiBanc^ 
When  flaa.tingpn  .the  Qaltlean  Main^  ;* 
Fiercer  than  that  which  frighffcd  once  the  faints, 
When  linking,  tljey  to  JefusmBj^  Complaints^ 

1  fhoud  with  ^  Joy  have  iknk,  and  jieer  had  pray'dj 
Of  Jefiis  more^  than  of  the  Waves  afraid : 

Jefus  tht  Jyy  pf  Saints,  had  been  my  Dread, 
I  like  the  damn'd  jS^om  the  meek  Lamb  had  fled  j^. 
O  that  fome  Hur^ricane  had  fnatch'd  my  Plank,  * 
Soine  Wave  devoured  me  /  that  I  might  have  fank 
Down  to  t^e  Bottom  of  the  Mountains  deep, 
There dropd  into  an  everlafting Sleep,  - 
And  with  the  Weeds  wrap'd  round  about  my  Head^ 
Beneath  the  higheft  Rocks  had  made  my  Bed  !   ^ 

Ah  J 
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Ah  !  Wo  is  me  !  In  vain  I  wilh  to  hide 
Beneath  the  Rocks,  by  Vengeance  undifciy'd ,: 
Death  down  the  Gulph  infernal  hqd  me  thrown, 
With  my  foul  Lovers  to  unp  ity'd  Moan : 
All  whom  I  had  defird^  I  there  fiiould  fee,  ^       . 
Tortured  themfelves,  and  yet  co-torturing  me  ^ 
At  that  dire  Thought  frefti  Horrors  on  mt  feize^ 

0  wretched  Woman,  who  can  give  me  Eafe ! 
Our  God,  faid  Pfyche^  has  of  Pardons  ftore^ 

Youll  Mercy  gain,  if  Mercy  you  implore ; 
Like  iM^^i?<«I^  for  Provocations  weep. 
Sowing  in  Tear*,  youll  Joys  of  Pardons  reap.     . 
In  God's  Philanthropy,  in  jfefvs  truft, 
Who  raifes.  Penitents  from  Tears,  and  Duft  i 
•Twas  from  that  deep  G)ntrition  flie  profefi, 

1  leam'd  my  Sin  to  ratey  bewail,,  deteft. 
Think  on  the  IJlank  by  Hepv  n  in  Pity  feni^ 
By  fparing  yoii,  to  move  you  ta  repent ; 
Repentance  is  oufghoftly  Plank,  which  lavQi    /  - . 
The  Penitent,  from  the  infernal.  "Waves:  '  * 
Confult  blefs'd  Qratlan^  while  vquhcire  abide, 
Hell  in  Repentance  be  your  faithful  Guide. 

O  Happinefs  which  Charity  endears,       j 
When  comforting  another  SquJ  in  Tqirs  J      ^ 
Ifjche  in  cheering  (ad  Lafcivc^%  Moan, 
Felt  all  the  while  ftrong  Cordials  for  her  own  j   .  .  * 
Then  God's  fweet  Mercy  fhe  in  Song  exprefs'd,  "" 
The  Attribute  which  God  himfelf  lores  bcft.  ,.. 

..  Of 


Digitized 


by  Google 


4'4<>    ^fy(^he :    Of,  MgdalutH.    BOok  III* 


Of  all  the  Race  of  Women  kind, 
'  I  rarely  can  a  Sinner  find. 
More  Guilty  than  was  I, 
Or  who  with  hie  in  Mifery  coiild  vie  3 

Who  had  of  Sins  a  Heap, 
To  fink  me  down  to  the  fulphtireous  Dce]?4 

Sure  none  e'ct  greater  Grace  repelVd,         ^ 
Or  ^gainft  a  greater  Love  rcbeU'd ; 
Sin  was  familiar  grown, 
And'all  Remorfe  was  firom  my  Confcience  floWn  i 

.  Fc^ul  Sill  ^rew  my  Delight, 
And  ^efu's  Love  With  Outrage  to  requite* 

My.  Si tis  initumeraWe,  great, 
Extinguite  all  religious  Heat. 
i  made  (jod  long  attend. 
E'er  1  my  Ear  io  bdundlels  Love  wou'd  bend ; 

Siay  ail,  who  love  God's  Law, 
Whether  you  e'er  a  viler  Sinner  faw* 

I  to  piy  felf  no  Pity  ftiewM, 
But  God  wife  Pity  overflowed  : 
It  cannot  be  defcrib'd, 
HoW^  my  hard  Heart  his  Influence  fbft  imbib'd  i 

'    ;  This  only  I  can  fay,    .   ' 
My  Heart  was  broke  by  an  endearing  Rajr. 

It 
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It  fwcet  Upbraidifig6  ^ firft  infus'd^    , 
Should  I4OVC  immenfe  be  .thiis  abiis'd  >^  • 
^  Owi  you  continue  Foe, 
To  y^fus^  Lovcj  who  refciies  you  frdfn  Woe  ?    .    „ 

Strait  over  my  whole  FVame^ 
1  felt  loft  Melting^^t  dear  5^^'  Name; 

God's  Lovo  to  move  nie  to  repent, 
Would  fweetly  thus  py  LcJve  prevent^ 
His  Mercy,  all  the,  while, 
I  ftrove  with  Tears  my  Soul'  to  recohcrfe^  . 

Would  cv'ry  mournful  Tear,*  *  * 

With  an  appendant  Joy  of  Pardon  cheer.  .  ]   , 

O  wretched  Souls!  your  Love  to  wafted  '[j. 
On  baneful  Folliesj  Ihould  you  taftc 

One  of  thpfe  gracious  Gleams,     '    ^  * 
Which  from  dod's  Mercy  tow^'rdi  a  Moiff n&  f^reariil/ 

You  on  your  Knees  would  live    ^   * 
In  Teairs,  till  God  Ihould  all  your  Sins  forgive; 

Our  Loyety  Mercy  Godhead  ^in!?y 
Mercy  his  Majefty  {uftaiiiS,        *    - 
His  Greatnefs  we  retefe,  /  . 

Dpminibn,  Juftke,  Power  may  raife  our  Petit j 

God  would  have  Lovers  none, 
Did  not  his  Mercy  court  us  to  'his  Throne?  - 

His  Joy  to  Angels  dod  reVeal^ 
When  he  a  Sihner^s  Pardan  feal^* 

y©iiV/  Q.       .         ^i 
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And  they  Who  Stations  keq» 
IJcar  God's  bright  Glory  fee  no  Sinner  weep, 

.  But  midft  their  Hymns  they  reft. 
Till  their  new  Joy  is  in  new  Song  exprefs'd. . 

Lord,  if  my'Teats  can  Joy  excite, 
In  all  the  Denizpns  of  Light, 
If  thou  thy  ielf  art  pleas'd, 
When  thy  own  Mercy  has  St  Sinner  eas'd, 

O  with  what  ard  rous  £eal,  ; 
Should  I  Hymn,  Love,  and  Joy,  who  Pardon  feel  > 

Vfyche-thf^n  in  her  Arms  the  Mouincr  "ttirs, 
Gavaher  a  Kifs  pf  Peace,  and.wip'd  her  Tears, 
Pr6niis'd  to  make  her  Viiit$  evryDay, 
And  Tor  her  Soul,  as  for  her  own  to  Pray,, 
..    Of  whit  he  fang,  God  made  ImpreiTions  deep, 
Lajciva  thence  began  to  pray  andt  weep. 

Graimi  who  mark'd  as  Ffyches  LoVe  encrcasM, 
Invites  her  to  the  Euchariftick  Feaft,    .- 
Where  all  Iiiflammatives  are  at  full  Height,  ' 
While  Crucify'd  God-man  i^n  our  Sight,     • 
Her  brdcen  Heart,  as  on  h6  Knees  Ihe  mus'd, 
,     Wouli  humbly  have  her  worthlefs  felf  excus'd  5 
But  the  I^einorial  there  of  Love  immenfe, 
W^as  that,  with  what  her  Lov^  could  not  difpenfe. 
And  as  Ihe  lowly  there  tp  Heav'n  afpir'd. 
Her  Tears  were  dry'd  her  Loveafrefti  wasflr'd, 

•    Haftc 
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Hafte  to  her  Cell  (He  fi}ll  of  Ardoq^  made, 
And  try'd  in  Hj^lBn  b^  Spyrit  to  wiUde. 

My  y^^  St  k  Hymn  I  mo^ 
But  ftop,  when  J  Wf  ^fiis  Nanv, 
Xenre,  Joy,  Hope,  Rspmrft,  ^\^  Pefire, 
In  dear  My  Jefns  co-confpire| 
That  Iny  3f^/w ftill jrepeat. 
Which  ovcrpow'w  poetidc  Heat. 

Should  Prophets,  and  (bciild  Paetr  jqip^ 
iJBfted  by  th<^  Qpk^  divkp,     , 
O  they  no  Poem  could  v^dite. 
Which  of  my  Jefus  reach'd  the  Height, 
O  none  but  the  Co-ho«ndle&  Dove^ 
Can  of  my  Jefys  (bund  the  Love. 

Blei$*4  Spint,  pardon  nie,  if  pain'd. 
That  all  my  Powers  are  too  reflxaiii'd. 
They  Aid  too  feeble  to  mft  bringp 
When  of  my  yejus  I  would  fipg ; 
O  ftretch  my  Powers  ray  LQye  fublime. 
Till  to  due  pitch  of  Hymn  it  climb. 

Or  if  my  Powers  can  nevg:  rift, 
•     To  jqft  Ppetick  Sfcrifice^ 
p  of  my  yefMs  vmy  I  fe«d, 
More  love  than  Numbers  can  reveal. 
Love  bpft  mf  Jefys  oM^fpjehenda, 
?yM»U]P9«icJc  flight  .temfcciidfi. 
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Though  here  my  Powers  too  Icaflty  are, 
I  cannot  of  juftiHymn  defpair. 
Thou  me,  my  jefus,  doft  invite. 
To  thy  fup*nal'  Realm  of  Light,  . 
When  6f  my  Mahfibn  there  poflbfiy, 
t  With  grade  otHymn  I  ffiafirbd.  hUisi. , 

'  I 

Yet  here  m^  Love  makes  feiitt-  EflSffff, 
My  Je/nf  in  love  Hyntos-ti)  praife. 
When  Hymn  and  Love  I  finking  find, 
WPy  3^***^^^^^*^^  my  Mind,    /  .^ 
My  y^>xftiU  is  in  my  Eyes, !  ■   ^1 .'  • 
That  Name  frefti  Lbve  and  Hymn  applies. 

Jefus  in  pard  nin^  RajrS  oh  Pfyche  fttin'd. 
And  to  his- Mother V  Likenefsher  refind,     ^ 
Frelh  Tears  of  Joy  then  trickled  from  her  Eyes, 

,  THler  Heart  felt  ftrong,  and  fweet  Propenfions  rife. 
JefttS'&iW  brightening  more  and  more  his  Beams, ' 
She  to  her  utmoft  Stretdh  in  Love  dnt  ftreams. 
Long  fhe  enjoy'd  Reciprocations  dear, 
She  was  all  Love,  Defire,  Joy,  am'rous  Tear, 
My  Love,ftie  cry  d,  but  then  no  more  could  fpeak, 
Into  no  Words  fhe  could  her  Paflion  break,   ^ 
My  Love,  IbecryM^  then  ftoppM,  thdi  try'd  again, 
Till  Love  no  longer  filent  could  remain,  • 

My  L  ovf,  O  all  my  Powers  to  thee  incline. 
My  Lpve,  my  Love,  I  am  entirely  thine^ 
My  Heart  a  Holocaaft  to  thee  afpires 
In  Love,  wliich  thy  dear  LoTeCeleftial-&es9 
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Jelu,  I  moie;wa»ld  fay,  I  more  would  Love, 
Supply  Love'$  Wants  by  thy  co*gracious  Dovc^ 
Silent  fli«  kneeVd,  her  "Love  the  while*  or  glow'd^  - 
With  Ardours  ftrong,  or  in  fypet  Languors  flow'd* 

Dear  ^efus  pleas'd  with  the  enjjtm'ring  Sight 
Sent  from  the  Realm  of  boundlefs  Love^nd  Jt^ighr^ 
The  Love-diffuling  Spirit,  who  injprefs  d,  . 

The  Image  of  lov'd  Jefus  on  her  Brea^,      '  ,        , 
HisCrofs,  and  allTnflammatives  divine,  .. 
Which  in  his  Love  endearingly  combine,  .    * 

Into  my  Heart,  which  open:  ftand«,  fee  cry'd^ 
Enter  my  J^ffs^  and  with  me  abides 
Thou  hadft  on  Earth  no  Place  thy  H«d  to  lay,   , 
See  here  my  Heart  which  importunes  thy  Stay,     . 
Enter,  dear  Lord,  O  let  us  n^ver  part,  •   ;. 

Thou  haft  the  fole  PofTeffion  of  my  Hearty  ; 
Give  me  thy  Sdf  my  I^ve,  for  thou  haft  tak^     . 
O  may  our  Loves  indiflbluble  be  I 
The  gracious  Dovg  into  her  Soul  inftill'd, 
That  her  Deflrelovd  3^/1/^  had  fulfiird,.      ' 
Jefus  fifft  lov'd,  fee  Love  for  Love  repaid. 
In  mutual  Love  was  the  dear  Union  made,         ' ''. 
She  from  that  Moment  Jefus''  Spoufe  commenc'd^ 
AndJ^/iw  tohisSpoufefrcfeLovedifpencM,  ; 
She  then  a  Life  Angelical  began,  \   ^ 

Lov'd,  joy"d  in  nothing,  but  to  Hymn  God-maii,'     ^ 
Wifeing  all  Souls  would  her  dear  Rivals  be, "  . 
And  love  her  Spoufe  as  much,  ormore  than  fee. 

My  Love,  fee  cry 'd,  is  mine,  I  his,  I  claini 
Al^  diat  is  ftifd  by  my  beloved's  Name. 
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His  Love,  his  Grace,  his  Merits^  and  hi*  Aid, 

All  that  he  on  the  Ctbfi  fbi?  Sinners  paid, 

lis  Spirit,  pJay'rs,  Blifi,  God-head,  all  arcmin^^ 

All  to  beatify  mf  Soul  combine  ; 

But  what  f  eturns  can  I  to  yefus  make, 

Notiiing  but  LoVe,  ai«i  SufTting  for  his  fake : 

Come  all  jrc  Tormeots  Tyrants  can  invent^ 

CoTM  all  which  Martyrt  evet  underwent, 

1 11  fuffer  all,  by  Jefus  Love  fuftain'd. 

And  triumph  moft,  when  moft  acutely  pain'd^ 

How  fllbrt  will  this  of  Love  unbounded  £ill } 

But  my  dear  heavily  Spoufe  knows  'tis  my  all, 

O  wond'rous  Love,  Which  flows  in  Oceans  out. 

And  yet  accepts  Lbve-drops  from  Hearts  devout ! 

As  the  blefi'J  Mother,  who  t()okhigh  Delight, 
-To  fee  her  Son  difplay  his  faving  Might, 
Yet  fot  his  Wron^  would  with  her  Tears  condole, 
And  daily  felt  tre  Sword  run  thro'  her  Soul, 
Thus  Pfyche  joy*d  on  G&d^s  dear  Love  to  mufe. 
Yet  oft  her  Love  would  in  foft  Tears  dififule, 
•JEreto  have  griev'd  foch  Lo^e,  her  Spirit  pierced. 
When  tender  Onfcience  with  her  love  convcrs  tl,* 
But  God  toraife  frelh  Love,  and  Tears  adulft. 
To  fweet  Retirement  gavi  her  Lovelmpidfe, 

Jcfu,  my  Love,  for  I  muft  ftjHfe  thcelo, 
Soo^  Zw,  where  I  bcft  may  love  thee  (hew, 
Where  from  this  !Pdifbnous  World  I  may  retire. 
With  undiverted  Thought  to  thee  afpire. 
Where  Xxniy  keep  lovd  Magdalen  in  Eye, 
And  learn  ot  her,  itt  lovmg  much  to  die. 

Whci« 


Digitized 


by  Google 


Book.  UL     Pfycbe :  or^  MagdaUm.    247 

Where  c'ct  thoo  art,  'tw  H«y'n  to  live  with  thcc^ 
From  the  approach  of  feafual  Rivals  free. 
Should'ftThou  once  more  into  the  VUd  retjreat. 
There  vrouldi  dwdl  at  jpy  Beloveds  Foetj 
To  hear  him  fpeak^  to  feel  bis  gtaciow  8?arp> 
Where  a  whole  Age  would  fcacce  a  Min\it^  f^ea^.9 
M7  Meat  Ihould  be  to  dothy  Heav'dy  W^IJ,       ^ 
Or  gracious  Words  which  from  thyliw  ^iftiWf . 
My  Drink,  the  living  Waters^  which  thy  Saints^ 
Drink  to  their  fill  from  thee  without  Reftraints, 
Drink  never  drawn  from  the  Samarian  Wells* 
Which  Canaan's  Wine,  Milk,  Hony,  far  ettclU? 
The  Soul,  who  takes  within  tiiy  ihadow  reft. 
And  taftes  thy  Fruit,.Ah,  flipuld  ftic  be  a  gueft. 
At  Babylon  s  proud  King's  luxurious  Feaft, 
Made  of  the  CSioiceft  dainties  of  the  Eaft, 
•Would  {fcarve  and  pine  and  Solitary  be, 
Hungring  and  Thirfting  only  after  thee. 

Great  God  to  Lovers  no  good  thing  denies, 
But  grants  thiir  Pray'rs,  e'er  they  to  ileav'n  arift^ 
His  Wi(Hom,  what  but  caiiial  ieem'd,  ordaio'dt 
By  which  bis  Vot'ry  foon  her  wiffa  obtain'dr 

For  as  tlie  Morning  OfSce  once  was  glo^d> 
And  Mourners  for  their  Cells  themfelves  diCpps^d^ 
They  heard  loud  knocking  at  the  Caille  g^tr^ . 
And  in  the  Hall  for  fame  new*comer  vmU 
The  Gate  was  by  Modefiif  opened  wide,  > 

But  ihe  DO  Beiion  pre4nt  there  defcryd; 
Whai  on  a  fudden,  where  the  Mourners  fbdd. 
Two  ftdoidid  CloucU  a  Soienrn  Entr^ce  made. 
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Both  with  a  Brightnefs  fo  benign  appeared* 
That  they  ty  all  were  r^i?VencMmore  thattfcar  d, 
Both  Shivery  of  the  Qoud  cel^ial  feem'd, 
^hich  o'er  God's  Houfe  at  Dedication  ftream'd. 
Or  "Rcliques  of  the  Majeftatick  Cloud, 
Whidi  dJdof  oldthe67;^c?iiMft  enfhrow'd : 
One  of  the  Clouds  they  parted  faw  in  two, 
And  from  its  Womb,  to  their  amazed  View,  \ 
.  Game  forth  a  Virgin,  who  with  Saint-like  Grace^ 
Saluted  all  the  Mourners  on  the  Place, 
.  Her  Eagles  Wings  dropp'd  off  as  forth  {he  ftept. 
Which  flic  took  oire  fliould  be  fecurely  kept. 
Her  Guardian  from  the  other  Cloud  retird. 
And  l}oth  the  Clouds  in  commoR  Air  eypir'd, 
But  as  the  Mourners  on  thie  Virgin  gaz^d. 
Each  tn  her  Heart  felt  loft  Compaflion  rais'd| 
And  numerous  Wounds  the  lovely  Virgin  bled, 
A  Rock  Would  at  that  Objea  Tears  have  fhed. 
Pfficious  Mourners  would  have  Salves  apply'4. 
She  paid  her  Thanjcs,  ^d  prefent  Aid  deny'd, 
Beg'd'they*  would  lead  her  to  the  Chapel  Poor : 
And  leave  her  there  God'sGoodneft  to  ipiploje, 
"They  yielded,  yet  their  Mind§  impatient  ftaid. 
To  h^^r  the  ftory  of  the  lovely  Maid. . 
Tl^eVirgin  proflxate  09  the  Pavemeut  fall^, 
•  •  pod's  gracious  Wanders  warought  lorher  re<:all§, 
She  lov'd,  (he  prais  d,  Ihejoy'd,  adord^.adiiiirM, 
* ''  "^    v'nly  Paflions  in  her  Soul  coiifpifdi. 
^htJFied  into  Rapture,  as  IJie  aroie, 
i  toward^  Heavn  ereS,  in  fillet  f^pf?.. 
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Mean  whUeher  Angel,  in  Angelick  Speech, 
Hafted  the  Caftle-Guardian  to  befeech. 
To  tnjtft'tlje  Bof  of  Ointment  to  his  Carf,  j,  y 

Lcit  as  a  Monumental  Rclick  there,  ,      j' 

By  Magdalen^  idlovf  to  that  flie  Ihed  '    /   , 

Oa  our  Redeemer's  faqced  Feet  and  Head, 
Lodg'd  with  devout  Sopbroma^  and  to  none,  : 

But  to  the  Guardian  and  Sopbronia,  knowp. 
The  Guardian  warn'd,  it  wa^God  s  Will,  complies,'    ! 
And  flxait  her  Angel,  to  the  Chapelflicip, 
From  either  Wing  he  plijck'd  his  fofteft  Plumf^ 
Wavhigittoo^d  fro  in  thp  Perfume, 
With  that  he  gently  tough'd  her  feeding  Sores,    '    . 
To  Soundneis  and  to  Beauty  hpr  r^ftores, 
Deicending  from  her  Rapture  fqpn  fhefelt. 
Her  ple^^ng  Cure,  thefweet  Perfume  (he  finelt. 
But  when  the  Story  of  the  Box  Ihe  kiiew. 
Her  rajpture  then  was  ready  to  renew. 
Thus  Saints  are  wont  for  deareii  yejus  fnlce, 
Of  his  own  Oil  of  Gladneft  to  partake. 

Her  Angel  when  the  wond'rous  Cure  was  made. 
Returned  tl^Bor,  and  thanks  Angelick  paid. 
The  Guardian  the  Saints  Story  then  defires. 
Which  in  %  train  of  Thoughts  he  ftrait  infpiresi 
Then  haftesto  wfitch^  where  hisdcar  Charge  repos'd. 
Whom  laid  to  rejE^,  he  in  his  Wings  enclosM, 
The  Gijardian  with  Pelight  the  Train  imbib'd, 
AAd  to  the  Mourner^  thi|s  in  Sp^ch  defcribd. 
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•      BOOK   IV. 

TH  E  Virgin  yotr  have  fcen,  Wththea  ftyi'cf , 
Is  Jcfui"  Spoufe,  and  (jfod  s  beloved  Child^ 
Her  grace  Baptifiml  dhaftly  ihe  retains. 
And  with  no  reigning  Sin  her  Spirit  ftain^ 
Vet  feaifiil  in  the  World  of  ghofHy  Harms^ 
She  pray'd  to  fly  to  her  dear  Mother*s  Anps  5 
To  blefi'd  EccU^a^  Mother  of  the  Souls, 
Whom  Jejin  in  his  Book  of  Life  enrolls; 
That  iie  her  Daughter  to  retreat  mi^t  fend. 
In  Hymn  and  Love  her  Life  fecure  to  (pend. 
And  Dying  mi^t  begin  a  Song  of  Love, 
To  laft  to  its  Doxology  above: 
With  deep  Humility^  and  Will  refign'd. 
She  to  the  gracious  Throne,  thus  fang  her  Mind. 

When  firft  my  Heart,  thou  Lord,  didft  melt. 
And  of  thy  Love  one  Gleam  1  felt : 
Ola thoufand  Worlds  wou'd  givi. 
In  an  eternal  Gleam  to  live : 
If  fnch  high  Joys  are  in  one  tranfient  Gleam, 
What  arc  the  Joys,  of  the  unboipided  Stream  ? 

The  more  my  God  thy  teve  I  tnow, 
I  of 'my  Heart  more  jealous  grow : 
My  Heart !  Ah !  Woe  is  me,  too  prone 
Some  hurtful  Paffion  to  enthrone : 
la  all  Eveh  Daughters  Pravity  inbred. 
Creates  of  my  weak  felf  a  conflant  Dread. 

My 
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My  Fu^  ^'Incb  ^""^  oH  tiiu  ihtnild  fiajr. 

By  AnOWB  it  allur'd  to  fifay :  : 

My  Love  idiich  fluuM  i)e  whoUy  thinf,   . . 

]b  apt  towards  Kvnh  to  dcdios  •,   , 
There's  no  Propenfian  of  my  Mind,  o^  Will, 
But  baited  it  byibmeiiafidioiK  III.  ^ 

My  Faith  atid  Love  ftem.  now  Axert, 

I  pray,  I  long,  to  petfev^w  i 

Bat  if  thou  ddi  not  both  uphdd, 

Faith  will  decay,  md  Love  grt«r  «cM  i 
And  I  no  fooner  fioni  my  Kaees  ihall  rife. 
But  both  will  be  in  Danga  of  Surpriie. 

Thou  dofi  Support,  hy  pmoimaM  Mi^t, 
EecUJkf,  in  her  g|hoftly  Fi^t, 
Truth  and  Saintihip  with  her  Reft, 
O  may  I  with  her  Si^  be  Ueg'd  1   . 
Shell  ftew  feme  MntGaa,  where  I  may  retinw 
To  keep  Fikh  always  £nn,  and  Lore  <mFire. 

God  heacd,  and  to  her  6«iardian  Wuniog  fiot 
BylaSer  fiylM,  to  &rtfaer  her  Intent  i 
A  cloud  her  Angel  fetrnVl  of  FoRC^  aad  Ske, 
Like  that,  <n  which  the  Witae^  flia>U>  nie, 
When  they  on  £M3i  have  their  Mi  Ffedod  fpeM; 
And  ihall  to  Heav'n  make  vifiMe  Afont  *. 
The  Saint  enalMrking  in  the  Ootid,  it  rofe 
As  fitf  ^  £aith*8.i»igRetiGk  \kixK  goes  j 
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Then  feftcrthan  it  rofe,  itfunward  dropp'd. 
Till  9t  tlie  folar  Orl^  itsCourfe  was  Sbiq?'d : . 
It  was  a  Cloud  of  Dark,  dofc-woveaJffliade, 
And  of  the  fiime  impervious  Sub&ince  made,. 
With  thofe,  which  iometimct.maik  the  folar  Flamei 
Or  thofe  of  yhirfi  the  Aiigels  us'd.to  frame 
God's  Chariot  and  P&vijioii  in  the  Sphcir, ' 
Through  which  no  folar  Radiance  could  appear  : 
The  Side  \voSa>v^"^^.^U&fr  thgp  :unclos'd. 
And  the  dark  Side,  to  folar.H^at  oppos'd, 

Fhilotbea  through  her  tbic]c  perial  Cafe, 
Felt  from  a  tender  H^nd  ^  fofr  Embraqe  ^ 
And  looking  o»t  at  the  clear  open  Side,    .     . 
She  in  Eccleja's  Arms  her  fel£  efpy'd : 
*  Twas  the  fame  Woman^  whom  Lord  John  of  Old, 
Exalted  was  ihjl&ptiire  to  behold  ; 
The  Spoufe  of  God,  from  fenfua)  Taints  refia'd. 
To  Gods  fole  Love immutaWy  re%i*d  2 
Upon  the  changing  Moon  (he  faw!  her  tread, 
A  Qrown  c^  twi^e  fix  Stars  adoru!d  her  Head  y    - 
Xhe.radiant  Sun  Oie  for  her  Mantle  wore. 
And  had  of  amiable  Graces  ftore, 
While  bloody  Pcrfecution  kept  the  Sw^y, . 
God  gave  httJpgUs  Wings  to  1^  away  5 
She  in  the  De&rt  iafe  from  $tojrm  rejnaiii'd. 
But  Calm  retuf  nirijg,  flie  her  Height  regained : 
Slje  is  the  Mtjther  of  the  Heav'n-hoi»,Race^ 
To  God  devoted  by  baptifin^l  Grac«  :  • 
fhilothea,  in  her  Bofom  felt  fweet  Reft, 
LikejFofc^f,  whml^^sixnmonhk^v^^^ 
1    .^:  '         "^      '  '  The 
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The  Saint  lier  Ben*diaion  humbly  tnray'd, 
And  Ihe  her  ficred  Hands  flport  her  laid  j 
She  knew,  ftie  thither  by  God's  Guidance  came,  ; 
"rtiat  ftie  hdr  Faith  mi^t  fix,  h«f  Love  enflame  5 
With  God's  preventing  Grace  ftie  jftill  comply'd. 
And  thfe  dear  Mother  joy'd,  her  Child  to  guide  ;; 
As  blefs^  £%'«&  pray'd  his  Servant's  Eye,  ;^     ' 

Might  be  fubliin'd  the  AngeTs  to  defcry,       • 
Thus  Ihe  pray  d  GiA-Enhtbeas  Cyes  to  clear,     ; 
Tteit  ghoftly  Thifagsniight  to  her  View  appear,  '  -  . 
From  fenfual  Filiiu  whfcn  fireed,  flie  dw  ftrange 

■  (Sights 

Of  fep'iat*  SouTsV  and  Ahgels  num'rbus  Flights  j 
And  cv'iy  Soul,  who  ftard  to  blifs  that  Day,      - 
Flew  to  felute  Ecclefa  by  the  Way:    . 
While  ihe  congratulating  tiieir  Releafe,  '   '' 

"Gave  their .  bright  Vehicles  the  Kifsof  Peace :    / 
All  in  their  Speed  to  the  celeftial  Sphear,    *  -   ' 
Flew  finging  Sotogs,  which  rapt  Wihthta'B'Esit y 

■  O  rapttirous  fWeet  Songs,  the  Virgin  ciy'd,    ''  - 
They  are  the-  Songs  of  Sion  Ihe  replyd  ♦,  •  ^ 

Hymns  fung  below,  the  Saints  in  Blifs  redte^'    - 
Hymns,  the  Employment  in  the  Realm  of  Li^t^ 
The  Saints  in  all  the  Churches,  iingthe  fame,    ' 
Or  at  fweet  Sion'i  Style,  in  hymnmg  aim. 
Look  tow'rds  Earth's  Centtal  fpot,  that  lofty 

(Giouild, 
Is  5io»,  with' a  ftately  Temple  crown'd : 
There  BctoU'i  City  flood,  there  he  retir'dj  -  •  ^ 
Jo  be  with  Hymn  feven  Times  a  Pay  in%n!^  ?' 

'■'"f  There 
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There  ta  his  H4rp,  he  feng  celeftwl  Stwiim, 
The  Place  his  ^yiming  Spirit  ftill  mains, 
Hi§  Euchwi^ick  Feaft  there  y^us  e^^ 
There  he  vouchfaf *d  to  walh  Wb  Vgtfy  s  Feet ; ' 
There  valediftery  Difcoairfes  mad^, 
CJave  Promife  of  the  Spirit  s  mighty  Aid  i 
There  Jefus  rifen  to  hi^  Frieadfrappear'd^ 
And  iirom  pefpondvEKies  their  Spirits  reac'd  i 
Theiie Jfi?/ii«'  gf&cm$  Prcwife  wits  fuliiird» 
.Thgre  th^  Hoiy  Gboft  his  woadVoiw  Gifts  inftillU 
ThcietheDifciples  iu the Trayt(»^s Kpom,  . 
Were  mov'd  by  Lots  Matthias  to  afliime : 
Thc»eSi4?tsof  hiwblc  Jams  by  comaooii  Vpk«i 
For  iSWwi's  pafftal  Chajr,  nade  iajqpy  Choice : 
There  Stephen^  who  the  Martyr^s  Ciown  firft  fjwnM, 
With  his  iuc  BrethrfSL)  Deacos2$  w;ere  iH^daua'd  ^ 
Th'  A^pSies  ikt  ifi  Council  Tl^e^  U^  gude 
The  Chuf:<^;  «nd*dpubts  lopi^iiiil  to  decide. 
Thmjaw^s  the  upper  Raom,  v^bisttV^yhy  Day, 
Saints  met^  to  tal^e  immortal  £n»dt  tndft^ : 
For  confiucntisd  Confeoratioos  la^i'd^ 
There  Faith  will  bctft  be  iix'id»  wd  Love  opfl^of^. 
,   Blefs'd  Mother,  &id  Bilotbeay  O  tliat  I 
Might  ^Sitfn  r^acht  oil  Skn  live  and  ^» 
Kind  Gjiardiaa  I  ypur  Charily  intreat* 
To  land  me  WingB,  tht  Voyage  to  cc^i^leat  % 
Ib^laSer  could  not  but  her  Aim  comniend, 
^  But  he  had  ne  fupecflitous  Wip^  to  le»d  ^ 
yet  fixing  m  the  J&K^*^  Wings  his  Yiew^    . 
Ou'fWhkh  Jkdtja  to  her  Shelter  ^^ 

He 
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He  beg'd  that ;  Ae  the  idle  Wings  might  fym^ 
To  wafthei;  tofiraci:  £K»f thipi]^ the  Aiy^ 
And  by  fome  Ao^l.Mfho  (bcm'd  &y  that  Road> 
The  WiBgs  flum^  be  r^orVl  to  her  Abode; 
The  tender  Mother  yi^s,  the  Angel  tiy'd. 
To  fix  them  oni  o'eijoy'd  to  be  her  Quuie. 
Eccl^  reU'd  her  in  a  fplendid  CIoikI, 
To  pafs  unften^  if  needi^»  tltteq^  the  Opowd : 
Twas  of  ifae  Ukie  eth^rial  Shape  oampog'd. 
With  that,  i)i  which  her  Angd  wai  encWd  t. 
But  'ere  the  Saint  bqgan  to  Wings  to  uaye, 
The  holy  Mottor  thefe  wife  Coun&la  g^e.  . 

Cocfalt  Maoam,  Pafior  of  the  Hace^ 
^  Enrich'd  fay  God  with  apoflolick  Grace, 
His  Dofhine,  and  his  Virtne  both  art  jfOK^ 
His  Guidance  will  your  Failii  and  Lopvefixurei 
God's  Lovelinefslhines  with  fo  bright  a  Ray, 
That  Saints  in  Loving  never  miis  their  Way ; 
High  Mjrfteries  aie  overfpread  with  Cloud, 
Hard,  to  the  Di^ntatious,  and  the  Proud  ^ 
The  humble  Lover  conq^rebends  them  hdSu 
Content  with  what  lov'd  Jefns  had  exprefs'd^ 
AUSrafer  Truths  ihe  waits  to  have  eacplaia'd) 
When  beatifick  Vifion  is  attained : 
Love,  and  entirely  in  lov'd  God  confide. 
The  God  of  Tnxth  is  cv'ry  Lover's  Gui4e, 
The  Faith  primaeval  Study,  and  attend 
Tonon^  wfaoGod'spureWordwitb  Novels  bloads 
True  Lpve,  on  the  lov'd  God  of  Tnikh  seli9^ 
And  human  Dilates  never  deifies ; 

To 
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To  Idve,  dear  Child,  to  love  yoi*  P6wq«  apply. 
In  Love  alb^vatigeiick  Treaftir^rf  ly<  f 
Give  God  yotirlkll  Propenfon- be  feicere^ 
Pcrfbaion  i«  rtferv'd  for  Vifidn  clear : 
Sweet  yefui  io  efpoofe  your  Spirft  deigns. 
Keep  your  Dove  ichafte,  abhor  adulrrous  Stains ; 
Satan  with  Fraud  and  Force  wili  you  way-lay, 
Yet  Cannot  hattn  ydU  While  you  tvattch  and  pcay. 

Think  hoyr  Saints  fpcnd  Eternity?  above^ 
In  beatiiick  Sight,  Hyihn,  Joy,  and  Love  2 
Saints  inllitant  i}u>ud  imitate  belour^    »- 
All  that  thty  of  the  Saints  triumj^nt  know,  * 
While  militant,'  and  peaceable  they  are,.      \^  ; 
They  live  in  humble  Tears,  and  fprvent  Piay-r, 
On  Earth,  fixd  Meditation  ierves  for  Sight, 
In  both*  Lives,  Hymn  and  Love  are  thek  Delist 
virginity's  a  HeAv'iily  tender  Grace^ .   ; 
Connatural  to  the  angelick  Race  i 
Learn!d  from  God-man,  and  his  pure  Mother  be^ 
The  Grace  which  filthy  Spirits  inott  deteft  ^ 
A  thotifand  Snareis  to  lure  you  will  be  laid, 
.Which  yefus  will  aflxft  you  to  evade. 

Child,  wear  this  Ring^  for  your  dear  Mother's 

(Sake, 
Of  Danger  lure  Difcoveriesto  make: 
As  Aat:(m  When  pbntifically  dre&'d^ 
He  with  the  hdllow'd  Diamond  on  his  Breaft  ? 
'  lEnter'd  the^holidl  Place,  the  SUte  {oon  knewy 
pf  Tfrael^  ctffting  on  the  Oem  his  View  i       .    . 
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It  Was  bright  ftiining,  if  they  pleas  d  their  God, 
If  finful,  Hack vrtd/if  they  dpifdWs^^^^ 
This  EmValA  thus  win  all  its.  Brightfl^fi  Iwfe^^^    .    ^ 
When  Men  approach  their  Poyfon  to  infiife, 
Keep  on  ItJi  GolWir  ftill  a  fl»ddtr  Eye, '»      1      ' 
You'll  alk  Ocdafiens  of  PbllUtion  fly*         :     ^ 

Dea?  Child,  flic  melting  cry?d,  thanTiad  Rurfewel, 
Philothea  at  her  l?ect  he  Weffirigs  fell, 
£cd^ji>  rais'd  her  in  her  Arms  enclosed. 
They  IdCi'jd^^^MiVtottSL&Bii  Kifi  reposM :    ' 
Love  co-tranfpiring,  with  a  ftrbng  DMCrr^ 
.To  theii^  eterrwliUnicta-to  fffpire : ) 
I  in  your  Arms,-  the  Sbint  6id^  feirt  Would  fiay, 
But,  fince  you  them  unclofe,  I  muft  away  5 
When  frdm  •fKs?  Fleih  my  Sfarit  fliall  be  firee'd, 
ril  you  falute,  as  I  to  Gldry  fj)eed.    «     ^ 
The  -Guardian  here^  ftop'd  by  the^Chapel  Bell, 
Defend  till  a  fit  time  tiic  reft  to  tell 

miothea^  when  re&elhM  by  her  Repofe, 
Into  the  Hall  to  tflSnk  thb  Motaiers  goes, 
Where  flie  an  aniiSble  Saint  appear'dj 
And  with  divine  Difcourfe,  all  Hearts  elidtfar'd : 
Slie  guefs'd,  they  all  delight  in  Hymn  wou'd  take^ 
And  out,  flie  in  a*  fudden  Tranfport  brake. 

Dear  proVideiitial  Leve  mjr  Guide,      ^ 
Td  this  bli^fsd  Seat  whore  Lovers  bide^ 
For  my  Admittance  to  their  Quire 
A  Hymn  i^fpire. 
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Thew  taking np-a  Ixite,  whidtbtar.h»lftyi  ! 
She  of  hwr  Talent  gaVe  this  flrft  WS^%  •.    .  i 

All  Praife.  t^ihefci-^wrt  Gft4:we.  0«r«i     ' 
To  thee  fttmk  wJioTelttfiarii^t&iW}: 
Out  Souls  imniioitel  iinc0nfin*4^  ,^  ^ 
For  HedSrVldeigD'A  i...    . 

In  vaki,  thou^  l^e.tbe  Senph's  bjiig^t, 
Shoa'd be  bar: iidielleaiiallight  ( 
Should'ft  nbt:dura  with  t})at,Ii^  uifliill 
.  U^bonndtdWiU. 

.  .    i        •  i       .  ^         . 

By  native  Weight  *Q  theje.i^p^^J^R-, 
And  when  P»pea4(»  is  entijrei  r, 

Lovft  O  my.  God,  jny  Soul  cfteem% 
The  deareft  of  thy  envious  ;]Ream8, 
Saints  no  Delight  in  Life^votfd  t^ke, 
Btjit  ^  Lpvc^Sakck 

Thou  boundlefily  enam'ring  Senfe, 
Haft  of  thy  Lovelincfs  immenfe^ 
And  Souls,  wko.  at  %fxvt  Ixpsdlefs  Aitti, 
H^ve  Gpd4ikc  Flange, 
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Thy  B^tity^s  iieeir  obfctircl;f  herti 
.    Our  Souls  tianfpbrtiflgly  tiidear  :,         • 
In  the  Attijiaives  all  combine. 
Of  Love  diving 

Soft  Yearning*  of  a  l^rfher  mild. 
On  his  loft  imferablc  GhiM. 
^d-inan  Who  fufferM  1?angs  exfteme^ 
Foes  to  tedeem. 

The  Hby^ings'  of  the  gracious  Dove, 
To  fire,  and  fiiel  Heaynty  Love, 
Rewards,  Which  utmoft  Thought  exceed^ 
For  LoVe  decreed. 

Love  was  God's  Native,  prime  Defign,  ' 
In  mutual  Love  with  Souls  to  joyn  i 
But  Ood  and  Souls,  Sin  diiunites. 
And  hate  excites. 

Ohelplefi!  O  trertiendOus  State^        ;  . 
Of  Soiils,  who  God  all  lovely  hate  j   ^  ' 
By  like  Averflon  Angels  fell. 
To  people  Hell. 

• 

To  IdVe  thte  Lord  fure  Thuman  killd^ 
Need  not  by  thee  to  be  injo/n'd : 
All  who  thy  Love  but  dimly  know, 
Muft  Lovers  grow^ 
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Rewards,  Attrafiives,  Objeft,  ^i^ 
Love  irreiiftably  perfwade  y 
Yet  Love  tp  raife  a  gentle  Awe 
Became  a  Law* 

Of  Laws,  the  deareftand  the  brf|, 
The  Happing  of.  Spirits  blef$'d : 
SaijLits  here  thofe  ^oGrs  they  fpoid  in  Ldvc, 
Tafte  Joys  above. 

That  I  Ihould  ]ovt  thee  is  thy.  Will, 
Which  Llive  longing  to  fulfil^ 
Since  Lord  in  Love  we  both  coafpire. 
Keep  bright  the  Fire. 

Fife,  which  with  fuch  fiveet  Force  may  burn. 
That  ev'n  my  A  flies  ii^  my  Urn, . 
Tow  rds  thee^  may  till  the  Day  of  Doom, 
Like  Incenfe  fume. 

The  Song  fweet  holy.  Admiration  rais'd. 
All  Go4>/or  dear  Philotheas  coming  prais'djj 
She  gain  d  each  Sifters  Heart,  as  well  as  Ear, 
All  long'd  of  Love  divine  more  Songs  to  hear  : 
But  after  her  to  ling  no  Sifter  dar'd. 
And  each  in  Silence  to  her  Cell  repaired. 

When  TJyche^  fin  had  bitterly  bemoan  d. 
And  Jefusjov  his  Spoufeher  Spirit  awrCd  :  . 

^'         •'  As 


Digitized 


by  Google 


Book.  IV.  Pfyche:  oiy  J^gddlum.     i6i 

As  Morning  Tides  of  Light  more  vigfrou^  grow. 

Till  they  up  to  full  Sea  of  Splendor  flow : 

Her  Antepafts  of  Heav  n,  thus  ftill  enoreas^d,        ^ 

And  gave  her  Spirit  a  perpetual  Feaft  ^  .  . 

Her  PrayVs  with  Ardency  to  God  afpir'dv         ^ 

Her  God-enaoiour'd  Soul  all  ^ore  was  fit'd:    . 

Her  Paffions,  her  Devotion  ftill  obey 'd,  . 

She  by  no  Fe^rs,  ^o  Scruples  was  diCnay'dj 

Her  Heart  was  purify'd,  her  Thoughts  oomposM,   ' 

Fervent  her  Zeal,  the  Springs  of  111  were  cWd  3 

•Her  Meditation  copious,  andfubfime,  "    ■  - 

She  feem'd  heatify'd  before  her  Time  5  ' 

When  God  her  Refignation  to  compleat,  * 

Seem'd  a  while  from  her  Spirit  to  retreat    -   > 

Our  Joys  bdow  Affliaion  tempers  beft, 

Leaft.  we  on  this  fide  Heaven  Itou'd  fix  our  Reft  ^ 

As  to  ^iUtbeas  Story  (he  gave  Heed^  - 

She  felt  her  Heart  afrefh  began  to  bleed : 

Her  Paffion  rofe,  fhe  hafted  to  her  Cell, 

Where  up  to  Agony  flie  felt  it  fwell,  •    -^ 

Heir  troubled  Confcience,  had  compared  within,  - 

Fbilothea  pure,  and  J^ycbe  ffairi'd  with  Sin  :      • 

This  rais'd  a  Tempeft  hardly  to  be  laid, ' 

Which  by.  fad  outward  Symptoms  (he  betray'd  5 

Her  Memory  revived  the  dolrous  Senle, 

Of  every  voluntary  pafi'd  Offence, 

Her  Hours  in  filent  Angours  now  ran  wafte. 
Of  Heavnly  Things,  fhe  loft  the  gratefiil  Tafte: 
All  Q)nfolations  ftem'd  away  to  fly, 
Her  Zeal  grew  odd,  and  Me4its)tion  dry  •, 
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Her  Mind  inftaUe,  her  Devotion  dead. 
Cares  feiz'd  her  Heartland  impiousThon^s  her  Head 
ferpli^xing  Samples  gave  her  Soul  no  reft. 
And  cauflcfs:  Fbatt  her  Spirk  (care  oppreft, 
HerPaffiom  ftrovc  *gainft  Reafonto  rebeli. 
She  feem'd  to  drop  from  heav  nly  Bli&  to  Hell  i 
When  ftie  toiiiig  4  Hymn,  took  up  hey  Lute, 
Her  Strings  diffcordant  wore,  her  Tongue  was  Mute, 
Of|:  ftie  attempted  Grief  by  Pray  r  to  vent, 
0&  c^ll'dhcr  Te«r&  her  mifi'ry  to  lament. 
Oft  fhe  to  fix  her  Thought  on  God  efl&yd. 
Oft  Sighs  and  Groans  ihe  Summoned  to  her  Aid, 
Nor  Pray  ts,  Tws,  Thou^s,  Sighs,  GiXJans,  obey 
iShe  into  qniver&l  Honx*  falls,  ^er  calls, 

Tedious  the  Day,  and  fleeplefi  was  the  Ni^, 
Or  if  ihe  flumbrnd^  Dreams  would  her  affiri^. 
Her  faculties  theitFunftions  would  not  ply, 
Heav'n  feem'd  all  Light,  all  Succour  to  deny. 
Thefe  only  Words  remaiui'd  which  oft  ft»  fi»ke. 
My  God,  my  God,  Wiy  doft  thou  me  foriakc. 
The  Mouroersc^t  condoling  Vifits  made. 
But  fhe'ftyoye  ^U  their  Comforts  to  evade, 

As  thus  ihe  f^em'dfirom  gracious  God  exiFd, 
God*s  iweet  Compailion  ycarn'd  upoa  his  Child, 
And  fent  good  Gmticm^  who  her  Sodi  adris'd; 
And  fweetly  with  ha  forrows  Sympathized, 
Ah  /  Father,  ftid.  ftd  Pfjchcy  you  condole:. 
And  labour  to,  foppdrt  a  finking  Soul, 
ome  Solitary  Punghill  tome&ew, 
\^her?  J  liloeS^^  spay  linger  out  my  Wpc, 
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Iinorecx)mpl««lywfetqhfKidfthi^.tWQ,  ;       :    .,  ;. 
Shall  all  hisXxiifumtationsfir  que  do,  .       ,  •; 

Sore  Boib  <lreati9^to  hif  Bodj  ptki^ 
My  Send  m  angitilli  niore^acnte  iii&diu^ 
Hi^caittUyvbuit  my  Ireav^oly  Joya.are  ciofa^,     !  ' 
He  the  .^ftirld  odJjt,  I  my  ^todbareJoft  :'  >    /? 
He  his  Redonner,  tho' at.diflsfccejcy'd^  . 
I  once  enjay'd^my '  J^tw  CrucifyM, 
But  jFfjfitt;  of:  his  ♦Ix)Te  h4$  tsij^  hatdtj  j 

HisCrofs  he  pply  .to.;my  Soul  h^srleft,   ,.-        ,.'.- 
Ah  I  had  he  left,  hii  Rcfigoatioit  t6o(^  ~  : 

\  not  fo  n^ch  .flxAnld  his  lift-^PrcfenceTu?, 
Biit  WofdrfaJl  ihorty^  thia  oely  I  can  &y,  ;         ;  ^  ;,- 
My  God  is  gone,  raf  Lovo  13  fled  away  v,    ;  .     •  ■ 
Had  QcdiBitiJjidvavni  arid.kft.bis  Loye  bf^^du^  .y,- ; 
Love  in  his  «£bfak£e  wodld  Jt»v&d&^4  i^y  Mijlpji; 
But  Godlwidiiov*^  hiySpirit.liotb  defects  :»    j  ;  /  ^ 
I  no  one ipofAioiia i^ngaourcam  evett,     .  ./    {    . . ,^ 
God  is  ftill  lovely  whcii  hi  lidcs^his  Fac^  : .  :^y[[\ 
I  in  Delu»,  ;ihbalcl  fly  to  his  £tnl)rflCe,  /  ,   :  j.if  ^,  ^  - 
But  a  dcad.TfcHy'hasliewkip^iinyjHearti  ^  ,  •  ^,  /.  : 
I  fcarce  can.  ahet  EjacuIatinii.^^Yt; 

They  may  love  .God>  who.  w^n^  of  iovc^eplppB^  -  ^ 
You  vepial  Infelicitiea  bewail, ;  ^ ;    i: 
And  y out  13^6.  Nature  ^biasne,  becaufe  ^iv^iiu^^ ' 
Were  your  j&»l  cold,  y«i  wottld  indififerentffo^fi^ 
Whether  you  Ibmild  ahacfdou  God,  or  ih>*  •  :; 
Tour  Meditation. whidieihauftiad  feems,   .. 
Wl  foon  cgoiboiA  in  overflowing  ftr^fiPESb 
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A  various  Temj^ierccMiftant  may  abide,    ;     •' 
We  then  inftable  are,  when  we  backfliSe, 
Low  tranfient  Csxti  may  on  your^Spirit  float,  : 
While  you  your  Sovereign  care  to  Qqd 'devote, 
All  ina^ftMis  Thoi^t,  When  we  withhold  confisnt. 
Our  Souls  pollute  not,  tho*  they  riny  "ttsmeatj 
Your  Pears  aufl  Scruples  fefter  when  crfnccfaia. 
But  when  they  are  difcoverM,  foUfl.^eb«rd, 
Strong  Paifions  fome  Rebellions  niay  maintain. 
But  by  the  Saints  refifted,  never  reign^   /  *.    Z 
Diftraftions  whick  Involuntary  rife,  ii 
No  human  Adions  aire,  but  meerfijrprife,        : 
Were  your  Devotidn  dead,  it  cduldjiot^ftrive, ' 
Thp  very  Struggle  argues  it^  alive,  ) 

The  Tcwipter  in  his  Kiange,  Woupdt  cfnlythofc, 
"W^bto  his  fieiy  Darts  4idr  Souls  expoC^    / 
Our  Food  may  noiirifli,.  tho*^  wcilofcoiir  tafte, 
And  Love  maylive,  when  with  no  »lilh  grac'd. ' 

Blefs^  fefuM^  fincekll  Perfeciition  leas'd. 
Has  not  his  V(**f^  from  the  Crofircieas*d, 
Some  he  thinks' 'fit tdtiy^  byfho»t*liV'd  Woes,  . 
Soipe  worried  are  by.  their  itifemalAFoes,: 
Some  daily  grieved  with  a  deceitful  Heart, 
Others  of -Dereliaic*  feel  the  Smart, 
Such  Martyrdom's  as  thefe,  the  Saints  endtae,  . 
Bleft'd  Martyrdoms,  their  Graces  tolfecure. 
Love  always  has  the:moft  cd^ial  Glois, 
When  it  like  Jefus  hangs  upon  the  Crofs, 
Your  love  is  in  Ecclipfe,  but  not  extijofl:, 
Th?  Crofe  to  J(?/itf  fafker  has  yoa  liiK^'d, 
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Your  hcav'nly  Lover  fiff  a  ivMIe  rrtirc«i 

To  raife  by  Abfcencp  more  enfiaisCd  Pefires,    . 

Or  he  withdrefwr  your  Joys  tolet  ypu  kn^. 

That  they  theirrclifh  to  AffliaiflPiOsiri?,    .  r 

Your  Virtues  by  this  Trial  to  r?fioe^  ' 

Or  teach  Subnwifio^.  to  the  ,WiU  diyioe^  .  /  . 

Some  great  Spirifu^l  Dfu%^  topipevent^  ;  ^.  « 

Or  make  you  iucmtc  c»  ieays- nly  Thii^i  intent. 

Your  Weaknefs  the  ntore  deeirly  ta  difclo&y 

Or  that  more  fijc'd  yon  Ihould  on  him  repofe. 

Think  of  God^^nas,  out  of » pure  liOye  to  you,. 

Surrendered  tP  the  Rsge  of  Hell  and  Jew  ^ 

Think  whgt  he  o)i  the.0roi9  iot  you  endur'd,      , 

All  inward  Sorrows  by  rth«l  Thought  are  cur'd. 

If  by  Defertion  you  more  humble 'g^w,  \ 

Or  learn  to  Value  lels,  all  Thingi  b^low*      ^ 
Or  moft  efieem  God's  Ijcfm^  'tis  a  true  Sign 
Your  derelidioo  came  from  Love  divine, 
You  li|»  Com^aiipr  may  with  loVd  J^vsmake^  * 
My  God,  my  Qad,  wby  dpft  thoume  forfake } 
This  faid  the  filial  U^  net  ^al' God, 
When  heof  p^l's  ^erce  Wrath  thp  Wine-prefi 

.  Will  fenfitiv^.  alj&pt'd-tbp  bitter.  Cup,: 
His  Will  S|ip«r}Ar  fijiofe^to  drinjc  it  up, 
Ojii:  mortal  Naftuge,  to^pur  ftfe  propends, 
Our  nobler  Kefifon  God's  (ble  Will  attends, 
)^enyou  of  your  Defertion  make  Complaint, 
^Tis  utter'd  by  the  Marm,  not  the  Saipt, 

•     •        •  '•    '    If 
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If  my  chafte  Hwrt  rixy  Rival  enf ertanjc, 
I  am  ftfll  G6^%'  vai<Sbi  Vfytm  teihAvoa, 
And  if  my  QBfljfe*  &  my  LoVci  liid  noiJe    (bemoan.. 
Whom  Love  <(fe«*l  #bimd,  Ill6ttldtfeat  dear  Wotmd 
^jche  reply'd,  GtetLove  woottd  me  fell. 
Till  I  all  o'er  art'Woimd,  if 'fis'  Lore's  Will, 
The  Good  Man  tiien  tedring'  fdr>a  %MIe, 
On  moinmfui  ^ychci  HeaVn  l^n  to  finile. 

TheMdurneFs  whoto  Gratirt»'hadr*!%>'d,    ' 
The  Cure  of  Ffyobe's  fore  aflSia«d  Miiid;  •      • 
B^*d  the  ftirSamt  to  e«t*r  hi*  retreaf. 
To  drop  foft  Gdmforts  in  her  language  fwett,  - 
And  yv}nle>mto¥hea  with  fea  >J^^*«  Jftaid,     -• 
TheirGoardafa-t&ef  imjertufliltdy '^ay^d,  ■ -• 
Of  the  Saint's  Stwfy  to  relatfetthfe  ¥rf!    ^  ' 

As  yet  imtol'd,  wbo  anfWer'^  theSr  ^Ibqaeft.    •  - 

Angel  aoA  Saiht  took  Wiiigj  aad  in  tl»ei)r-^Higlit, 
They  ftopp^di  bdioldaig  an  amftring  Sight,- 
CSinrd  8kta%  ^v^o  had  vAtioas  "Wieyil  devfe**. 
How  that  dear  ff(ks'  Sporfe  mi^h^  Wfrojnsy,' 
About  the  RegMtoi  as  hi*  Eyes^ie  eilt, 
Shw  kft  old  •  CSifkk  breathing  out  *»  kft,  ■       '    • 
Ai>i  his  evocatoiy  Fiends  enjoin'd, 
Whotahetotatie*waybis&>utafl^'d,''      - 
By  the  preeirioi*  ftwer  he'  elaiiliM  oC  Peath^    ' 
When  throhgingiuund  him;-  to  ^rofvaa'  his:  8v«l^ 
Till  they  Fbiltthftfa  few,  theia  Jnll  outright,     - 
To  meirt  BtilaSet  in  the  jwy  Hei^,. 
Juft  as  the  Ctini«k$  Guardian  |»frfd  widi  %eed; 
To  waft  the  dead  Man's  Soul,  ftom  Matter  freed, 
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WMle  his  ons*^  Tioo9prmc1:oiidjr.  AiDloIh  Imtv 
From  his  kivd  Wings  to  t«e  lite  Sool  iamjl 
ThewholeDefign-waslgrriie'IIenipter  hid,    '  ; 
He  knew  PbylaS$r.  would  the  GtaKiian)  tdd,   •       ^  ^ 
And  aiding,  .while 'riieSaiiitdoMei«tiisi»Vi,        »'' 
Hi8bane(ialProjcajhightwith9df«4ile^gai^^,  • 

To  keep  his  GhMge^  th«'Gasi^«lli  toek  dile  dufel 
While  iNs  ofdMaidcd  bjr  the  t>ttf^c4t  of  Ait,.       :' 

What  Spiritdo  tft^'  ntha  ihiii(phfti&«s, 
To  (ave  the  SoiU,  M^iAdb  HcaT%«e^  3bp2il?r  dobOM  t  >  > 
Say,  Ars you itnedE^uiwi^balvelTi&ll,  - 
Why  do  'yoii  ^fi  aguiof};  out  Rtebn  rebell  > 
OneoftbeHeav'nlyifeft,  yeacannMbe,         '    : 
Who  thus  contend*  hand W<Wtetobto.liiee» 
HisClifaiadenckheiiiVseo'h»tplifli,     . 
^e'er  (aid  aMiCeiwte  tilt  his  laft;  '  : 
Till  he  fawDesthiprepaiAifo  giv«<tbe6tmlc<^ 
He  was  too  8tid>MtoOod'Mead  ib^Viku,'        3 
Should  the  TriOne,  fkvt  £sch  a  WfMfchas^th^        l 
pevils  will  plead  td'he HfSuti  to S^        . 
IfyouareAngd,  quit  this  Sool'fi^fiiahib,  ■  -  >    :  ^ 
Hell  to  die  Wfctd^has  mul:hchejuftet  Cimb,  -  .<  ' 
The  Angel  With  al^utl  diiad^Ii;  mttk^ 
X<ike  AUchad,  mildly  thus  begs  a  «o  %«ak.    .    -       ■ 

MI'd  Chcnib,  whom  I  OHce  in  BMin^-bdield^ 
Which  ali  the  othtr  CSierclbs  ikrefci^rd, 
But  O  how  chang'd  /  you  pity  wetdit  excite,  ■_, 
But  iince  God  damnM  you  «o  etenial  Kighir,    .    ' 
His  Juftice  we  adore,  his  j»aife  proclaim,* 
Who  thiBtoeJc  Vengeance  worthy  bf  JiisNam^  • 

In 
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In  vain  God's  bomidlefs  Mercy  jrttooppofe. 

To  purchafe  Augmentation  of  your  Wdes^ 

This  Soul,  who  a  Life  long  and  yitious  kd. 

Had  his  Heart  broken  on  his  dying  Bed* 

^is  not  impoiUble  when  Death  appears, 

For  Clinicks  to  (bed  penitential  Tears. 

Delay  is  dangerous  then^  Repentance  sare. 

The  good  Thief  pardned  yet  prevents  defpair, 

Againft  the  Force  of  all  your  defk'Abyfsi 

rUw^ftinyChtege.toeverlaftiiig,Blifi. '  <    '  ■  9     T 

Theninone  ArmhisGhaigehefafecncWdj    _ 

And  witH  the  other  Arm  theFitaid  oppos'd^ 

His  Sword  of  heav'nly  Flame  a$  out  be  drew,  > 

The  ambufcade  of  DevUs  on  huuflew^ 

PhylaSer  palSnglby,  theoddi  furvey'd,     * 
And  flx)ps,  to  giv?  hii  Brbthier  Angel  aid, . 
Mean  while  to  Tbabbr  guides  Fbflptbe^^  Eye,    .  . 
That  thither  whiU  thfey  fb6g)it,  the  &int  ipi^t  fly, 
In  on^  of  the  three  Oratories  there. 
During  his  Abfence  to  perpetuate  Pray jr,    j 
Satan  with  Clouds  precipitated  Night,  r    - 

On  the^Saint  now  alone  to  wreek  his  l|)ite, 
miathea^  pn  the  Mount  the  Tenq)les  fpy'd,  : 
And  for  a  Mfhile  laid  Cloud  and  Wings  afide, 
?*;re  flic  pne  Temple  reach'd ,  thct^Fiend  who  flew 
Behind  ker  all  the  Way,  appear-d  in  View, 
r\aA  in  a  Vehicle  new  form'd  of  Air, 

L  what  he  had  feen  Pbyla3er  we^f^ 
lard  for  unfufpicious  Eyes  in  Night, 
)\y  th?  )f  allp  PhyU^er  from  $he  |light, 

«  '  Faqr 
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Fair  ope  h«  iad4,  the  Fav'riteS»nt<»i*igh,    : 
On  whom  BWs^d  JH^ry  csifts  a  jealous  Eye,  j 

The  Soul  js  rtfcii'd,  and  the  Fiends  fubdu'd. 
And  'tis  high, tirhe;ouf  Flight  fliouldbepurfu'd,  • 
Thii  hafftied,'  ifhe  of  Wings,  Cloudy  Ring,  ne*er 

(thofught 
lie  Pfycy^'  zthty  Jefus  oDce^japau^t, 
And. roving  too  and  fro  alodg  the  Skies, 
6e  with  the  Saint  to  JUban  Foceft  fliiSs:  %  ^ 

JTwas  now  the  Hour. when  Savage  Beafts  awake, 
And  Hunger  hit,  ttcir  murd'tous  Ranges  take, . 
When  ill-abodihgBiiSds  who  hate,  the  Day, 
Fly  rav'nous*  xyct  the  Air,  to  hunt.  £at  Prey  i  . 
The  Land  of  Ajiguifli^  where  ficcce  Lyons:  roar,  ^  ' 
Where  fiery  Serpents  fly  the  Region  o'er, 
Falln  Babelj  where  the  horrid  Dragons  bide. 
And  Satyrs  dance,  infulting  o'er  her  Pride,      • 
Where  Defolation  and  Gonftifonneign, 
Void  of  all  Checks, .  the  Horrors  to  .re&rain, 
Were  quiet' Scats,  when  with  the  Wild  furvcy'd; 
Which  Sajtan  chofc  for  the  devoted  Maid, 
The  Dragon  with  Ten  Horns,:  and  Seven-fidd  Head, 
Could  not  excite  a  more  Tremaodous  dread. 

The  difmal  Place,  and  all  the  Savage  kind,     ; 
Which  in  loud  Yells,  Roars,  Hoijri^  and  Barkings 

(joinM, 
Opening  their  Throats  much  wider  ly  Degrees, 
Juft  ready  feem*d  on  the  dear  Saint  to  fei^e,, 
While  Darknefs  made  thei  Terrors  more  intenfe, 
QTcnd  of  all  Hope,  all  Succor,  all  Defence, 

.     $7otbii«. 
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Nothing;  O  n(«l&ie  biit  the  Worii  of  BfeH, 
Could  fw«et  Fhfkthe^i  Miftty  excell,  * 
She  well  affiir'dof  Satang  difis'd  De%li, 
Her  felf  devoted  to  the  Will  dmhe. 
For  Pray't  then  &llii%  proftnte  oil  ii»  Qiorinii 
Frdh  inftance  of  the  '^empters  fpite  fhe  found : 
The  Place  widi  onfen  Biy««  wa$  o'erH^pread, 
And  gor'd  hy  them  flie  was  all  Wound^  andBled^ 
Yet  knowing  ftfui  hiooAf  Sdrcdti  asid  Fain, 
She  joy'd,  iskSxttfr^  fike  Ddlowi  to  Main. 

SatM  who  gatfs'd  her  Hoirois  wtxe  compltat. 
Thought  it  high  time  to  try  faia  Sov'raign  c^eat, 
And  re^appeaxing.tni  theYiigin'^  Sights 
Known  by  hia  glitc^'ting  Vehicle  of  £i^t. 
My  deareft  Saast.  he  dy*d^   'twaa  HeaVnt  h^ 

.    (WiB, 
That  I  fhould  wiafi:  yon  to  endoie  this  111^ 
I  with  foft  pity  melted  all  the  Way^ 
When  cbttfg'd,  Iyt>a»  ihocdd  to  this  Wild  convey, 
Ab,  while  ]rou  here  remained)  to  Hdav\i  .1  fienf^ 
The  Book  of  Cifeimpatimt  toretriew, 
,Yout  Kame  Lta  tayi  9omM  oodid  not  find^ 
Sure  ycAi&l&epi»bttion  aredcfign'd, 
TwiU  hcloSb  tinfe  witL  God  in,  Pray'r  to  pleads 
*<idd caiviot alttv^  what heiuiGedocfieed^ 
.Adieu  dear  Soul,  advice  from  Jefus  take, 
^Exfi  you  eKpite^  ir.i^iend  of  Mamm^  make# 
That  vdien  yoU  fiik  Jloco  the  Siades  below, 
He.n»y.afl4pi.»:tol«ifi)k  W<*,.  ...  ili 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ iC  . 


Book  IV.    Ffyfbc:  oXyMagdalum.     i^i 

And  to  cnsp^g?  tiie  Fiends  peculiar  Care,      * 
Confpnn  to  lfim>  ;yoa  louft  uKtdge  Ddptir, 
DMpair,  which  daiqps  both  Hppe,  and  eodlefi 

(Eirtw 
And  leaves  of  Heaven j  ne  dplVods  yai&I>elife.i 
Curs'd  Fien4,  reply'd  the  Saint,  thro'  yrtirdif- 

I  fee  your  Malice,  and  abhor  yOur  Lies, 
Lies,  which  ojitrag^  Contrndifliont^are^  *    ' 

You  foar  to  Pride,  yet.grove  to  Dfsfpair,        .  .  i^ 
Ifacrific'd  to  GpdtheWiUonccmiBe,  ..;: 

My  Love  has  now  no  Will^  bpt  Will  divine*     >  i 
I  joy  that  his  .deai^Ix)v?^  n^  Lowihas  try'd,        i 
I  firmly  in  my  Heavjnly  Spouft  confide^       ^       V 
His  Wifdom  loofens  for  a  while  your  Chain, 
That  Love  a  Viaory  entire  may  gain : 
God  all  from  Danger  whoinvfokje  him  frees, 
Mercy  l^eponderatcs  in  his  decacee^; ' 
Though  all  the  R?^  yoracicfla  which  here  dwell, 
Infariated  by  all  yo^r  Fiends  in  H«ll 
Should  tareing  Limb  fcp^  Limb,  thi^Fkfii  devout, 
I  fhould  be  faf  e  in  Lpve's  Almightyif^Wer, 
Freed  from  Reftrainte  of  Flefti,'tny ^ml  Would  fly,- 
TofiillCapacity  of  Loyconhig^,  ».    .  » 

Sweet  mighty  Faroe  of  Lov^^^yhichfjiu&endeais,  " 
This  horrid  Wild,  and  th^e  ilppq^dids  iPears.  (. 
Satan  thus  vanquiih'd  from  JPbilaibea  flctw^  i  .  [ 
His  fierce  Aflaultsprojefting  to  senew,  .  .!m  .  r 
Invainhe  try'd  the  Tjgers  to  pq^eis^  I  I..:.* 

That  by  their  Jaws  he  might;  the  ^j2it,.d«Ekrefi,     i 

The 
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The  tender  L»vfedivine,'!toguard,  Ae  Saint,  " 
On  all  wild  Bebfe  these  rangu%,  laid  reitrdint ^ 
^ohedurft  approach  the^Bryars  where  fh«  ftodd/ 
.  Praying  with  filial  Tears,  and  weeping  Blood. 

The  Tanpter  then  flies  all  the  Air  abiotit,  • 
The  Spirits  ftioft  impure  to  Jingle  out,  ' 

Arid,  fhew'd  of  the  Banditti  the  Abodes, 
Accuflxjm'd  to  mfeft'theneighb'ring  Roads*         •  * 
Where  they  {at  fafety  from  Purfuits  retir'd. 
The  Prey  divi^di-and  fr'elh  nis  con^iird, 
ThefeheConnnaiidk  (hould  be  by  thrift ^pofl€fi*d^ 
To  kindle  burningLuft  in  ev'iry  Breaft, 
For hisown  eiitraoicc,  hir  their  Gaptaihdiof^,  • 
And  vow'd  fijT  Kape  hi*  Spif  it  to  difp<£e. 

Soon  as  the  Stotbegan  his  radiant  Race, 
The  Villains  by  iiiipulfts  reach's  the  Hace; ' 
The  Vii^  on  her  Ring  ftrait  caft  Tier-View, 
And  faw  herDaMget  in  its  darVned  hue,  • 
Aft"  her  firft  fi^t  the  Villains  fBt  a  dread, 

•  She  pray'd,  ihe  wfept>  fefe  langaiffi'd,  and  Ihe  bled,  ; 
The  Captain'  Wifcr  then  the  reft  drew  near. 

Saw  throjigferher' Wounds,  her  loVtlinefi  appear.  •., 
^    So.fweetitfeem*d,foawfoU,  fodivme;-       •       "': 
That  Satan  foon  pcrteiyd  his  Luff  decHrie, 
Witbthatiafi«to  he  Y&6*dtheiinking  Fire, 
ButftiU  herltJok,  niade'the  bold  Thief  retire. 
His Luft. whieh'lmridusas  Fe^fobuni'cl,    ; 
Was  on  a  SudSeni  into  rev'itnce  tumfd,  - 

•  And  Satan  rav?Ai  the  Saint  ftiould  have  moreMigljt, 
LufttolSfprefii  then  he  Jiad  to  excite.     -       '     ' 

A 
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Bivnkig  with  ifiebctmguifliable  Fiame, 
His  poyfutos  Steel  he  ihnaigh  tbeCaptain  thrull,  . 
Proadly  upbraiding  his  deg^n  rate  jbuft, 
Rbdely  the yiigitis Breaft  be opentore^  , 

But  e'er  the  Force  he  offer 'd,  which  he  {worCj. 
A  Herd  of  ficiceft  Unicorns,  which  led 
In  nett(hboticing  Glades  by  the  Swit's  fhrieking|i  le4 
Fly4:o  her  Aid^  the  Virgin  they  furround. 
The  Raviffaer  they  gore^  and  trea4  to  Ground : 
Thim  all  the  ReB:  of  theiicqirfed  Oue,      v 
They  witittbeir  Terrible  wreath*4liornes]?urfucj  ; 
The  VilliaM  frighted  an^  ot.  wounded,  fell, 
And  all  the  Fiends  confounded  lank  to  Helli 
O  happy  Loverri  who  when  inoftiKftrels'd, 
Feel  themldves  mofl!  by  Love  Almigltfy  blefs'd« 
Soon  as  the  Cpafk  was  pf  the.  Villains  clear. 
To  the  fair.  Saint  the  Unioonw  4rew  near. 
Their  Heads  they  in  her  opto  Bofom  laid. 
And  all  low  fteirrfince  to  the  Virgin  paid* 
David  of  Uriiconis  had  ne*er  coffiplain'd, 
Had  he  a  Virgin  livd,  like  her  unftamd^ 
She  knew  the  Love,  they  to  pirte  Virgij^s  bow, 
Led  them  to  care  the  Captains  poyfiied  Sore, 
With  th&ir  kind  Horns^  his  W;oahdfi  they-gencl/ 
:'  :••...  gcifsdi 

Antidote$,  whidi  no  poylbtt  can  reiift, 
flie  fweetly  him  exhorts  to  Sin  no  more, 
And  he  grew  willihg  Mercy  to  ixnplpre, 
Vol  IV*  S  Happj^'g 
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Happy's  the  Sinner  wliofe  h«d  Heart  relentt. 
At  foftenuig  Moments  which  kind  Heav'n  pee&nts ! 
At  SioM,  fhe  to  meet  her  him  befofight. 
Where  faving  ^rtith  he  ftould  be  fally  tai^. 
Then  tow'rds  the  luftfull  Wretch  flie  tum'd  her 

(Eyes, 
And  to  fccure  his  Soul  loft  Zeal  appliei : 
He  Wbiindcd  bleeding  lay  in  fierce  Defpair, 
And  with  a  Curfe  repay'd  her  tender  Pray'r, 
His  Bowels,  yudas  like,,  giifb'd  out^  he  toafd, 
And  all  Hell  Powers,'  to  baften  Diath,  impbi'd. 
Sudiis  the  hard'ned  Sinners  hopelefi  Fate, 
Jo  think,  that  his  Damnation  comes  too  late» 

Mean  while  Fhyl^rfiew  great  tnOs  of  Air, 
Of  his  dear  Charge  to  re-affiim«  the  Care, 
Her  Wings,  and  Cloud  on  Tabor  up  he  took, 
And  flew  with  than  the  Vn^in  Saint  to  look. 
She  fully  tiy'd,  God  fhcw'd  her  to  his  Sight, 
And  he  began  a  glad  and  fpeedy  Flight, 
The  Vnicorns  to  him  refign'd  the  Maid, 
And  ftrait.  retum'd  to  their  accuftoirfd  Shade,    , 
The  gracious  Wifdpm  of  the  Love  divine. 
Makes  all  Events  in  Lover's  Blifs  cwnlnne. 
.  A  Euchariftick  Hymn  Ihe  then  compos'd. 
Mixture  of  Joy  and  Love,  which  as  Ihe  clo*d. 
Both  wing'd  and  rob'd  in  Qoud,   remount  tii® 

(Skie. 
And  as  in  Flight  they  Msgialm  defcry, 

.  PhybSer 
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PhyhSer  there  to  reft  th*  Saint  defigii'd, 

Where  he  choice  Balfttm  for  her  Wouod*  Ihoul^ 

i5ut  gracious  6od  ordain'd  the  Angel's  Flighty 
The  LoviB  diviiitf  in  Mourners  to  eidtc?. 
You  fa*-  her  open  the  refplendcnt  Ciov<}, 
With  which  her  ghoftljr  Mother  her  endow  d. 
You  law  her  lay  the  Eagle  s  Wings  afide. 
Which  blefs'd  Bcclejia  for  her  Flight  fupply'd: 
Their  Hwrtjthe  Guardian  with  this  Story  fir  d, 
And  int*  Invifibility  rctir'd* 

Mean  while  l^lptbea  mtdc'd  Pjycbe^.  Cell, 
Where  iqto  Qd:(ti]al  dear  Emteace  they  feU^ 
The  LovH  divine  fweet  Sympathy  had  wrought, 
in  a  long  Kii^  they  both  conversed  by  Thought  ^ 
But-when  to  Hymn  their  Voices  they  would  fute^ 
Fhilothea  w3s  difpos'd,  but  ^ycbe  mute. 
The  Saint  well  kne\«j  the  Caufe  of  ^ycbe^  Moan^ 
By  Love  Eclipfes  which  her  felf  had  known  ^ 
Both  took  in  ftyling  God,  jXy  God ^  delight^ 
And  that  Ihe  tiiought  would  Plycbcs  joy  excite^ 

Great  <jod,  itiy  Bodjr,  Spirit,  all 
That  in  the  World  I  mine  can  call^ 

To  thy  Propitious  Eyes, 
lofFer'd  up  a  Saaifice, 

When  I  was  born  agaiii^      - 
And  vow'd  Id  evet  .thine  remain  ^ 
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T«  «ic  Rfopriety  I  left, 
,   Of  which  I  ne^cr  will  be  bereft, 
.     1  all  ro  ttee  refigli, 
And  m  JExchange  Thou  Lord  kit  tmvit^ 

JEternally  111  claim, 
Appropriation  o&thy  Kanie. 

My  tovc,  for  I  inuft  callthte  lb, 
To  thy  pure  Love  that  ftyle  1 0wfe, 
My  God  !  O  fiiils  divine,    * 
.  To  be  poflefi'd  of  God-head  Trine, 
The  Bciitifick  Coaft, 
Cah  of  no  greater  Hbnour  Ix^ift. 

My  God)  no  Sera^  <!omprehien^ 
Thte  Blifs  which  on  that  Style  depfenda, 

My  Powers  aflift  try  Vcrfe, 
While  I  in  that  Abyis  tmodrfe;, 

Anid  when  my  Thought  is  Idft, 
My  Love  ihall  the  Xinmenfe  exJftuft. 

My  God!  to  me  thou  doft  impart. 
In  being  mine,  all  that  Thou  art^ 

.  Thy  Atttibutes  are  mine. 
All  fweetly  to  my  Blifi  inclme. 

Beyond  God  to  afpire 
Tran&en^  t|ie  Sphere  of  aOil  Defire. 


To 
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To  My  xnoft  Holy'  L«(Jdrc6, 
His  Image  on  me  to  imprefs, 

My,  All^wife  is  my  Guide, 
In  My  Almighty  I  confide. 

When  ^'cip  to  Heav'n  I  cry. 
My  Omnipreient  ftill  is  nigh. 

My  moft  Veracious  me  ailiires. 
My  Patient  my  delays  endure, 

In  penitential  Woe, 
My  Merd&l  will  pity  Ihew, 

,  My  Gracious  will  forgive, 
TMy  Source  of  Life  will  make  me  live,    ** 

On  My  Immutable  I  flay, 
To  fix  my  Spirit  apt  to  ftray. 

And  to  relieve  my  need. 
My  moft  Munificent  willfpeed, 

'Tis  My  All*  lovely's  Aim, 
Me  by  firft  loving  to  inflame. 

My  moft  Benign  my  Glory  will^, 
My  Iiifinite  nyy  Spirit  fills 
Eternal  Joys  on  High, 
My  Everlafting  Will  fupply,: 
To  anfwer  ev  ry  Pray'r, 
My  All^fiiflRcient  will  take  Carft 

s  S  3    ■  My 
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My  Father  is  Long-fufiPring,  Mild,  * 
Propending  to  be  reccmciljd : 

My  Saviours  Crofi  I  plead. 
When  I  for  Pardon  intercede  -, 

My  Holy  Gfaofi  is  prone. 
To  coinfort  me  in  every  Moan, 

My  God,  in  that  Relation  dear, 
I  nothing  cf^p  or  want,  or  fesur  -^ 

But  while  I  live  bebw. 
Some  Strangenel3  may  between  us  grow ; 

I  may  from  thee  de^rlifie, 
And  move  the  not  to  call  me  thine. 

Though  Wcafcnefs  Lord  may  dull  the  f  ^e, 
Jt  ne'er  ftiall  totally  empire. 
With  penitential  Dew, 
The  dear  }lelation  111  renew  5 

And  lopg  to  fly  to  Reft, 
For  ^ver  of  my  God  ^flef^'d, 


The  Stile  on  which  fad  PJycbe  oft  had  dwelt. 
And  daily,  of  My  God,  the  Comforts  felt. 
The  Voice,  the  ^.ute,  the  Pafiion  fwcet  and  ftrong^ 
The  timing,  the  adapting  of  the  Sdng : 
Quick  Senfe  of  Ijoyt  Divine  to  her  reflor'd, 
Arid  thps  Cod's  foft  Coni|>affion  (he  im|)lor^d, 
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O  Love  Immcnfe !  Ah !  Pity  to  me  fliew^ 
I  may  ofFend,  and  my  Offence  not  know^ 
i     I  have  my  Heart  with  utraoft  Care  furvey'd. 
And  fingly  ev  ry  Inclination-  wcigtfd  : 
My  Confcience  can  no  lurking  Pailion  find. 
Which  may  ufiirp  the  Empire  of  my  Mind ;  ' 
Ah,  could  I  fearch  it  out,  J  ne'er  wou*d  reft, 
'Till  thou,  my  £>vereign  Love,  vrtxt  repoffeft : 
If  thou  for  Tryal  doft  withdraw  thy  Light, 
And  Defblation  muft  my  Soul  benight, 
I'll  ftrive  with  I^^tiencc  to  endure  the  Crofs, 
Permit  me  only  to  bewail  my  Lofi  : 
In  thy  true  Lovers,  'tis  a  grievous  Pain, 
Not  to  long,  to  enjoy  thy  Love  again : 
Thou  Lord,  mayft  love  me,  yet  thy  Love  conceal, 
I  fear  I  love  not,  when  no  Love  \  feel  •, 
But  Lord  in  Heav'n,  thy  Love   thou  canS:  not 

(hide, 
Love  full  Afliurance  gains,  when  glcarify'd. 

Thy  Prefence,  O  my  God,  for  tiiou  art  mine, 
I  muft  deiire,  and  yet  deiire  fefign. 
And  in  refigning,  ftill  I  niuft  defire, 
Unbounded  Goodnefs  fets  my  Heart  on  Fire  ^ 
Thou  of  my  Love  the  proper  Object  art, 
'Tis  thy  own  Lovelineis,  that  cba^nfis  my  Heart  ^ 
If  thou  canft  lay  thy  Lovelinefs  afide, 
Defire  avray,  with  wha^  it  loves,  will  glide  ^ 
But  £nce  thou  muft  for  ever  lovely  be,  • 

Pefire  connamrally  tends  to  thee. 

S  4  Sjppe 
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Since  for  my.  good  tiiqu  all .  Thii^  dpft  4>rdain; 
My  Will  to  thine  fliall  Holocauft  icmain  v 
But  while  it  on  the  Altar  fball  confume, 
'Twill   with   Defoe  tow'rds  thy  dear   Prefencc 

(fume. 
Thy  Wifdonb,  and  thy  Lore  in  Aee  linite. 
They  both  Subniiflion  and  De&e.  excite  : 
Ah !  How  can  I'defce^  and  yet  fubmit, 
To  thy  wife  Choice,  what  I  ddSrfc  to  quit  ? 
I  am  all  Refignatioii,  all  De&e, 
How  can  thefe  Ineompatibles  confpire  ? 
And  yet  they  both  wiUftm^le  in  my  Breaft* 
Till  thy  Return  fcts  my  Defoe  at  Reft- 

Xjord  thy  paternal  Pity  on  me  yc«»p. 
My  Soul  though  at  a  ESflance  tbee  difcerm, 
My  ftpay'rs^  Tearjj^Si^s,  and  Oroans  are  corte 

(again, 
All  Praife  tp  thee  fijr  wfing  thus  nay  P*in; 
Thy  Hferbingcars,  Lord,  repoficfe  my  Mixid,i 
My  God,  my  Gtod,  Oftay  not  long  behi»d ! 
My  Pray'rs,  Tear?,  Sigh^,  and:  Groam  fliall  ftorm 

(thy  Earsi 
No  Reft  I'll  give  thee  till  thy  Love  appears. 
Return  the  Wotiiid  that  thou  haft  niadfe  to.  cure^ 
i  cannot  long  without  Thee  |Life  endurei   . 
Retunii^  Lord,  tltcugh  thou  wouadeftme  <»ice  xoot^% 
Though  I  thy  Prefence  purchafe  with  ocw  Scare; 
Return,  fee  how  I  JLaaiguiftiing  decay^ 
I  faint^  I  bleed,  I  fink,  I  die  away, 

Return 
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Return,  Re     ■>  '  in  this  SylUtkle  flie  fail'd,  - 
Her Pbwrs  in  Liquefaction £bft  exhard  : 
She  into  amorous  Delifuium  fells^ 

.  Fhilotbea  to  the  Saint  PbyU^er  calls : 
Phyla8er  fetch'd  good  Gratian  to  her  Aid, 
All  in  devout  Profbatic^  fo^nd  her  laid  ^       < 
They  gently  from  the  Grouiid  hei;  Body  rear'd. 
She  had  no  Motiipn,  nothing  iaw.oi:  keard;    . ' 
As  they  beheld  her,  all  jcan^:  Notice,  took, 
Of  a  celefkial  Langupr  iq  her  Lqo^p. 
To  fliining  Mofet  they  her  Facefomparc, 
He  had  the  brighter,  Ihe  the  fweeter  Air,  •  r 

That  (he  wis  fick  of  Love,  they  all  agree^   -  ^ .. 
And  only  God  eou'd  her  Phyfici^^  be ; 

.  FbylaSer  was  entrufted  with  her  Care, 
The  other  two  back  to  the  Hall  repair* 

The  Sifters  heaiiB(g  of  her  Sickpeft,  jwy'di : 
Her  Cure  from  Heaven  msgbrt  iicA  bei  ]aag  delayed  s  * 
pelay'd  /  Reply  d  PbU^eai  Q.  ihelreU 
Moft  Health,  whm  thm  m&.fy^  Qo^-mmi  re* 

Somegratiomi  IJMi^,  idiichia^  intaife  Ddt^tf!^ 
And  o're  pUvI^ov^  £:(panfe  ibiD  takes  herFl^gkl^ 
My  Heart,  Vagantia  cry'd,  too  oft  has  ftray'd. 
And  o'er  the  Globe  free  num  rous  Rapges  made  | 
Put  the  Expanse  of  Lpve  I  ndti  opa'd  find,    . 
Pe^r  3aip(,.d(&Tibe  it,  to  ri^  ^idemy  Mind  *, 
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Search  yoor  owir  Heart,  Ihe  faid,  'twill  there  tp- 

With  this  fweet  Song  Ihe  then  engaged  their  Ear. 


"  I  Jong  had  fbu^t  the  World.about, 
Toifind  feme  iMfter  Lover  out, 
Who  underftood  the  Heav  iily  Lover  s  Speech, 
And  Love  Divine  cou'd  teach. . 
To  Saints  on  Earth  I  Vifits  made, 
Alas!  they  gave  me  little  Aid-, 
I  beard  them  Damps,  and  ColdnelTes  deplore. 
With  Sham?  and  Griefi  ^  that  ^they  cotfd  love  no 
•    •  ^••-         '  '  •  jnor«. 

My  State  I  to  my  Guardian  told^ 

He  tenderly  with  me  condord, 
«Atid  vowM  his  Love  unfpeakably  like  mine^ 
Fell  fliort  of  Love  Divine-, 

Yet  if  I  love  wou'd  fully  know, 

I  to  the  Realm  of  Love  muft  go. 
The  Saints  who  live  in  b^tifick  Si^t, 
Caa.beft  transfufe  celeftial  Heat  and  Light. 


I  prayM  my  Angel  to  prepare. 
Some  fw;ift  Conveyance  thro'  the  Air, 


He 
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He  brottght  the  fir^fc,  cmoi  which  heretofore,       .     - 

Lov'd  yoht  vlf9a  wbflt  to'  foar. 

My  longing  Spirit  tfe*  MagU  todk,'         •' 

My  Flefti,  andthislbw  Wc*ld ferfool^ ' 

Of  Love  divine,  jfoiw  tauglit  him;  the  Abode%     ' 

And  in  th'  Erpwife  he  flew  die  ready  Roftds.     * 

A  Stop  my  ilHft'  wing'd  Sagk  xade,     ' 

Where  Euoeb,  and  EUas  jBaid« 
Where  God  with  previous  }oys  the  Saii^ts  fuppoits, ' 
In  outww'd  hcavWy  Courts, 

I  beg'd  tliey  both^oold  undertdce, 

To  teach  me  lUtve  for  Love's  dear  lake. 
They  Taid  they  Uv  d  too  difbmt  fifom  the  TJuiqne, 
And  Love  by  them  was  but  obfcuieLy  known,      i 

I  gave  ^e  fi«i|«  rfwn  the  Ran, 
H^ibar'dWtHigh  the.fapcEnal  Main, 
fo  Paradife,  and  when  I  there  appeared,    ; 
Hothii^  but  Love  I  heard,    > 
There  fep'rate  Spirits  fing  Ood  »  ftaife,  ' 
And  at  a  difbmce  fee  his.  Kiiys,   . .  ?    ' 
gtiU  languifhing  to  love  God  Pace  to  Tace^ 
IjBve'^  the  fole  Bufi&e&  of  that  happy  Place. 

I  then  bcfought  the  Saints  above, 
fo-^each  my  Soul  celeftial  p>ve, 

They 
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They  in  fiirwt  Ecfiapecof  tovt  caax^ki^    '- 
Their  Ijwre  Mm  too  lefbain  d, 
Thqr  Hynrn  the  Laoi)  tti3fpott€d  ikdn. 
And  fbive  fiiblinia:  Height  tq  ^in, 

Themoie  thejr  Hynuv  ^xnor^thqrLav^adiyuxe^ 

TonoU»  H^^  «Md^  affd^ 

ThoiWtet  Complaiaitt  the  Sleiid  vott/ 

Arifc  from  Lcnre,  mn  Difeontent^ 
Their  ^<wett  of  Love^  the  God  of  Love  confinM^ 
Thej  live  to  Love  sefi^'d. 

If  God  wqoir'd  Love  vooxe  intenfc, 

Hit  Love  WDidd  nobler  Ifamu  difprnie. 
In  this  they  all  agree,  that  LovetDivine 
Was  only  leaiji'd  fiom  tiie  co-lovely  Trine^ 

With  that  a  Smph  pafiing  by. 

Who  waited  next  the  Thsone  en  High^ 
And  beft  knew  b^v  nly  Loire>  I  beg'd  that  he 
Woidd  teach  &at  Love  to  me^ 

His  Love  to  Ood  he  flsait  replio^ 

Was  too,  tQo  mean  a  Sacri:Srey 
Should  all  Aagi^sSt  OrdersLoves  unitej, 
^11  would. be  Cy|Jias to  J^nvtris&oivt.    \  ^    ^■ 

His  Bird  the  lov'dDifciplee/d,  r 

And  iHQB^epwing  down  tq  yide^     ^    . 
'V  /The 


Digitized 


by  Google 


fedok  I\r.   Pfpbe  L  pr,  Magdaktn,     1 8  j  '^ 

The  Throne  I  could  not  reach,  toblilsfiil  Yiew; 

NohiMtal  ent  fbm, 

H«  told  me  I  for  Loveinuftft^,    '^/ 

In  Hearts  ^(m,  pure,  tumble,  medt. 

Souls  in  themfelves  Love  better  4ebm  by  Ihaj'r, 

Than  Saints  above,  their  Raptures  can  declare.  . 


Thvm  dien  my  %itit  t^bes-its  M^ 
^  ib<)ti  ia»'-I  lonth  FJeih  unitei 
With  penitential  2eal  my  Heart  fiirvey'd, 
Wafli'd  with  Tears  and  pray'd. 
Thee,  lovely  jfefus^  I  adore, 
■  Lov^  Love,  Love  only  I  implore, . 
Jefus  and  Love  I  utter'd  at  eadi  Tear, 
And  with  mefek  Viblencc  forc'd'God  to  hear. 

This  fung,  Hiihthea  on  the  Table  nigh. 
Of  Hcav'n-tau£ht  Lorve  feeii^^hb  ¥caume!lie. 
Could  nc\  the  Force  of  gufhing  Hyma  ^withhold, 
But  in  a  Song  her  Tweet  Expmence  told. 

•     When  in  my  Qofet  Lord  I  took, 
.      into  my  Hands  tirfbadW*d'S6ok,  '•- 


I  feknil^hcy  Woid^enit^ 
Stnmge  Wnutkinfbs'd^ 


) 


Foe 
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For  hctv'nly  Aid  I  madte  my  Praf  V, 
•  Thou  (weetly  didft'  n^  Heart  prepare^ ; 
With  human  GldSes  unperplcac'd^ 
;  I.tead  the  Text: 


I  turned  thy  Volume  o'er,  and  o'cf. 
The  more  I  read,  I  fed  the  more  5 
Though  burning,  to  encreafe  my  Fltoej 
Was  ftill  my:  Aim. 

The  Fire  that  in  my  Bones,  was  ^nV 
Like  thy  great  Prophets  ftrove  for  vent, 
With'foft  Impatience  it  broke  out. 
In  Song  devout. 

O .  Amiablene^  ImmepTe^ 
Of  Love  Thou  Trine  ^co-effluence, 
Throi^out  thy  Word  Loves  Signatures,  ' 

Its  Truth  aiTures. 


An  Angers  Light  iqme.Ldve  ipay  teach, 
A  ChriJ^ian's  Love ,  it  cafVK>t  reach,    , 
By  Blood;  of  God  vile  Sinqers  bought, 
Tranfcends  their  Thought. 


Such 
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Such  an  inflaixumtiTei  no  Mind, 
Could  think,  but  God*head  unconfin'd. 
Divine  PbiUfttbropy  can  bcft, 
God's  Voice  attcft. 

Up(»i  thy  Love  which  has  no  bound, 
My  Faith  of  Holy  Wtit  I  found,. 
God  can  no  Lover's  Soul  mifgukie, 
Por  whom  he  dy'd. 

.They  Who  thy  God-head,  Lord,  difowri^  ' 
Love's  iSovecaign  M6tive  ne'er  hav^tknown, 
'     They  to  thy  Love  can  ne'er  attain,    ♦ 
They  read  in  vain. 


Who  can  to  love  thy  Book  forbear 
In  which  thy  Loves  recorded  are? 
Though  other  Truths  it  comprehends, 
Love  all  tianfcends. 


Thy  Love  preventing  to  incline. 
Vile  Sinners  to  thy  Love  divine. 
Is  there  with  a  Meridian  Light, 
Expos'd  to  fight. 

Love  then,  myGod,  (hall  be  my  Clne^ 
Midft  varioui  Cieedt  to  keep  the  tnie^ 

By 
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By'thtfr<3onfiftence  with  thy  Love, 
<  •  ill  all  things  prove. 


Whene'er  my  Love  with  Damps  (hall  meet, 
^  Aod  feel  fleniifliops  of  its  Heat, 
'  On  thy  J-our^*  Hiflory  HI  m«fe; 
Ffdih  to  iofiife* 

Loves  Hifbry  in  Song  at  large  to  paidt. 
The  Siftors  wfA^tly  beCbi^ht  ^be  SmuC. 
$be,  to  ^e>  VotVi^  tiDthii]g«)ou|d  4«iiy> 
'  But  fwoetly  thus  did  witi^. their  yrsSx  cpmply: 


BOOK 
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B  O  0..»  rV..',;     v'.-slh'r/c* 

JL  Mttv'd  ^j:it3r  to;Rfllacncc; .  . 
fienigllity  immenfe  when  knowni 
J^ll  infinitely  lovely  cwSb^  »  !  -i  \  /  ;  ,.  I 
in  that  to  centre  all -M«ikind\  '  -  r  -  .  i  .  r 
Are  by  conna&al jLovc iadinW.         i  .:  .    ti .  ' 

Thouj  L0RD3  art  GoodxieTs  infinite>  ;  ^.  : 
In  thy  ow^  l.ove  is  thy  delxgbf  ;  ^.  .^.;  ^  ^  - 
And  thou  art  pleaVd  when  Love  is  paid 
iTo  I^veltacfs  iminenfe.'difpdayiiy  f  r :  ;;.r  .  ! 
y^hen  thy  bepign  Propenfi6iiis.find  :  :!  .\'A\\^ 
tropenfibns  mui^ual  in  the  Mind.       .  rl:  1;: ;:_  { 

Our  Mother,  Xoon  as  Air  we  drew. 
Thy  amiable  Goodnefs  knew^  .)  r^:r  i  .,  5 

Towards  thee  her  Po«<i«5  tur'n'd  entire, 
S'erSin  diftocrtdrher  Defirc";  ,'.■  l-  o  '[   r  '-^'^ 

The prim^ictfiAwf :«:(*©'/»£ berJPnMft<:  V. r! r 

Jhe  Moment  tl^it  t/jeiotital  Wi^  ...   1,^}.;  • 
^as  turn'd.frgnj  God,  aocl  fway'd  to 7;r,'  .\  . ..  - 
TJie  love  t)ivine  gave  up  the  Ghoft, 
HeH  Power?. made  of  theif  Coi)qacft,Boa/t,  ' .  f 
TIj'c  whole  Creation. ^eegly  grpan'd,       ,;         > 
And  f^dly  ^fing  Love  beq^oaa'd.  .  > 
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Towards  LovCtjmXhfiJay  ga^ping>  jfte^t. 
Love  dimly  with  her  (tilkixig<£y<i 
Saw  the  Xrch-angcf  drawing  higET^^ 
She  thankM  him  fbr  Ris  VZg^  kind,— 

And  dying  thus  dift*4fg^c^het  Mifttf. 

,  •  ^  ,    —,:.   y.i  <     ...  ...  .r.  ^  .'^  •        . 

I  happy  liv'd  while  I  po&h'd  i      :  .  ^     * 
Of  new-created  JBiiif.t!lKifreaft^    .: 
I  made  her  Virgint^pfowie^s  iticlfii& 
T6  love,  and  hymn  .the  Love  Divine;' 
But  flic  by  the  tatfe  |&erpeAt  lar*d,  ' 
To  her  own  Bane  my  Death  procui^A 

Ic  gores  my  Heart  to  tilinft.  vHiat  Tlrasflt 
Of  Ills  her  Offspring)  mvdk  (a&mi  t 
Hell  in  their  Coiiqtieft:.i;(riIi^  exult. 
And  o'er  their  Mifefies  infult 
Their  Death  fiiail,  as  I  die,  beglh, 
And  light  HcII-fire  to  torture' Siril 

God  is  provok'd,  and  wEa  tan  fland 
The  Vengeance  of  his  thundrfeg  Hahd? 
Their  Pride,  by  which  the  Devilk  fell^.  . 
Againft  God's  Gopdnefs  wilj  rebel ; 
All  Vices  on  their  Soull  will  pire^,  '    ' 
But  Luft  w|li  bear  the  fdvereigtl  .^aj^.* 

Luft,'wlHi^frote  ^^feafon's  Cutb  brolcc  I^fc; 
Shall  a  degenerate  Race  produce;-    - 
Chafte  mutual  Htiit  by  God  deffgrt'i^      '  • 
To  propagate  a  God^likc  Kind^  \V«I 
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Ah  cu^ed  ih  I  kr.ydceiibre.fiii^d^    ^ ;  \ .  ' 
Michael,  tHtf'MdiDlttii^ Deikhr  ptei^ai^. :    :  . 

Tet  hoping  fhe  again  mij^bt  rife, 

Juft  at  the  Trer<*fiiifiBi«M3wive  ;:.■•;.  >'•  i 

Dug  with  bi»%iu^''aM*£Mlew«l  garel 

His  Spear,  Witl^vrfcieh  «*«  to  t«ttr'<I»i.^ 
He  wrofVCtl^  L^otro'etLoVe  tlpiv'afti 

Hereof  oK-^&ciiUifthoiftfmft 
Jjtve  dead  0/  borrow  /or  EveV  Crifliret 

Pray  for  her  rifitit  ffik  iyiBe^i        ■    <>.     .    ' 

••••;'.-,     :    ■"■:•■.'•'/•-'■■•  •.-•-.  •>'-.•  .-J- 
7heiJr£hea«ftft1]yiHni«tils.CiiMirJb4vd  ;:<:.'' 

Forbore,  cd^«>!!iil  tH«I>eittN^Iu>(^j[-     ^     • 
All  in,pa^hetiilkk:$dilg4itt^l($t^i    ^  \^A\ .:.. 
^hat  Ldve  might  be  to  Life  reftor'd ; 
FalPn<AHg«l»Miitf/ioiw<w6btf'fiand:*in]ftd.^^  ' 
^ttt  Love)  wMiif  ^^Ulsithei^Mflb^h  ^ 

The  rbllihg  GM»  Maiife  fd<tdeti  fto|iir>      .-^^  / 
The  Scars  fedtft'd  frow  lAiev^  S^ber^  to^iifop;- 
TheSufafrAliWsifwiahTtaclf,-  i.-r;  r  :  1 
Struck  with  Abhorrence,  ftarted  baci, 
Stood  not,  asmatviGtiftaitt  ^\\, 
hut  Hei^  thi  fight  of  mo^ai.  1|1. 

T  a  SfCfutl, 
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Spout$3  Kurm^AsfjtDdUmbixAlPmt::} ;:. 
Storms,  wbirliog  W^ttl^  aAl  Jhiuiiiikb  itiltc, 
Air  peftilential.  Meteors  dread, 
Oertheexpadfc^difcir.Eiijfy;ff4:iJad^  !  ;;  ..j .  • 
The  raglhg.Sca;cH«att*d  itsBWa^     ;  i  - 
And  p9tsWus  t]mxs\6"^Ttm.tkcQxm^i^^K:. 

All  Creatures  in.R^ebfiOioarbfe^.  /f  vh  u  T.  . 
ilans  fbrrepeign  £inp&rc:t9 xipjS^^  .'::>.  ; 
A  State  of  War  they  all  began 
With  onrf>5ttDthcei  tjtf  ifeith/Mah^-  ^r^.Z  i  \ 
Man,  ttUa  rotlor'd  liojIoinbrcA  Halmsr  1  /    . . 
From  or  their  Venom,  or  tjieir  Arsis...  ,   . 

pamn*d'Giiofts.bi(ake  frcim  tbe^  SfMgeiMil^^^^ 
Man  to  infalt,.  ^e£le^  fediiK^  j.     *  ,  :. 
I'yrannick  Death  commenced  its  Reign 
With  fccgi6nsJofi©ift»rfr«dT«ftr/7::i  -livT 
And  guilty £oxiftijcrl«.t©id.pfR»ft:  ,.io.Jy 
Made  HcU  in  c*cry?8iii»iet!*Bn»flft  i*.  .  ni :  \ 
.    ll^^^-'''''!  'Sv.S  p;  tr.-i  :;•'   i.TZ'jvc  i  :../..' 
Luft,'4&v/]i^rfUdci  ^oWvPiaflifios  fwa^^^ 
TdtQadnfllit,Coritra^iftionsiw4cfjv^         . 
Of  Lepers,  the  foul  leprous  Race 
Wercftrip|(X)tpui:eftl^£^afe*^  ' 

Qjttk&w  ^emiMt  life.HMe,in<iUfi!d,.  t^iyyc  j  . ' 
And  tutn'd  ayjjifc  ittHuirian  JSindi  i ::.  /  : . 

Hell  gap'd  jiridt  .o|>ehia  devour  r.  ,:;m; 
What  Hcav'n  AirMttdafid  to  their  f^^m^i\.:      . 

»-.:::•;   2  s  T  Angels 
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JBut  alliJtWCW-fpriflglwtrc  to  rue'  ^"y-  '•  ^i'T 
ThcSmof<i4ir3piriJa*»iir-tvi^'-  <''i  il'i."'^  ''>^;'v 
And  of  that  two  Ml?3Sex']fifft*fclljO  ItiiH  Ilil" 
JFirft  wouddea  td*-^  irtlcl  «^a'l«ffl?-«i  i"l  i^" 

At  clying  Love  all'fit^tts^latgiin;  to  br^/i  o  i:/! 
Pecply  they  figh'd,  bH*H*lrfe  t^  fiill  i^^f^hp^ 
The  Sifters  iq  Erfti*ihfty>Bwi-eP^^i6V»il>f'J  i>!«o;:'^ 
That*  from  theJ^-Se^f^  ^OltV'li^  fy&  ^t^h^tUiW) 
Rivers  at  laft  ran  f^A  )th9ii'amtitiia[§y>^''  "-''■  ^ 
As  if  they  A/iiryfeli^ii!J«6iiklQJkj*iaJiae9"V/ 1:-  <>  1' 
When  ph  th^  Crofs  £be  faw  dear  Jefus  dead. 
Or  at  his  empty  Grave  Drfctfifc'T^t'i  ffle-tbijdf'ii  '-'^ 
The  Death  of  L0v«  «h«^:Ntiw^  pv^v^'d'G&dk 

The  Uniyetfc  c4«fi«l  ooc'fsi^v'it^e'  LoWs^Plwej  »     * 
Love  Heav^ti  and  EartW'^Stfd  ^a]»tlieW^o6i  Kinds 
OfCreatures*  iniiarmc^iibli^'lPriW'daii;  brinjsj    -  :. 
primeval  Night  and  Chaos  would  re-fpread 
Nature  antan^«  fliould  t^W  coiKintie  deadv  '\ 
Maj^Love,  they«cry*d,  Losrdi 'rt-cnliv'n»d  be, 

Twcre  |;)etter  not  to  live'fhtin  not  lovetbee,  ■■■'  ' 

I      .!      "■.•■•  <■      ■■     •  :    ■      '■  -    \' 
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In  all  thf  6ift«B$>  ilr»itt^ir  cr0Hbted  Ttoi^ 
Frpm ikild^ r^fing  l4>vft b^8^  t»  t!SW* 
To  teach  thep  M«t3i-ft>I;«)i^f9.i(&|7fit|  %6^iaiX> 

The  Heav'ns  ip :Sik,!W«.  Iflngcf  :^ai4! .  -r  ' 
Than  at  the^f(5¥$»tht|f^ii^Ma^dn  ;  ^^O  • 
The  Angels  tw^bMng  J|*P$!pl|«tl'&08ft> '  j: 
And  durft  no  W|j^iJ;pfR.w»f<;^iii;9,'ioV:     . 
nrill  filial  Gqit}  ♦r/fidg,  fertile  c  ■■  ....  i  i .  i, ,  . 

.The  ibi^maSilon^  fta4  i;^Q;f|>4)^  -'  '  ^ 


Patcrn?tGo4»:5bJ>H^Jf'i«;iBfti.  -vol  %• 


Should  th«se.-»:§!|cy4i«c()ftr|»j4^:i  oj  ^-.-fiK- 
Ap4i<9$fUI»'^S4ftAifl»,QIH9»$.«Ul4fb.!t  m. 

JFor  tbgtf.J|g»iY^lflifcM«?fiy ft«»*v  '^^-.  :•<.;: 
Tp  all  wh9pfi:(H»Hg[>^;R;i«e|ii;^  .  > ;; 

Of  :^n;|4tiiE»]«).t^  hfilf*  -  - ;  =  \xc.:i'.. .  .. 

^ini  :vjrhat  Equivalent  they  cry'd> 

Can  i^.ke,.fyi,Qi^^^'U,c.  S:  -  - 

Hi|.gffl9W«  P#rpfif«.$$>;i^fel«ffr.  i   c  ! - 


And  fafef -VengfiWf e  i?U»s  room  {  ' : 
Give  i9«i,:«i4 1 ipyCitf ;wiy.giy€,,.::  > 
T[)a^  the  degen'rate  ^ace  may  liye  i 


Hell 
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And  liovet  now  dea^,  wiJT  bw  rcViVd!  '^■'''  '^ 

PatefriiSttd'laiaiflittmJcrtjyi      ^--'i -'c.l 
And  to  God  filial  mddfe  ^*i^y,-^    ^  '^^  ^''"•^ 
My  Son;Vo  me  imm^nrery-dcar,-  "  <^<i>'''^ 
iCo-equa)  in. this  glprioas  sphere. 
We  in  Philaii Aropy  defijghtj  /■',''.: 

philanthropy  Cp-inflnice;  '  '  *  "^  '■"' '" 


■■■*■>  --'c ■•.:•■  t 


Were  not  my'toytttifhed  it^mh^'^»\-'')i 
This  Aft  wouW  inaiie  ii  xAbfi  inUA^i'-^  ' \1 
Qf  Gqdhea4''tis  the: bifiihtett  f^eaa^' '"  ^  ^^ 
Laps'd  Man  in  Pity  to,  redeem^  ^ 

I  with  t^fuvitymp^^     ^  '^  :  iur 

Pc  Thbrt  for  Man  thclSivfe  '  , ''^"  ' '^;! 


Lovcy  wte  in  Earfl^iie^ 

Rear'd'  it  tlwt  '^racioi^  wbr/d  W 

And  in  new  Hyinns'tfte  Angels  praised'  ''^' 

The  0od  of  Love,  who  JLpv«  had  raisUi-    a 

A^d  the  o^riginal  guil^y^  f^iy^^  .       .  f-u;r:t^  > 

In  Love  whenrais^dbctought  a  $harc* 


en; J  luT 


iO 


Ood,  who  from  fon?;ai'|w^  '4?^         '   *  \.  "' .'„ 
That  Human  Race  ihoiild  aljf  proceed,  , ,  ^     ;  .^ 
Would  not  .his  firft  In|:ei}t  re-call,    '    '  ^'     /    .  / 
But  fron\  th^  JgviU  oftheTaff    \    \  .     . '  .  ' 
,  With  fiich  triflatamatives  Love  fir'd,     '  ^ 

1*Q  which  Creation  ne'er  afpir'd. 

T^  )fey 
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yet  Sin  ftni  free  Permi%n^aiV4     ; 
That  )^v/\n\y  f-ovc  /night  be.  ol^tain*d.  r  . . 
Should  pod  determin*^  Wills  create. 
Love  liad  not  been ;j^fj?:»Cboiccx  jbef  fate;  - 
Glory  to  Go<i,\¥rixQ  Sm  permits^ ,  ;  w .  ;  .  ' 
And  Souls  for  HMy'n  by  Trials  £ts.  ,  /  * .     - 

I-ove  rifcn  from  tbc  ])cadj(  ^^^''^'^   •         • 
God  filial,  who  Her  LifiJ^lreftor'fij./,       \     ^ 
Begg'd  (he  no  more  might  murderM  be ;        " 
Pod  frQin,  fhat  F^ar  to  fct  her  /rcCi  .,^.    \       - 
To  the  "blcfs.*d  Spirit  her  refign*d, ' 
To  Tem^je  hy  each  LpverX  Mjr 


Xn 


:•!      C 


Till  the  laft  Trumpet  foi^n4?^oh.|ii^h^,i;   .  .  .^  r 
J-ove  xi^ay  be  ftpr^'d,  but  Ihall  pot  di^j;       , 
The  Death  of  God  in  every  Age     '  '  ^ 
Shall  faithful  :Souls  to  Love  epgage ;  . ,     _     - 
Death  fboots  hjs  Darts  at  Love  la  vain*. 
Lov^  fiiall  Be  gibrify'Hi  not  flaip/ 

As  Migddien,'  wficre.her  dcii;  Lorif  was  faidi 
A  fuperefiluent  Flo65  of  SortoW  pa^^ 
Till  Jefus  with" cnairiouririg  Surprize    ^ 
Made  T^ars.of  Love  and  Joy  gufh  from  lier  Eyes ; 
"Srhus  Tears  of  Love  an4  Joy  Phitqthea  drew,       '    ' 
Placing  thfc  gfe^t  inflammat^v^lu  Wew  ;  ^   .1 
The  Sifter?  all  iVoii^  tl^at  affefting  Sight 
|!^arn'd  Love  jipd  Tear^  \\kc^Mary\  to  unite: 
y^    '  •:•  '     '    r    ''  '    ''    '  ^:  '■'  '    ■'   -mioth^a 
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f>bilothea thinkiog Pfj/(be mig|i5 l»cg ncs4«  .'lo ;o" ! 
Strait  tQ  1^  Cell  mjuip  ,chaHtaWiC;,^ejl  i  :  :::!oV7 
She Icf^ilic Sifters foUof TcmMS'^^^  ':■■/. -r.:. 
That  l)ove  flipuid  trojutbcir  S«?c.^^  Wptiijd  r«6Sif«' 

And  taught  them  hftvr  i^49:s>fiiniie;yHeir:CiiWP 

.To  woWd  purLbyc,,  ijic  fjlid,- is;&.10.Q}iilt ;,.  ? 
Than  what' tlif^.B|0C!d,Qf  God  iijcjumatefplt^  ■  T 
The  Death  of.  Cod  bwtcoderS5:jf.bew^^  .j.  _ 
Meaonly  to  t;li<?  Ctofs'dear  Jefu&.j^aii'd ;  ,,  ;  1 1/^. 
OaV  Spx  wjth  bjecdrnjg  IJc;ui:s  law  (Jji^de^'fl^j  .;;> 
Thejr  "weeping  |c?^t;  ij|'cir  I^f ay'n-bpm  fjpve  onf. 

Q  q^ay  we  »ever  let  that  Fire  go  oat, 
feiit  fuel  it  with  .^eatSt  and  Zeal  deront. .  .^.^  /  .,  v 
.One' of  our  Se^',  Ml^^^^^f  .'i"':^  ^'^^^'§  Wi(e,,  : 
iConjur;^  the  Judge  to  fa^cblff^^/'jefjiXl^fci;:  c  T 
Our  Sex  in  Lovt  got  then  of  Man  the  Starts, 
They  brought  the  eji^UeilQlFriags^of  their  Jleii^t^ 
Way  we  thofe  Qlf'ring^  p^}^  by  p^y  ;reRfat,  ,  j 
Q£  Lqve  and  Tear  with  like  Cel^'liial'Heat  1  • ; 

♦  '■     i.r     •  .  •  .     ,       •     '  ...;.'. 

Yet  ^oire^  dcijiif  Sifter^,  in  Exilf  below^  f  . c. ,' 
Will  irf  the  beft  orj-overs  ebb  aod;flow,  >  .  :  ;  -.  "; 
pne  whil<i/^«{fflii>e  at  fttl]>  oiie  .while  'twill  w:|f>j^  ; 
And  thcn*by  Ir^ar^^r^n^w  its  Fire  again. 
The  Go(j[  9f  Ldvc;\wjbi^B  uj  the  Worlds  forctolds  " 
,Yhat  LoVe,  as  Faitfe.dJBcrciafcs;,  will  grow  cold ;  , 
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Not  only  c0ltf,*B«J!fiiit»<jW^^  v     i 

Wonndci  ealfcitli  in  t^r]rfcH(M  '  ^;"    ; 

And  while  in  DcatH^paiigs  it'ttptttitd  Hfcs,*  ''    '  ' 
Ift^irdncd-H^artsdic,  fn ©tf^klt^ta ri!^ j  ^  •     * 
Bat  for  Lore's  Sake^  lov*d  Sifters,  we  muft  ftrirc 
Jn  ai^ Qiir  HiArts' to  ^oep  ptir  Lb^e^ivc  j'     '7^' 
mftfk  how  ip'ihc  tejgtncratliig  Wive 


folemttfyLbve^l^hem^^^^^^  ';    ; 

by  yoiif  Vow  ftbfh  Love  30a  5^  if?  cnfufc^i^l 


Ton 
'Andbyyoiif 

ChriRVUnAibti  tlierij^n  y6«  dev<itie5  Ucad' 
By  God  *co-tfli'ueiit  i^is  bchlgtily  flied^  • '  '  ' 
Tea  to  your  Name,  Vow.   Undion,  fhoald  he 

'And,  as  aafifllhn^Mkfee'fitfirm  m  Vkwj ''[  i 

To  lo^e  tfie'Gba  bf  Love  wilTBe  Vbhr  Aim. 

Mean  v/hlleyhtl^iieit  t^  t^Pfyck^  '^^^>.  '..'"'.'  ' 
Waiting  to:  fee  h«  Sbirlt  re-»ppea^  '^     '   '[  • 
While  ?j5c«rpahtittg  lay  for  God,'  aS  dft 
As  he  perfpir'd,  di(ro^v'4  in  Lan^or.foft, 
When  fontal  Godhead  from  hfs  Throve;  above 
^nt  to  her  Aid  the  c6-eternaf  0oye, 
Tlifc  Contfortcri  ^itli  healing  ih'hii  Wip^Si  ^     ; 
Reftoratives  for  her  Efeliquia^  brings  j   '       , ' 
Xoire«*breathittg  Godi  her  Spirit  owrflow$ 
For  Love  pi  vine  he^  fwcecJy  ta  difptifct 
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While  }eCijs\Hmii^^SmfifiPf&ihinf»^xHim,;] 
Frail  VMk^M^^  f^?4i?.  WW<»fi*l  J?a«|  ■ :  • .]  V/ 
Come,  my\9^4^Q»fe,  ^lff^l^f(ff^^)^fj^.ij' 
To  my  fq\fbla}r,e,n^fn9h\y  clwvfi)^;., :  '■..?.  .,f;;,a 
With  t|»at.ftff  jSiPM:»l:^tW?  Vigdf  g»«!$l»  .  .tt  fi 
While  n^ocifl^tOi^/mtrfiy  9iirt;r«si«i»'4f  j.vj-i. 

The  SQiiLiJgiyifi(Mt4fM|'4-|9i»9t  fi^^JWlMRVI:  ro'.v 
To ay  9i»!MAi99^mi^iflV^B09$9^x(h  ..  .  .<lo 
l-eaving  kg/Fi»feA:Wid»l!ffl  l»hwi>i-f!'  /.>.  I  /;. 
^lefs'd  Paul  to  the  third  Heav'n  was  thus  up 

And  hea^tnly  ibisgf  M{Hitte«lM«  f9i«N&.. 
?he  to  die  SiiK>«ff«.^»ir4linJ^'lctcA9Fsy;d» 

To  feek  Mr:.l^m>,?«^  l»yic»tMHsiMi^ .. 

She  knew  'twa^jc^ij^^l^ib  OPQi^ JMU  lis  a  I  O 
^oald  Cpc^fffj^ffjfgii  ««4t«i«gJ8arAlQ»I!V  -  '^ 
But  Jefushad  awJ^.haqM«Mtil)dta»«n>  :  •  :.'  I 
And  of  his  <?Att»j?  Jfift  99?  9#ilMe  ^»*?  ; 
His  Chafgfi.^g^MkVf^i.'*Vl:^  mx»  ( 
tVhile  (he  («JE:BlM6)»Hi»  ^Jlf  W^HmMI  Ar^y^ 
Ah,  dear  PAr/a^Ki  («4ftc»  iCWvyiW»il  •  , 
In>hat  fwq«  AHH)^  fci»«?  l«.||I«^(i^»).<Mlret)^ 
See,  th!  Angfl  i)|id,:;^^iy/«  jgoMcijb  w^g  bcft 
Cap  you  ip^A  jft^flfc  |«^  (akeii  btfci^ft' 


;iA 


Hill 


-oV^ 


'  ■    *  •  '^ 


P<*r(^  v^4llkt!»0JKinurjkd  QcVtheftt  Sb44e% 
And  giv^  t«  klYjIff  jiU  SufttwWi.aidf,  .   . 

M<MP«t  «onft«pt  $^,  a^  hrfg)iif«r  thtji  t«n  fiiwisi,  < 
Pi|rB|yif  npbleirrays,  her  Circle  nins^ 

lUyJi 
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Before  SoulsaSlcv'SJi6'iri(AiWtfs'fi5«t«-d§(Jh!sV'^  {  "  «• " 
lUnminates'^lirfctaWftasi  i*Wig^rat«,<vftali,     Ij  i':    ' 
iStrong€d^lte#felo»lh'*&d  feWohc»oS}*eilii«  •  ■  ' 
Affifts ^iV'pi'dgrc^i  qaicUi*  t^*ei^<^eUys^, '^ -  ' 
Wonti^ttttoirt-tdE  I»-fiili^'^^t*:r^iAif«,~    •  •  - 
She  from  tha'Cb>re-^tfah%  »ft'!l«Sw'd«ri*««j'-  -  J-    • 
And  love  vrhea'Afld^  ather  V^i(W*evl>«is-  ■••■  • 

<€hfiiriff(h  Pfjche  faid*  I  you  embrace,; 
And  kifs  this  Imkl,  ^his  AmthW  kSi, . '  >   •    i  - 
Well  ncffekpit'n^lfiyiM^'Hi)?  <f^?ieftf4^^       <  •  • 
Into  wKat  mbttM^'f)liea^  «jr  SjpM^^afl',''  -  )  °' 

Where  Jipis  ihy  BsWd  n'o^  ti*^ff^l^>4'^  ^ 
I  IsmguiQi  tilUk'iJs-Wsftctf'Dlv^iiei-'  i^  1;..!  cuu^y 
More  dcirwrijfd^  UWrittftfi^thitoy^ibii'*  '^  -'' 
His  very  naftrt  okfc'fWet^r'Oklbafs  fprtJBfc,    -^ .  ' 
•then  the'fjarfeW<J'»>%^i^bi[lft>«fi'Sheds;''i"  -i  •  ' 
Pj>cAtf,  Char4Jfk!iLtitvfi!f>di4(,llkM  mej      ' '•  ■■    ' 
Head  J'Bu'Whd&iyWftifi  Wt'4  Jtftii^f^t  '■'■ 
A  (^irfs  of  VirgmPfrt' t**t  ^Ve  tefi'disi' 
There  5f?/4ii  witHfhfe;fa*'i'it6^afats'abi<k9,-    - : ' 
There  fweeter  flowers,  Fruits  more  delicious  grp^^i 
And  mcire  per^^esthan'  fiai^orn  Regi6nskiKHv>i' ' ' 
Inftead  of  birds  y^Uttiere  the  Virgins  hear, 
l^or  \8ho{e  Aietfet '  Stwgs,  ev-n  Atngrlt  -  leave  their 
^.     '  ,••:..;  J..      -,.i.    ..[S^hear* 


Digitized 


by  Google 


,  For  ^%;»n;l3iegrt  feO!.€jOhrgj(8?fiQ.f:v;  ot  •;-. :  ";,• .  .r 
All  flicvMJrffrii?*??!/  ltl9^?^S««fft3^  •/  .<•  .  1 
Rwhin  her'tuf»i!iJ(<;*g^i!|l}riK'4i:?«ViiJM^'djo^  L:!A 
All  Sang  hej;:wljfft!!9Cito;thfiir.^ppx$li^Q,...)/ 1 
Ana  %  :tbiw.%^?x,^  af.ljctifeii^Sib€!  f^  a 

,r'5':!  b3i.-.,  -/r::,'.'  r;rj  o-uv  ;  )•..-.  *A 

t  charge  youtd^Joafe  ^:t|rljw:^.^.«ajl^itts  iiijr,;.;T 
He  only  can  ^fotutwigi Spirit .chfj^foi  j^ ;  f  ^  \r,,\ 
rm^.%tw«.«n4Jwgpi(lffoxwy;Pcaft  ,.  „;\ 
What  po\ii^u|jt?|iv»«t,(^id,th«jr,.yop|  heart  jUUjr<:?  • 
Who  is  your  Love,  that  thus  you  us  adjure  } 

pure  Inn^Qcii^  Wilbr/ir^pSrjoJf  JE|lpoji^l?l%jf«/»d;; 
t'or  Love  of  ms:lfe:4yfA  apildRpfe  %g%in, 
1  long  his  p««cii^  prsfe*^?  ,<S?i*W>f>(»::  e  j ,  . 

QgiitKwh^  4v^r,j}f*5u<5k?4cWom«»s  lM;?aft«'. 

I^e,  ii('the  Faireft,  Swceteft,  and  thebeft  ; 


11 


HeiV;i4eal,Lov<y»€fs,;4n4:al}»  ,r.'  ^I  -: 


vi  i:  .. 


-A 


Vfho'jefui  ^nofy*  .49;  i^ye  •3witl?t5')»Mi»'iJ  ci  t- .;;  ,a . 

5^*/«j,  f;^i4,fheyyis:J>(»5|^:^<wr  L9v,c>;#ild/!0ifEJ^^  i,;,A 

He's    '^i»^m : AiS(^<^^ W  ,$i(Kr|il)9S)  9£t  tb«fei 

L(yve5ff/V«iUlif^Shfi*Si«l«ci|:bMlxK.-  j  i  ..:: 
Ccleftial  LoifcrsJcpowc  nq  jealoufyj . , . :  •  -, .. ,  :•.:.'; 
d  let  fomc  Lovej;*pMd:wifi  toithip  p^e^ ,  i/.-...:  •»;, .  ^J 
Whefe  thiefqglad  arnasdilay  his  dc^cFjcet^rabi'apq'i' 
The  yirgip.ftyj:<i  y</£/ib»>theai»p)y-d,  i..--,-  .  •  .  I 
Choofe  one,  wl^bfftyQ»  Ufcfi,  Ift  bfty«l«:gBi4*ii 
i,.l  And 


Digitized 


by  Google 


Shew'd  her  td  wh«ftt^e  SiStM  tet  fllf sp^ljtl  i"'^ 
r/yche  iiTimt6aSitiiiftf'4  tti*  Vi(?^#4i*iw^t:i  H/. 
Atid  for  4|il^iii^<it^  had  fMft'MrD  j'^  -  i  ^i  '<•  -^ 
i  your  Ch6i(^  U^pf*'  fliia^^ftWWi- ««»,-  '■  ?  -i  fr ; :  ,< . 

All  colours  arc:  but  Variegated  light, 
Air Gt«c«j »«'dut «)r<:iwAi&fi»h:'fir«»i  l--  '^ 
^heVirgkfe  d^i%t!!jrt*i«itfep«»i;  .'  :    :  ^;-  -.:> ' 
And  on  her  tamk^t^^sH^^attdii^i  ''"  v^-so :.! 
^romF<K^tdvtf  Yritiae1iei»|flifli9f»-Sfi«ebibB!/*  "•  = 

knowl«df<^lHrpkf it  by  Uift  ^Migh^S'HM W  * 

t6realwiy*J*t<^'tfcteb«ov^d  att^tr       •  ""-^  > 
^aith  gives  tethd&th>v'd«Mit«ilfe«r     >;     ''^    ' 
Hope  is  L6ve^  afUd  Lo^V'^f  ^iMi'^kli- j»leil(i# 

And  truft  is  Love,  wM^hfbn't^^pflMi^ifilfi  f  - 
t)cfire  is  lilw,  "^Ittfeiii  8ht  iii')»fcfiMjo6  ^htsi»    V.    •   ' 
And  l&y  t^£«v6>,  ^fr«ffirVg(^M'Sh(^:w^i^^>  <' '     ' 
ta^i  fbv  Gtfiife hiMol^,  it  ttai^te 2iliil  Mtlfiil^    ^^  ' 
An'i(  Courage  which  noterrOr  er'e  affirights  / 
Her  rappts  to>L«^(i  I>if  i««  dttvo#M  wrtSi  \  " '    '' 
She  is  Loves  Poet  Jihthem  m  etttipofe  ;    -    • : '  < 
Fear  terrifys,  «ftrtft  byil©v«'«lJ4^'djh  •  !  - 
Obtdienceb«fi  b)r  duail«  Lb^i^piat^/ 
LoverweeteospvriMdeCr^stOAidUter,    ■  ; 

h<i^t  pt}ikfimi(4  duly  ««a  Stcuvi^;  -  <^       ,    ' 
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Lctveldwljr  TbdittgiAi  (^a«ers  A^ltb:hi|lwft  j£iM!|/ 

L9Vtbk&  atU^petatei  both  Food,  and  Sleeps 
lomoniii  Seidls^^if^d  fot  Ottdioim^i 
Loire  hHk  to  GAiiftiff  cm  Sofil^  jftttr^ 
To  keep  the  T«iiple«  Of  OodS  S(»itie  p&it^ 
Love  ^  aiacfi«ii»  «lifig«tl«e>t»^ft»er<y ' 
iSetene  GtfheeiivtiAwi^  i»  lov«  itf  <tlf«  ; 
Au  Chariqr  ftoii  £4«e^  hat  iifn  fAdtft  tkk«t 
Loves  the  redeMi'dy  i^  ilk<  ll^!^me#s  Slitf  :^  i  -  • 
Love  is  foft  OkHikn^  ^ft'  eoi-alftWfgtj    •    V  ^ '« 
Love  is  fweetpciietf  iir  t<eiti|>«i^  id  efigt^'l    '"■''■■' 

Ltfve  td  BeneSteeMd  th«  4<ivei' il(»rev      '     ' 
Love  terKkl?^  ttltetarbelfev'rf  repWVes  ^  • 
Lov6  A  true  8Sf«j&a«riS'^ft<  fd  ttiffti ' 
AndrL<^^#{()i£«alv«teeip«dciltep^si  ^ 

Love  univcrftljaftke %tfepstki  Vitiri' 
And  loving  all,  gives  all  She  loves  their  dric  i 
thefe  Vit^  #ho  Agapia  ftill  obey, 
With  her,  10  the  lfci*v*d,  #itt  flidw  iht  Way/    ^ 

P/yc**  to  dtstr  ^Aj^afkC^  Bofcfei  ran,  ^ 
And  an  etcrrfal'Ffierirfftipthedcfe  began; 
They  mutually  lenibfaie'd,  tod  h"eart  to  hcHu 
And  neither  ftoiri-  thC  othd?  rt-ould  depart ; 
Their  tendet^'Atinit  they  round 'each  other  cwrlrf^^ 
And  as  they  waft*cl,  thfey  nc«^cr  were  diljoyn'd* 
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And  both  thfiit  1^9$^  oft  J^fm  wds,diflFus'd  j 

AmoRg^hitc  LilyS.Herwalk'd  tp:and  iro> 

.Which  breathmg.  Sweets^  ;ta^v»rlli^  .Heaveo  iiHl: 

Emblems  of  hs^r  "Sf^lx  vA  tbls.eftrtMy  Sji^eitt'^ 
Is  pure,  aipiring,  ;bfi(4Chifig  ttow^^ 
'yr^A^,asij€?»Sbeto}«vMy4j6<*d^         .. 
WfisraviWd  wit;Khi$r3wl  ^nd€Ming:iricw;.  ,.  . 
Words  in  her  lips  ynform'di.  ^nd .gr0w4f?4  huQgt 
I'll!  7tf/«<  ^y  fcind  says  ^nk)o?y  fe*  Tongue ;    . 
Adoring  him  She^kiiTes  his  l>lpf$*diFiB^f ,  ... 
Her  lips  her  UflfeiS  or  e  an4  or  e  repeat  I   .      .  ' 

And  midffc  her  kjfii^f  ^flly  i]i9  Jt)C^^        . 
In  his  dear  Fec^  tt^gofingiESo^.ltMiwiiJtf;^    . ,..   ^  ^ 
My  Love,  my  jLo^e,  S^e  crys  no  Qjtb^i:  rtanic^    •- 
My  heartcan  utter  (oexprei^: my  f^iae;  ,   .;  .  ; 
My  Love,  m^I^^,  whj^wpul4;ypvfrftm,n^ 
And  leave  me  in  $u:phg  Paroxifm  hdffyyri  -, 

Yop,  JefM  then  rcply'ji,.  my  lovjg  toiftake^  . 
Oft  I  frpm  Saints  withdraw,  but  ne'er  forfakc^ 
Self  Refignation  is  the  nobleft  love, 
Which  Saints  on  Earth  can  piHFer  me  fibove;  . 
Uncertain  there  your  Comforts  ebbc  and  60 w^ . 
That  you  the  diff'rencc  of  bo,th:liycs  fnay  know;^ 
My  Crofs  on  earth  my  I.over^Jbeft;%4ftr»V  ^ 

My  Lovers  there  are  iil J s  midfttlU  Abwn^j' 

I  when  below -p  Solitudes  wi^ 

And  oft  ret if'd Vrom  my  dcai:''M<Sthert  Vic w  / 

.But: 


Digitized 


by  Google 


Book  v.-    Tfyche:  ht^  Mdgdalenl     305 

But  abfent  I  as  deep  with  Idre  Was  pietc'd. 

As  when  wjrh  iriy '  S#eet  Md)chtr  I  conversed  5 

In  my  afccrifion  I  bad  earth 'farewell^ 

Yet  ftiil  In  vifible  with  Lovets  dWcll  1 

I  prcfent  am  \^hcn  j^6u  mjr.lofs  bcx)i^aif, 

My  Love  is  Strongcfl  v^hen  it  fttms  to  fail ; 

Your  love  is  Strongeft  whdn  it  Suffers  pains. 

Mine  ftrongeft  when  it  fuff  ring  Souls  fuftainsj 

t  your  Beloved  am,  and  you  are  mine. 

We  to  each  other  mutually  incline ; 

Since  you,  firft  lov'*d  by  me,  love  me  again. 

You  fball  in  me,  and  I  in  you  rentaift ; 

We  by  this  Union  both  one  Spirit  are. 

My  Friend,  my  Spofsfe,  fny  Dov«,  my  tender  Care. 

J^fycliei  while  with  lovM  Jefus  at  Repofir/    «    :  ' 
All  Joyi  all  amorous  Eflbviuiti^rcWs, 
As  Eaftcrn  Virgins  oti  a  fpity  Hill 
With  Bundles  6{  fweet  Myrrh  their.  Boibms  fill, 
Which  melting  by  the  kind  and  vital  Fire, 
Balfamick  Dew  and  od'roos  Fumes  perfpire; 
Pfyche  at  Jefus  Feet  thus-melring  Fits, 
Where  (he  all-  oiit  in  fweet  Prcrpenfion  flies.    ' 

P^^^^pj  bicfs'd  Jefus  faid,-  I  have  decreed 
tfou  to  your  Body  back  agam  Ihould  fpeed  : 
^fyche  reply'd,  tho'  your  dear  Sight  to  leave 
f  he  hardeft  Trial  is  I  can,  receive, 

Vol.  IV.  U  Vou^^ 
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Toiir  Will  is  mio?>  I'll  readily  oh^yi 
And  leaire  this  J@li6  ?o  fink  inca  my  Clay ; 
The  Vlr^ih-Chpit  the^  Hallelujah  fiags 
While  he  afcends  on  a  bright  ChcriA'S:  Wings, 
And  compaf^'d  by  his  Hoft  incafnate  God 
To  Glory  on  his  fbyr-wing^d  Cherub  rode ; 
Into  Agafias  Arms  then  Pfyche  rufh'dy 
And  b0th  their  Hearts,  into  each  other  gufiid  j 
She  kifs'd  the,  Cboit,  and  bid  theto  iU  adiem 
No,  faid  Agapia^  we  ttkixtk  dwsll  iikith  yoix^ 
We'll  Converfations.with  you  ftill  maintain 
Invifibly,  till  you  your  Glory  gain. 
Pfycbe  then  left,  the  lojSrely  Virgid-Cfaoiif^ 
Towards  her  aba^A*d  Organs  t[0  Cetite : 
During  her  Flight  PhHothea  for  her  pray'd, 
And  from  her  Friend,  her  Eyes  fcarce  ever  ftray'di 
She  ki(s*d  her.ofti  Ki0es  feem  fpeot  in  vain ; 
Then  taking  up  the  Idite  fte  fang  this  Strain : 
,    Ton,  Ay  deiur  Pfyche  in  your  Flight 

Are  traverfing  the  Realm  of  Light, 
You  to fuperior Haia  tiiount onliigbj 
,  Or  Paradifc  o  cr  fly 

Or  through  the.  deep  Supernal  fwim 

To  the  bright  Sphere  of  Love  and  Hymn^ 
Your  Gajns  of  Love,  yet  when  you  higheft  mount^ 
Drein'd  from  the  Saints,  you  eafily  may  count. 

Above  the  bright  Seraph  tck  Choir, 

To  Jefus,  your  Belov'd,  afpire. 
He  all  Capacities  of  Love  can  fill, 
*   ^  •  He  germinates  the  Will. 

Defcend 
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tkCc^vA  whietn  yite  (c^t  fbsigh^ed  are^  ^ 
•      Lecyow  PMHtfkea-vf^kh  you  fliard^ ... 
Wh^  Jefbs  ihall  With  LbV>  0t»  Spirits  fle^^^ 
We  m^f  IbV*  dver,  but  Aall  \MU  no  snbrd:  . 

Methitiks  t  ndv^,  dftsr  Sdai,  ^Ifcldfe 
Where  in  your  Voyage  you  repofc, 
b  'tis  atiiO¥>g  the  Sp<xifeV(3ai^ileti  S\Krbetiri 
There;  there  j«u  make  Retrearta. 
Ah,  wfaerthet  fliOfild  a  Spoufe  Diviner  ' 
tiut  to  her  hear'niy  to ve  incline?         * 
iShouJd  1  by  Heav'n  to  feek  y-on  bt  erijoynMi « 
Among  the  Lillies^I  fhouM  Pfyche  find.         / 
I  Ipi^  te  fc<&  my  g^ftly  Friend         '  ^ 
Into  Ay  open  Arm^  ctefoend  5        -     . 
Tour  Abfehce  Joy,  nbt  Sorrtiw,  Chall  createj 
White  yotf  oA  j^fo5w«t;:         .' 
I  wifh  not  ydufliduM  Btf(slbrkg(9  : 
\        To  langttift  Wngef  heftf  iti^  Wde^ 
tet  I  your  Voyage,  &6viidy<M  gted  ray  Stgh^ 
Should  hear  with  an  incredible  I>eligkc;. 

Should  you  n<^w  t^ft  Wh«re  HeavVbdrn  Mind 
1$  mdft  at  Fbeedbin  whiJe  donfin'd, 
Ahi  can  yOu  not  dart  dowri  a  Thought  htlow^ 
That  I  ydur  Joys  may  knpwj 
feut  if  you  yet  riot  wear  your  Cr6wii> 
With  Voice,  Lute,  Sdng,  ! court  you  down;   • 
Life  in  my  Pfychis  Looks  methihks  appears, 
Hafte,  my  lov'd  Pfyche^  hafle,  and  dry  my  Tears. 

IS  2  Tears ! 
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Tears  I  Pjjcfe  ftiarting,  on  a  fuddCto  ci^'d; 
All  Tears,  dear  Saint,  but  Tears  of  Love,  aw  dry 'd. 
Give  i|»«ke  Lutc^  but  O,  nor  Voice,  nor  String, 
Can  reach  the  boUndlefs  Love  which  I  (ho.iil<l  fingj 
Seraphs  fall  Ihort  of  God  as  well  as  I, 
My  Love  to  emulate  their  Songs  fliall  try  j 

Yqd  blefled  Angels  at  .the  Throne 
Sing  when  a  ^nner  makes  his  Moan  i 
Have  you  nd  Song  to  fing  above 
When  Penitents  begin  to  iovo,  . 
lo'  which  you  blifsful  Love  and  Joy 
To  hynrn  the  God  of  Love  employ  ? 

0  if  you  ba^e»  ***«*>  ^^  viy  Hearty 
That  I  with  you  may  fing  my  Fare  - 

But  when  with  you  my  Part  I'ye  fung, 

1  yet  fliall  want  a  nobler  Tongue ; 

God's  Love  to  Souls  you  cannot  reach/         ^ 

It  hi  tranfcends^  Angelick  Speech  ; 

The  Seraphs  fing  the  loftieft  Tune> 

And  neareft  are  to  God  triune. 

Yet  never  could  a  Hymn  coi^pofe      .     " 

Which  to  the  Height  of  Saints  arofa^ 

Can  you  conceive  the  Love  Divine 
EflcntiaHo  the  Godhead  trine  ? 
The  boundlefs  Love  the  Father  flicws   . 
To  filial  God,  who  from  him  flowsi         '    * 
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The  bofln41cfs  Love  the 5bn  repays    ■    .  '\ 
For  his  communicated  Rays, 
*  A  Love  ]ike  this  God  deigns  to  bear 
To  all  who  his  chafte  Lovers  arc, 

To>e  belov'd  to  this  degree 
Is  nearcft  to  Infinity ; 
c  You  Angels,  though  confirmed  ii>  Blift, 
Feel  you  a  Love  fubUme  as  this  ? 
Say,  ye  Ccleftial  Orders  nine. 
Should  your  Poctick  Powers  combine, 
$ay,  can  ye  all  i  Hymn  indite 
Of  fuch  a  Love  to  reach  the  height  i  . 

You  in  the  heav'nly  Temple  wait. 
You  hymn  God's  Majeftacick  State, 
You  keep  with  God  a  diftancc  due, .    . 
And  cannot  bear  too  bright  a  view; 
God  in  his  Lovers  Hearts  appears, 
There  he  his  Throne  and  Temple  rears, 
.    And  Jiere  they  blilsfnlly  unite 

With  God  by  Love,  as  ycju  by  Sight. 
.Since  Songs  of  Seraphs  fail  toQ  low 
The  Praifes  which  to  God  I  ovsje,' 
Teach  xpe,  eternal  Dove,  to  Hng, 
pf  facred  Song  thou  botundlels  Spf>^g»  * 
All  I  derive  from  thyiweet  Aid     ' 
Shall  be  in  Hymn  to  thee  re-^payM ; 
Thus,  Lord,  between  thy  Love  and  me 
>.     Shall  dear  Reciprocations  be. 
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^  I  knpw,  dear  Saiitt>  ftid  Pf:fcbe,  you  h$vc  |nefs*4 
Where  I  have  been,  dofi  jrou  can  tell  the  reft  j 
At  firft  the  (acred  Virgitts  thought  me  you. 
But  faw  tHeit  Errpr  at  a  nearer  tfiew^ 
The  Veft  you  wear  its  native  white  retains. 
Mine  vifibly  is  waih'd  frdm  fpnftiBr  Sum$i 
Wafli'd  in  i  the  Blood  of  deareft  j[cfu$  whitei 
To  mention  whofe  fwcet  Name  1$  my  delights 
And  fing  his  Love,  who  Pity  on  me  tookp 
yfhcn  I  his  Love  ax^d  my  own  Blifs  forfopk. 

Dear  Moment  when  my  Heart  I  felt 
By  Love  Qivine  preventing  melt^ 
A  fweet,  tranfpo,rting,  mighty  Ray 
At  Midnight  made  Meridian  Day, 
It  gat|not  be  by  Words  cxpre&'d 
ilow  6n  a  fu4df n  X  lyas  klefsii. 

The  World  I  by  Experience  found 
|iad  for  my  $oul  tO|P  fcanty  boundt 
Yet  what  deceived  me  I  ftill  crav*dj^ 
To  Seafuality  cnflav'd. 
Which  firpve  all  Motions  to  arafe 
Of  God's  inflammatory  Grace« 

• 
*  But  bow  I  kn(^  dot^  on  my.  Mind 
God  on  a  fuddeq:  brightly  toin^df 
My  Confcience  ftarted  broad  awake^ 
I  griev'd  I  e'er  (hould  God  fo(rake> 
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Of'  Love  triiinc  one  fliort  fwcet  Tafte 
The  Relilh  of  the  W6rld  eflFac'd- 

Jefu  enchron'd  above  the  Skksy 
While  Confcience  here  thy  place  fuppUe^, 
When  with  myfclf  I  hold  coaverfe. 
Gleams  of  thy  Love  ftill  interfpq^^ 
Love  which  is  never  underftopd^ 
But  by  fweet  Tafte>  that  thoii  art  good.    • 

Philotbea  to  the  Hall  then  Pfyche  led, 
8hc  (eem'd  fuft  newl^  rifen  from  the  pead  ; 
The  Sifters^  who  fang  Praifes  at  her  Sight, 
B^SS'^  ^^^^  in  Song  flie  would  impart  her  Light : 
SiAers»  faid  Pfyche^  Jefus  taught  to  prfty^ 
That  we,  like  Angels,  might  his  Will  obey  |. 
Angels,  who  of  ho  Se^i;  th^  di^'Vejic^  know. 
To  both  like  Friendfhip^  like  Example  Ihew  ^ 
In  all  my  Flights  my  ilear  Ange/ick  Friep4 
Was  ready  ev'ry  l^ption  to  attend, 
I  dearly  love  him,  and  theXoye  jDivine 
^or  ever  will  adore,  whii:li  mad^  him  mine  } 
What  he  taught  me.  Til  to'  yoii^  Zeal  fuggefl:,^ 
Its  Prafticfe  will  preferve  yoii  ever  blefs'd. 

I,  by  ii^y  lov'd  Redeemer  taught. 

Have  daity  God  for  Aid  befought, 

•That  I  his  gticious  Will 

Lnke'Angel$  itiight  fulfil ; 
Q  theh^  'c^cir  Penrzon  of  Glpry,  fay, 
Howyaua  bjefs^rf Angels,  fpend  eternalDay. 
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I^  I  one  Dagr  like  you  cQuld  live,  •   . 

That  Day  would  z  juft  Model  give^ 
And  all  my  Days  behind 
By  that  fhould  be  refin'd  ; 
Below  I  (hould  the  Joy  Angelick  feel. 
Had  I  throughout  my  Life  Angelick  Zeal. 

Angels,  faid  he,  have  Trial  pafe'd, 
.  Enjoy  that  Blifs  ihall  ever  laft, 
Live  in  Meridian  Lighty 
With  them  'tis  never  Night, 
Of  all-fufficicnt  God  they  are  poffefsM, 
And  to  their  ftrctch'4  Capacities  are  blefs'd. 

They  feel  np  Tedium,  Dainp,  or  Chillj, 

God  totally  exhAufts  their  Will, 

They  neVr  can  God  difpleafe, 

^  ^      No' Frailties  on  them  feize. 
They  the  united  Force  of  Hell  contemn, 
Curs*d  Satan  Ihoots  no  fiery  Darts  at  them. 

^f  hey  k^ep  perpetual  Watch  on  high. 
And  when  to  Saints  below  they  fly. 
They  watchful  them  attend^ 
No  Minute  they  mif-fpend. 
They  Watcher^,  are,  and  VJ^ith.pbfequioiis  Wing 
Leave  Heav  n  for  Earth,  Qod's  Me^agesto,  bring. 

They  wholly  at  God>  Glory  aim> 
In  lleav'f^  each  other  co^enfiamcj 

They, 
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They,  free  from  Clogs  of  Senfc, 
With  conftant  Zeal  intenfe. 
Love,  joy,  fing  Hymns,  contemplate,  and  obey^j 
And  thus  the  Angels  live- in  endlcfs  Day. 

^  -  The  odious  Pride  in  mind  they  keep 
Which  opcqed  the  inferoal  Deep, 
And  down  proud  Rebels  caft 
Tq  the  fulphureous  Vaft, 
And  with  Humility  they  God  revere, 
T^c  Grace  to  God,  and  to  good  Angels  deai:. 
< 

You  in  Probation  live  below. 
Feel  Paffions  Angels  never  know. 

Want,  Sorrow,  Sicknefs,  Care, 
Repentance,  5'aft,  and  Pray'r, 
Temptations  from  without,  fierce  Strife  within, 
j^  dread  of  Judgment^  Death,  and  Plagues  for  Sii}- 

• 
In  Love  and  Hymn  would  you  delight. 
Live  humble,,  and  keep  God  in  fight,  ^ 
bflf'ring  to  God  your  Will, 
Propending  to  noJU,    ^ 
To  Angels  Likenefs  you'll  your  Life  fublime. 
Arid  antedate  Eternity  in.  time. 
, ;   »5     .      '  ■      . 
Pfyche  then  bcggM  Phththea  to  permit  • 
Thw  the  vain  World  they  might  together  quit^ 
Philothea  hid  towards  Sion  turn  d  her  Face, 
And  Pfyche  tonf'd  ta.fec  that  facrcd  Plac?, 
V    ..  "  Where 
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.Where  }t(u^  Mothfi  Life  feraphick  led. 
Ambitious  both  m  her  bright  Track  to  tread. 
With  Sions  Dattghter^  in  their  Sbbgs  tojotn^ 
And  Sacrifice  themfelvcs  ff^  Love  Dirme. 

The  Sifters  took  of  both  their  folemn  Lpavej^ 
None  at  the  parting  could  forbear  to  jgrjcvt* 
Good  (jrati'an  wept  that  they  two  Saihtsihould  lofc, 
Whb  by  fweet  Song  could  heav*hly  Love  infpfe; 
Both  then  refum'd  the  Win^s  tliey  had  befpiXy 
Eagles  and  DoveSj  on  whi^n  aloft  they  Toar ; 
Above  the  Air  their  Guardians  rais'd  their  Flights 
To  give  them  Profpefts  from  Etb,?feal  Height; 
The  Saints  fan^  Hallelujahs  all  atohe>     * 
The  Angels  flying  by  join*ci  in  ^heir  oong. 

The  Gnardians  as  tftr  Pahfiihe  ihtj  flew 
Gtfve  them  of  ev*ty  hdJy  Place  i  vifev^ ; 
That's^  f$y  they/Cah'ijy  ktm'd  wi tH  Jcfui  Bld^ 
And  there  the  Crofs  of  fuff'ring  Jefus  ftc»d, 
Therci  there  the  chief  Inflairitoative  ybh'h  find 
Which  bouridlef^  God  could  give  ttf  Humati  Kind  ^ 
That's  Olrveti  oh  Which  bl^fi'd  jefdi  fofe 
To  Hcav'n,  triumphant  0'er  inferrial  Foes- 

By  chis  they  Bethlem  reaches  qf  ail  the  Earth 
The  happieft  Spot^  where  j[efus  ^ad  his  Qirth ; 
Their  Angels  them:  attended  airthe  way. 
Guiding  to  Retklenij^  yrhttt  they  chofe  to  ftayt 
And  by  two  Angels  p^fiSngr  thrQ^  i^zt,  Air, 
Bpch  cq  reftqrc  tbei^  bqtrqw'4  Wil^gs  J^fok  garq. 
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P&L  cxxxvil  3. 
Sing  us  one  of  the  Songs  of  Siori,' 

UPON  a  plc«rant  Hi)ti*ifvfaere  all  afounci 
Milk,  Honey,  Wine,  and  rural  Sweets  abound  j| 
Which  thrV  a  Vale  bcdew'd  with  Chtyftal  Btooksj 
Shaded  wi(b  Fruit-Trees,  Salem  overlopks, 
Wh^re  Flacks  and  Herds  on  verdant  Plains  are  fedj, 
And  the  rich  Soil  wish  od'rou$  Plants  is  fpread. 
Able  tp  make  a  tranfieAt  E^ei  prefupse 
I'hat  Heav'n  had  cancefd  Earth's  i^imaeivat  Dovim, 
There  Betbkt^  ftands,  where  when  the  Saints  atight 
They  fing  God's  Praife;  for  their  profp'rous  Flight 
There  in  a  Scabte  ti^o  fwecc  humble  Maid 
brought  forth  God<^Kfen,  and  i^  a  Manger  laid. 
In  a  poor  Chappe)  it  had  lain*  enlhrifT'd, 

But  Heav'n  a  Pile  magnificent  defign'd. 

Which 
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Which  by  devout  Imperial  Helen  buiid,  , 

Wa^. richly  by  her  Son  adorn'd  and  gild; 
§he  born  in  Britain  o^a  Royal  Line, 
Liv'd  conftant  Vot'ry  to  the  Love  Divine ; 
In  Britain  ftie  brought  forth  her  mighty  Son, 
Who  o'er  the  Pagan  World  the  Vift'ry  wonj 
Conftantiney  Child  of  that  Jlluilrious  S^ipt,       « 
AwM  all  the  Powers  of  Hell  into  Refiraint, 
Trod  all  the  pcrfecuting  Tyrants  down^    .  ,  , 

And  plac'd  the  Crofs  o'er  the  Imperial  Crdwn: 
Blcfe'd  Britain !  worthy  of  the  nablcft  Fame,,     . 
With  the  firft  King  you  gracM  the  Chriftian  Name, 
Tou  the  iirft  Emprefs  for  Chriftians  bred. 
You  gave  the  Church  the  firft  Imperial  Head ; 
O  may  that  Faith,'  by  which  your  OfF-fpring 

[reign'd, 
.Within  your  Walls  be*  coilftant  and  unftaiqM  | 

:  Strait  on  their  Knees  ^bemfelvos  the  VotVies 
.^  *  '  '  [threw. 

And  on  their  Knees  went  on  the  place  tq  viiew. 
The  Stable,  where  the  Sun  Eternal  rofe,     ' 
The  Manger,  where  the  Boundlefs  took  Repofc, 
The  Spot  on  which  the  humble  Shepherds  trod,  ' 
Who  left  their  Flqcks  to  fee  the  Lamb  of  God, 
'yhat  where  the  ^a^i  opened  their  rich  Store, 
Who  came  from  far  the  Infant  to  adore ;      ^ 
0;i  all  they  faw  they  meditating -ftay'd, 
^nd  of  Lcjve,  Alms,  and  l^miis^  their  Offerings 
-  '    r  .        •  .  [mad<5, 
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Jaft  yrhcfc  the  happy  Shepherds  kneePd  of  Tore 
They  (kw  an  andent  Swain  God's  Grace  implore^ 
And  the  beft  Lamb  he  in  his  Flock  could  find     ^ 
.To  feed  the  Poor  he  to  the  Prieft  refign'd. 
Then  rifing  encred  on  his  homeward  way. 
Bat  the  New*cotx(ers'iniportun'd  his  Stay, 
And  begg'd  at  their  .-RepaA  to  be  their  Gueft^    . 
He  lik'd  their  Mein^  and  granted  their  Requeft; ; 
Their  template  Meal  when  clos*d,  Philothea  cry*d. 
You  iiappy  in  fweet  Bethlem  Plains  abide, 

.   To  your  Forefathers,  Angels  here  appear'd. 
And  with  the  News  of  God  incarnate  chee/d. 
The  Grace  of  Song  to  them  the  Angels  taught, 
Tradkion  down  to  you  their  Paft  rals  brought^ 
d  may  a  lowly  Virgin  you  intreat 
One  ef  their  Songs  primeval  to  repeat, 

•  Ready  Gonfent  her  Saint-like  Perfon  gaih'dy 
He  both  with  an  old  PaftVal  entertained. 

It  was  the  happy  Morning  when  bright  Day 
Had  two  full  Hours  out-ran  the  Solar  Ray, 
Whca  heav'niy  Hofts  in  the  Expanfe  appeared. 
And  by  their  Beams  the  Shades  nofturnal  cleared. 
And  to  the  Shepherds  watching  in  the  Field 
Of  God  incarnate  the, glad  News  reveal'd. 
And  they  to  neighb  ring  Bethlem  had  repaired 
To  fee  the  Wonder  Heav'n  to  them  declared, 
When  Jethroy  who  at  Home  all  Night  had  ftay'd^ 
Sought  them  in  vain  o'er  Hillj  Vale,  Plain,  and 

[Glade, 
y  Surpriz'd 
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SifpnYd  to  fee  the  quite  abahdoh'd  Fold, 
Stifpcaing  Hartii  he  their  juft'  Nnmber  tOld, 
Three  Lambs  he  iiiifs*d,  and  y«t  no  Ewes  (boia-^ 

[plaift'd, 
Amaz'd  that  fifent  they  their  Lots  fuftaitt'd> 
But  more  ama^'d  among  the  tender  Lattbs 
1*0  fee  Wolm  playing  with  their' ftartefs  tkmsi 
Store  gricv'd  that  Shepherds  flibukl  the  Flock  fe^- 

t^ake^ 
At  their  retttfn  he  warhily  thfcm  be(l>ake; 
^o  Jeffe  chiefly  he  his  Speech  appT/d; 
,Who  o'^r'  the  reft  was  choftn  td  prrfide.' 

^tbra.  Ahi  yeffe,  eah  ybta 'Shcphehfe  g^  atea^i 
And  leave  your  Flocks  ungultrdcd  for  a^Prey  ? 
Chased  yOu«  fome  riv'nous  WbJf,  or  crafty  Ftei 
Who  came  to  make  dire  Slanghte*  of  Our  Ftocks?  ' 
Or  warmM  with  a  provokM  and  B^ftVal  Ze^U 
turfud  you  fome  rude  Thieves,  who  came  to  ftcal? 
Or  were  you  frighted  by  fome  aroied  Band 
Of  Heroits  Soldiers,  who  infeft  the  Land? 
Nor  Chafe,  Piirfuit,  nor  Fright  drew  you  sUnfi 
Your  Looks  no  Fear,  but  wondrous  Joy  betray. 

JDid  fOme  near  neighb 'ring  Shepherds  yon  invittf 
In  rural  Jollities  to  fpend  the  Night  ? 
Or  have  you  fonlfe  fait  ShcpherdefTes  fecrt, 
^ho  have  allur'd'^  you  to  a  flowfy  Grceri, 
Like  Nightingale,  to  charm  you  with  fweet  Air^ 
Which  made  you  of  your  Flocks  forget  the  Care  ? 

Trod 
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Trad  f<M  foft  Meaferes  in  ibmti  pkaflbgfShtde^^ 
White  to  youi*  Dance  an  artful  Shepherd  play*d  ? 
Or  did  ydtt  QiiMeiksf  vie  on  Oateii  Reed, 
And  ftrite  who  ftoald  in  Harmony  exceed^ 
Cotifetitifig  that'  the  Swains  w^6  beft  could  foiddS 
Should^  by  the  beattceoos  Maids  wi&  Flowers  be 

[crowft'di^ 
8ay%  dt^v^Ofyejfe^  fd^  tUmg  to^knoW 
Wfaat^ibadf^  ywk^mat  your  Floeks  tfau^  6arMefi  ^f^ 

■4        '  -  .  .  .  ^ 

*'  i  .' 

Jejfe.    &»  jethr^i  yoii  yoiir  blanrid's  ^riCiid^ 
^  fmiftafcei^ 

And  raj|id6m  Cuelfes  at  our  Abfence  make, 
Hoc  iaiv-otie,  Mit!th>  Sofig^  Dancer  ii6p^{>Hig^ 

[Match, 
t)rew  tii  thii^  late  from  Oftf  ft«cuftiEHn*d  Watch, 
Tet/wMthing  like  all  tbefe  we  faw  this  Night, 
Which  rai^'d  oar  inexp^ffible  Ikllghti 
And^  erer  Ai«e  thofe^  PJeafoi'^^  rap*d  onr  l&yes       ' 
AU  nilgai  £iitei^tainment9  We  defpire. 

^nh.    AK,  ^ejfe^  have  you  found  out  PJeafures 

[new- 
Which  our  Forefather  Shepherds  never  knew  ? 
I'hree  Lamb$  I  miffing  find,  and  jtiftly  fear 
That  you  your  new-found  i^leafures  bought  too 

[dear  j 
Tell  what  thofe  Pleafures  are  for  Friendftip's  fake. 
That  I  may  in  the  Happmefs  partake. 
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• 

Jejfei    YoUi  yetbr$^  have  too  hard  a  Task  im« 

Joys  may  be  ftlt  which  cannot  be  difclos'd; 
Melodious  Mufick>  and  tranfporting  Strains^   . 
A:  Dance  beyond  all  Meafures  of  the  Plains ; 
Sweet  Concerts  vying  their  harmonious  Power$; 
A  CrQwn  of  glorious  Rays,  not  fading  Flowers; 
A  Maidj  who  would  our  Beauties  far  oUt*lhine,t 
Should  they  their  Features  in  .one  Face  combiner 
A  Shepherd  with  all  PaftVal' Graces  flor'd;. 
A  Lapib,  whi^h  by  all  Shepherds  is  ador'd; 
Tfaefe  are  the  Charms  which  drew  us  from  the 

[Field/ 
1Ln4:  to  fu<^h  Qbarqfs  what  Sheplletds  would  not: 

[yield  ? 
Three  goqdly.Mfnbs  we  on  our  Shouldets  laid. 
And  to  the  Sovereign  Lamb  our  Pi^efents  made ; 
Our  Ewes  feem'd  by  InflrinA  to  co-rejdicei 
Theic  Yosng  they  gladly  offet'd  to  our  Choice; 
Mean  while  we  left  the  Wolves  oOr  Flocks  to  ktcpi' 
They  all  this  Night  watch'd  Guardians  of  the 

*    [Sheep. 
•   Jeihro.    Ah,  Jejfe^  wdy  with  fuch  unh'kely  News 
Try  you  my  Faith,  andyour  Nciglefl:  excufe  ? 
Our  PaftVal  Race  their  Pedigree  have  kept 
£*er  iince  his  laft  oi^r  Father  Judab  flept; 
Of  cv'ry  Age  I  rural  Apnals  have, 
Which  they  on  Trees  could  artfully  engrave  j 
And  when  they  faw  a  dead- top  Oak  decline^ 
On  youthful  Standards  copied  ev'ry  Line ; 

And 
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And  all  albng  the  Story  of  the  Plain 
No  Shtpherd  ever  could  fuch  Heights  attain  j 
Blefs'd  Jmsy  who  of  all  the  higheft  climb'd, 
And  to  a  glorious  Prophet  was  rublim'd^ 
Such  bright  Communications  never  knew 
As  you  pretend  this  Night  you  had  in  view ;  . 
O  for  God's  fake,  who  watches  o'er  our  Flock, 
This  Riddle,  which  amufes  me,  unlock ! 

yejfe.    O  yethrOi  I  no  longer  can  with-hold> 
To  you  I  will  glad  Myfteries  unfold : 
An  Angel  from  high  Heav'n  proclaimed  this  Morn 
God-man  would  with  his  Birth  the  World  adorn ; 
The  Air  was  all  fuperceleflial  Ray, 
We  heard  whole  Hofts  of  Angels  fing  and  play ; 
O'er   the  Expanfe  on   their  bright  Wings  they 

.  [daric*d^. 
Our  Voicei  we,  like  them,  in  Hymn  advanced ; 
An  Aqgel  fent  us  from  our  native  Do^)^n 
To  venerate  the  Babe  in  Bethlem  Town  j 
His  Virgin-Mother  had  Angelick  Grace, 
And  while  ihe  held  him  in  her  foft  Embrace 
Celeftial  Beams  around  their  Heads  were  \vreath*d, 
Ccleftial  Sweets  they  on  each  other  breath'd ; 
Our. Lambs  we  offer'd  to  the  heavenly  Child, 
Chrift,  Saviour,  Lord,  a  Lamb^  and  Shepherd,  ftil'd* 

Jethro.    O  mighty  Joys,  Ah,  Jejfe,  wo  is  me. 
That  1  wth  you  fliould  not  thofe  Wonders  fee ! 

[fpeed, 

Jejfe.    You,  Jethroy  yet  to  DaviJts  Town  may 
And  your  glad  Eyes  with  gracious  Wonders  feec{: 

Vol.  IV  '  X  j^^hr^. 
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Jethro.    No»e  yet  a  Virgin-Mother  ever  jkncw^ 
Or  one  who  ftould  be  Lamb  aiid  Shepherd  too; 
Did  ever  Lamb  a  num'rou^  Flock  o'er-look  ? 
Did  ever  Lamb  manage.a  Shepherd V(!^rook  ? 
And  ytt  you  hiive  a  greater  Wpud^r  told. 
In  leaving  rav  nbus  Wolves  to  \yat€h  the  FoSd. 

rfeffe.    We,  Jethro^  oft  as  <Mi  the  PI»in  we  fit 
On  Sal>bath-day$  perufe  the  facred  Writ, 
That  (hews,  that  of  a  Virgin  undcfird 
Our  long  expe&ed  SaViour  fhould  be  Child, 
The  Heav'n-taught  Prophets  our  Meffias  there 
jBoth  to  a  Shepherd  and  a  Lamb  compare. 

He  Shepherd  is  of  the  fupernal  Plait), 
He'll  o^cr  his  under  Shepherds  mildly  reign. 
His  Flock  will  all  obey  his  fweet  Command, 
He'll  teeming  Yews  fupport  \vith  gentle  Hand,^ 
The  new*yean*d  Lambs  hell  in  his  Bofom  lay^f 
He'll  with  endearing  Voice  re-call  the  Stray, 
His  Sheep  to  beatiiick  Pafiures  lead. 
And  with  immortal  Food  their  Hunger  feed;  . 
<'    He  is  the  Lamb  of  God,  innocuous,  pure/ 
He  patient  Jeviifb  Outrage  fliall  endure  ,- 
He,  Lamb*h'ke  meek,  {hall  be  to  Skughter  led,- 
Have  Human  Guilt  tranikted  on  his  Head ; 
He'll  unrepining  on  the  Altar  lie. 
For  Shepherds  and  for  Sheep  contented  die ; 
His  Meeknefs  will  Antipathies  erafe. 
The  Wolf  and  Lamb  fliall  feed  in  the  fame  place  j 
A  Lamb  he  will  eternally  remain. 
The  Choir  above  fliall  worfliip  the  Lamb  flain; 
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.   [  rendi 
His  mighty  love>  flull  $becp>  and  Lambs  defend : 
He  to  do  good  to  all,  iball  go  about. 

Jeth,    O  ray  dear  Jejfe,  now  my  dream  is  out  | 
I  dream'd  this  Night,  that  Slumbr ing  in  a  Glade, 
An  Evening  Wolf  approaches  to  me  made  ; 
.  And  juft  as  be  was  Seizing  on.  the  Prey> 
A  New-yean'd  Lamb  drave  the  fierce  Wolf  away. 

[was^Senr^ 

Jejff.    Jetbfo  your  Dream  from  gracious  God 
And  by  the  Iamb,  the  Lamb  of  God  is  meant ; 
The  Wolf  paints  out  our  dire  Infernal  Foes, 
Our  danger  this ;  that  our  deliverance  Shews. 

Jeth.    I  languilh  Jeffa  and  fliall  never  reft 
^Till  the  Almighty  Lamb  thefe  Eyes  hafs  Bleft, 
I'll  hafte  to  Bethlemy  proftrate  at  his  F^et, 
I'll  the  acceptance  of  my  Lamb  entreat  ? 
To  hifh  my  Self,  and  Flock  I'll  freely  give 
We^'ll  his  devoted  Sacrifces  live, 

[Child 

jejfe.     God  Speed  my  yethroy  when  the  mighty 
Sweet  as  He  is,  has  on  your  off 'ring  Smil'd ; 
Return,  and  with  your  fellow-Shepherds  joyn. 
In  Hymning  the  Benignity  Divine  ; 
We  all  our  Paftrals  will  henceforth  accord, 
To  Sing  our  new-born  Saviour,  Chrift  the  Lord. 

[  Dome,' 

Both  thankM  the  Swaifi,  who   in  the  hollo vv 
Renewed  his  Pray'r,  befdre  his  going  Home  ? 

X  %.  The 
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The  Pilgrims  then  bick  to  the  Chapel  went 
trefb  hymns,  and  vows  to  JeftUy  to  prefent ; 
This  Sung,  the  Votrys  took  the  Sion  way, 
And  Stopt  where  er'e  they  heard  a  Paft'ral  lay ; 
FeWpacei  thiy  had  gone,  when  they  drew  near 
TwoJiarmlefs  Shepherds,  who  allur'd  their  Ear, 

[  view, 

•  Jofefh.    I  on  this  hillocki  where  your  flock's  in 
Hfeard  Pipe,  and  Song,  yet  faw  no  Swain  but  you; 
And  which  is  Stranger,  though  yon  arc  alone 
Percciv'd  in  the  fame  breath  more  Pipes  than  One. 

'  yacok    Jtfefh  you  did,  Jof.  your  art  kind  Friend 

[  difclofe, 

jai.    Thefe  little  brafen  Pipes,  are  Set  in  rows  ? 
As  on  thefe  Turfs  I  fit,  my  Foot  at  Will 
The  little  Bellows  can  difcharge,  and  fill. 
From  that  Conveyance,  Wind  has  entrance  free 
Into  each  Pipe,  by  putting  down  the  Key, 
The  Inftrument  is  a  fmall  Organ  nam'd 
Old  Jubal  is  for  the  invention  Fam'd'; 
"JThe  Shepherds  Well  this  Mufick  underftood. 
And  us*d  it  on  the  plain  befiue  thfc  Fldod. 

Jtf.    You  entertain  rte  with  a  pleafure  new 
Till  now,  what  Organ  was,  I  never  knew. 
At  firft  approach,  it  feem'd  a  wondrous  Thing, 
At  once  to  hear  a  Shepherd  pipe,  and  Sing. 

[  "f^ 
Jacob.    'Though  ftrange  to  you,  it  was 'the  daily 
Of  the  firft  Age,  from  whom  we  Song  traduce, 

I've 
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IVe  heard  old  Book-learn'd  Swains  of  Hymn  Dif- 

[  courfc. 
From  Adam  tracing  its  primeval  Source; 
How  into  life  he  Sprang  with  h'vely  Senfp 
Of  Gods  Creative  gratious  Effluence^ 
Strait  felt  Harmonious  Praiie  his  Lips  unclpfcj 
And  up  to  Hymn  connaturally  Rofe; 
How  Abels  hallow'd  fume  to  God  afpir  d. 
When  his  devoted  h.eart  by  Hymn  was  fir  4 } 
Hd  Sang  Gods  praife,  when  impious  Cain  was  mutp 
^hat  Sacrificed  the  heart,  this  only  Fruit; 
Hymn  vifzs  deriv'd  to  Seth's  Religious  line. 
And  Shepherds  daily  then  Sang  Songs  Divine  : 
For  all  were  Shepherds  in  thofe  harml^is  Days^ 
And  in  the  open  Field  Sang  Heav'nly  lays ; 
All  the  melodious  Denizons  of  air 
Then  liv'd  Secure  from  arrow,  fear,  or  Snare  ; 
The  reft  by  Day,  and  Philomel  by  Night, 
In  concerts  with  the  Shepherds  would  ynij« ; 
Baftorals  were  Polite,  not  clpwnifh  thepi 
And  Shepherds  the  beft  bred,  moft  knowing  Men  ; 
Till  Pagan  Bards  primeval  Vcrfe  debas'd, 
And  to  lafcivious  love,  perverted  chafte, 
Ap'd  by  foul  Chriftians,  who  their  Paffions  vile 
Strive  to  Tranfcribe,  but  fall  below  their  Style, 
But  (hou'd  it  e're  retrieve  its  firft  renow^P, 
It  would  have  more  good  Manners,  lefs  o/;  Clown  ^^ 
Man  from  the  airy  Quire,  was  Singing  taugh^ 
Tbe  whiftling  winds  Suggefted  pipe  to  Thought  i 

^        '      A 
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A  Trial  firft  was  made  on  Single  reed> 
Wife  Jutal  Seeing  the  Effay  fucceed ; 
To  joyn  the  Reeds  together  firft  coatri¥*di 
And  Yis  from  Him  the  Organ  is  deriv'd  t 
This  litjtle  Tent>  fhou^d  any  Storm  ^arifc 
A  Shelter  to  my  Pipes  and  me  Supply's, 

Jof.    What  the  old  Shepherds  faid  I,  Jacobs  own^ 
And  our  degenerate  Poetry  bemoan; 
How  (hall  we  Paftoral^  and  Hymn  refiorc 
To  th'  Innocence,  and  Height  they  had  before? 

Jac.    Shoald  we  to  God  re^onfecrate  the  mind 
Our  Verfe  would  now  be,  as  at  firft,  refin'd. 
When  from  Devotion,  or  chaft  love  it  Springs, 
High,  or  Soft  Strains,  it  witlTirue  gepin^  Sings  j 
Its  Paftorals  arc  tender,  eafy.  Sweet, 
Have  delicate,  pure,  pkafing,  gentle  heat; 
Its  Hymns  to  Sweetnefs  add  a  noble  bright. 
More  copious  Fancy,  and  a  freer  Flight; 
Thofe  fcem  of  level  witli  our  native  Thpiighti 
Thefe  more  to  Tranfport,  and  heroick  wrought; 
Chaftc  conjugal  foft  Love  they  fang  in  thofe. 
But  Hymn  God  for  his  own  Peculiar  ckok.  ^ 

Jofeph.    Our  Katures  ns  to  Paftoral  incLiQe, 
I  fain  would  learn  to  make  an  Ode  divine. 

[WiB, 

Jacob.  Love  God  with  the  foil  Bent  of  Mind  and 
Of  Hymn  you  then  ihall  gain  the  perfeA  Skill; 
The  Good,  the  Great,  in  God  are  both  imnienfe, 
And  all  tnie  Hymn  derives  its  E^ifc  ftpm  thence. 

Both 
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Both  join  d  a  reverential  Love  excite, 

And  Hymn*gt6ws  out  Ambition  and  Deligfit ; 

When  in  our  Hymns  we  the  Triune  adore. 

We  have  in  God's  Pcrfeftions  boundlefs  Store  5 

Our  Meditation  that  vaft  Store  furyeys. 

And  fire?  our  Souls  with  God-enampur'd  Praife ; 

When  once  of  Hymn  you  have  the  heav'nly  Taile, 

Verfe  on  the  World  will  never  more  rua  wafte. 

Jofeph.   Ah,  Jacobs  I  negled  of  Hymn  bempan, 
O  that  I  fooner  had  its  Value  known ; 
In  idle  Sonnets  I  jay-  Hours  have  fpent. 
But  from  this  happy  Minute  I  repent ; 
Sing  to  your  Pipes  a  Hymn  before  I  go. 
And  I  the  fooner  fit  fbx  Hymn  f&all  grow. 

Jacob.  To  perfcd  your  Converfion  now  begufi, 
.^hat  you  defire,  dear  Jofffjbi  Ihall  be  done. 

My  God,  Btkqc  I  in  E^ilc  here. 
Live  from  the  beatifick  Sphere, 

And  thou  abovc> 
Haft  the  fplc  Title  to  n^y  Love, . 

I  muft  my  Envoys  fend. 
Who  ihal)  on -thy  dread  Thtooe  attends 
'And  there  relate 
pf  my  devoted'  Eoye  the  various  State. 

My  Pray'rs  I^fetid  np  ev*ry  Day^ 
They  moet  with  frequent  juft  Delay, 

YetoftDe(»re 
IJUfiU  in  3  Pulfc  t^Heavki  afpire. 
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And  in  a  Pulfc  re- fly; 
But  that  which  fooneft  mounts  on  high^ 
I  all  my  Days 
Have  found  to  be  ejaculated  Praife. 

.  Faft  as  a  Thought  Praife  foars  dired, 
God  his  own  Praife  will  not  rejeft. 

While  Praife  I  fing. 
No  Seraph  has  a  fwifter  Wing, 

When  it  has  made  its  Flights, 
It  brings  a  Tafte  of  Heavn's  Delights^ 
My  Gains  below 
I  more  to  Praife  than  Supplication  owe. 

Since  darted  Praifes  had  fuch  Force, 
Atid  mounted  with  fo  fwift  a  Courfe, 

I  thought  to  try 
To  fend  a  folemn  Embaify, 

And  while  I  Pray  Vs  defignVf, 
For  common  Envoys  of  my  Mind, 
TurnM  round  my  Eye 
To  chufe  fome  fit  Plenipotentiary.       / 

Of  facfed  Hymn  I  ftraie  made  choice> 
With  Organ  equipag*d,  and  Voice  i 

Soon  as  my  Hymn     . 
Reach'd  the  fupernal  Ocean's  Brim, 

The  Angels,  who  before 
Stood  r^ady  on  the  heav*nly  Shore, 
Their  Friend  embraced. 
And  its  high  Entrance  with  their  Chariots  grac*d. 

My 
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My  Hymn  its  publick  Entrance  made  , 
W^th  an  Angelick  Cavalcadcj 

It  pafs'd  along 
Thro'  ap  immcnfc  God-hymning  Throi^i 

.  While  the  Ccleflial  Choir 
To  welcome  facred  Hymn  confpirc. 
Which  fung  on  Earthy 
Yet  from  Divine  Extraftion  took  its  Birth. 

Soon  as  my  Hymn  had  rcach'd  the  Throne; 
Adoring  low  the  three  in. one. 
The  glorious  three 
Acceptance  gracious  co-decree. 

Its  Failings  overlook,  . 
The  well-meant  Song  benignly  took. 
It  brought  rich  Store 
Of  Love,  and  I  ftrait  fcnt  it  back  for  more. 

Since  that  I  cvty  Night  and  Morn 
A  new  AmbafTador  adorn, 

A  Hymn  prepare. 
To  lie  my  daily  Leiger  there. 

It  at  the  Throne  remains, 
Still  facrificing  grateful  Strains. 
With  Languors  ftrong 
Till  I  ia  Heav>  ihall  perfcft  ev'ry  Song. 


9 

'3 


Jofifk    Farcwcl  my  Pipe,  you  there  fliall  bro- 

[ken^e, 
Celeftial.Hymn  ChaU  now  your  room  fupply ; 

.  '  Piping's 
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Piping's  anidle  things  By  Shepherds  usVI, 
Whoncvcr  had  the  Grace  of  Hymnuirfu^'d  j 
Since  I  have  learn  *d  t6  hymn,  Iwijl  devote 
My  Breath  to  God,  my  Fingers  to  the  Note. 

All  that  the  pious  3^^co^  fang. and  play '4 
Lively  Impreffions  on  the  Pilgrims  made; 
Pbilothea,  the  kind  Shepherdto  repay,.. 
To  fing a PaftValLife  made  this  e0ay. 

Tbricorhappy  Swait^j;  wha  ifli^heField/altidei 
Far  from  the  Tawn^from  Trooble,>}Qifei>[|rPride^ 
Satan  can  rarely  her^  a  Vice  inftif | 
Tour  State  i$  a  Frerervative  from  III|i 
Tou  conftantly youcw^chfulCar^^piirrtie^ 
Shram'd  with  cold  Nightfi>ran4-vetiii^th  M|>rning 

[Dew, 
You  in  all  thjng$  9  Modeution  k|^pi>  .: 
In  Recreations,  Diet,  Clothes,  and  Sleepy 
You  in  an  humble  Cpmpetetice  ^t  R^fti  j 
Envy  no  great  oneswith  abiindatlQ^  t)l^sd,. 
You  only  with  your  harmlels  Ploqjks  converfe 
You  ne'er  in  the  infidious  World:  immeirfrs!; 
Your  Duty*s  eafy,  your  Accoua^9  ace  few. 
You  always  keep  ycfnr  God  a<Kl  Qci^f 'nufl  view. 

In  facred  Writ  the  oo*etetnal  Trine 
To  magnify  the  Paft-ralGare  cpnibine, '    - 
From  your  Idea's  the  blefsM  Spirit  paints 
Paternal',  filial  God,  Rings,  P^clitesiSaiiitS;  '. 
Godi  Jfraers  Shepherd  ftii'd,  his  Flodc  infpeftsm 
And  with  Aimighty  gracious  Oartproteas-j 
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God  filial  when  he  hoaoured  morcal  Eyts^ 
Made  Lamb  and  Shepherd  fweetly  harmonise. 
Endearingly  his  Flock  the  Shepherd  fed. 
The  Lamb>  to  fave  fierce  Wolves  Judaiik^  bled ; 
The  great  Arch-Shepherd  fits  in  GlcMry  crown*d» 
While  Hymns  fuperna}  the  Lamb  flain  refoundj 
Kings  muft,  like  youj  benign  and  watchful  bcy 
And  learn  to  fhecr  their  Subjeds*  not  to  fle^ ; 
Prelates,  like  you,  mufl  learn  their  Flocks  to  tend. 
And  from  infernal  Wohes  each  Lamb  defend : 
The  Saints,  wh6  (hall  at  Jefus  Right  appeair. 
Took  from  your  Sheep  and  Lambs  £xa]3i.pl€  here, 
Liv^d  with  an  humbie,  meek,  contented  Mind, 
To  ihm  eternal  Shepherds  WiU  tefig^U 

To  Shepherds  watching  o'er  their  Flocks  by 
'  •     ^  [night- 

An  Hoft  Angelick,  R^b'd  in  SpIecrdHur  brighe, 

Sang  Jefus  born ;  you  firft  of  Human  Race 
Heard  the  glad  Tidies  of  falviiick  Girace ; 
You,  taught  by  Angels,  as  you  Flocks  attend^ 
Hymns  to  the  Throne  for  daily  Off'rings  fend  j 
You  fing  the  Lamb  pf  God^  like  Saints  in  Lights 
You  are  iufpir'd  by  Faith,  as  they  by  Sight; 
May  I,  like  yoa,  (ing  the  Lamb^hepherd's  Love^i^ 
And  with  his  f^ellQw  Lambs  be  rank'd  above. 

Then  to  the  Swains  the  Virgins  bad  adieu,. 
B:ut  God's  preventing  Lpvc  his  Votaries  drew 
To  a  ypung  Virgin,  who  char m'd  both  their  Eyes 
With  a  devout  and  wonderful  Sijrprize  j 

•    ^^v  ■  •■  ^         Thci 
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The  vacant  ^ours  flic  from  her  Flock  enjojr^d 
She  on  a  pleafant  facred  Work  employ'd ; 
The  Danger  flie  of  Idlenefs  well  weigh'^. 
Of  which  flie  livM  as  of  the  Plague  afraid ; 
From  various  Flowers  which  (he  together  brought 
In  iweet  Mofaick  (he  a  Story  wrought ; 
They  begg'd  the  Story  of  th*  ingenious  Maid^ 
She  modeftly  the  Motion  thus  obey'd : 

See  there  a  Jew  from  th'  haflowVi  Town 
To  Jericho  is  going. do wn^ 
Unguarded  as  he  goes  thar  way^ 
,   To  bloody  Thieves  becomes  a  Prey, 

They  rob,  ftrip,  wound,  and  bruife  him  fore. 
There  he  lies  welt  ring  in  his  Qprc  j 
A  Prieft  and  Lcvite  fee  his  State, ' 
But  fearing  like  difaftrous  Fate, 
^  •    Left  him  half  dead,  and  gafpiag  lie. 
And  pafs  in  hafte  their  Brother  by ; 
But  a  Snmaritany  a  Name 
To  Jews  moft  hateful  and  infame;, 
When  he  fees  wheife  the  Jev^  was  caft. 
Who  bleedingfecoi'd  to  breath  his  lafC 
Soft  Pity  pierce^  deep  his  Breaft, 
He  there  draws  near  his  Foe  diflrefs'd. 
With  Wine  and  Qil,  which  by  his  Care 
For  his  own  Health  provided  werp. 
He  trys  the  Helplefs  to  relieve,    ' 
And  \n  the  Hopclefs  Life  retrieve. 

His, 
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His  Sores  he  fearches  with  kind  Hand^ 
Cleanfifs  with  Wine  from  Dirt  and  Sand, 
Pours  Oil  to  eafe  and  heal  each  Wound, 
Which  there  is  with  Toft  Swathing  bound; 
To  fare  the  Jew  he  freely  chofe 
Himfelf  to  Danger  to  expofe ; 
There  on  the  envious  naked  ^ew 
ile  his  own  upper  Garment  threw. 
Oh  his  Own  Beafi  the  Wretch  he  lays. 
And  td  a  difiant  tnn  conveys^ 
To  walk  a-foot  to  tend  him  deigns. 
And  with  kind  Arms  his  Bulk  fuifi^ains; 
"yherc  of  the  Inn  defrays  the  Scores, 
Charg'd  them  to  tend  his  painful  Sores', 
There  promifes  the  reft  to  pay 
Stfon  as  he  Ihobld  return  that  way^ 

From  the  kind  Maid  this  Story  they  imblb'd. 

Who  pointed  to  each  Paflage  flie  defcrib'd  f 

This  Parable  by  Jcfus  was  defign'd 

By  Pidure  to  inform  and  pleafe  the  Mindy 

To  copy  the  Philanthropy  Divine, 

Who  on  the  worft  of  Sinners  deigns  to  fhini ; 

Each  Saint  the  Story  to  heffelf  applies. 

By  Jefus  taught.  Go,  and  do  chou  likewife. 

Next  with  an  amVous  Song  fet  to  his  Lute 
Sdtyro  ftepp'd  the  fair  ones  to  falute. 
His  Bows  were  low,  his  Compliments  were  high. 
He  begg'd  they  would  not  pafs  his  Arbor  by; 

Phiktluds. 
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Philotkeas  Gem  grew  pale,  and  in  Difdain 
Both  Pilgrims  flew  from  the  lafcivious  Swairi. 

They  next  were  by  a  young  fair  Virgin  drawnij 
Who  kept  a  Flock  upon  a  pleafant  Lawn, 
Blcft'd  Rachel  thus  was  wont  the  Day  to  fpend. 
Virgins  arc  fittcft  harmlcfs  Sheep  to  tend. 
Sweetly  Ihe  fang,  but  ftopt  as  they  drew  nearjf 
Philothea  faw  her  Gem  moft  bright  appear. 
And  warm  Defire  to  hear  her  flng  expreft, 
;Who  modeftly  comply*d  with  her  Requcft. 

With  Nerves  of  Lambs^  Soul,  firing  your  Lutcj 
They'll  beft  with  Lamb^likc  Jgues  futc 
Then  ftrivc  to  emulate  rhc  Strain 
Sung  to  the  Lamb  incarnate  flain, 
.With  whom  his  Fellow  Lambs  repofe; 
And  follow  wherefoe'er  he  goes. 

Or  Ibould  that  Strain  appear  too  hig^^ 
To  copy  Nathans  Sweetncfs  try, 
When  from  a  murder'd  Lamb  he  drew 
A  Pifture  for  King  David's  view ; 
Then  fing  the  Lamb  of  Jefas  Flock, 
Of  heliilh  Rage  who  flood  the  Shock 

$weet  Agnesy  of  the  Virgin  blefs'd. 
The  Image  on  her  Heart  imprefs'd, 
'irhree  Luftres  Mary  had  attained 
When  Mother  of  God-man  ordain'd  j 
Agnes  reach'd  Jefu's  Age,  when  fought 
By  Maryy  he  the  Doftors  taught. 

Sweet 


Digitized 


by  Google 


&)j^  L      Sim :  'Of,  TUUibea.        3  ^  j 

Sweet  M0ry\>y  a.Sw<ird  was  gojr'd 
When  her  5ofi's  Soirows  Ihc  deplor'dj 
On  J^fii5  Crofs.yptmg  Agnes  musMj 
With.&«l  to  bear  bis  Crofsinfu&'df 
9oth  from  the  Wdmb  to  God  endear'd; 
Both  fiwii.tO(tbejrJir.ftXove.adfa9f'd. 

In  Fo<Kft?pi  pf  the  jLamb  of  \God 
The  Lamb^like  Vii^in-ft^Qver  .tr^dn'  • 
One  of)  the  oiieeikftft  of  the  if ol4> 
4nd  .yet,  like  JudaVs  Lion  bold. 
No  Outrages  could  her  provol^e; 
She  trembled  at  no  dreadful  .^tcoktfi; 

The  Wptid  its  ftrongeft  Charms  difplayd. 
All  fcorn?d  by  the  fweet  heav -nly  Maid  ,• 
Gofeeks  fliefaid>  fonpLeearthlyMind^ 
There  Ent^rtainflaiftnjt  ypu  may  find  i 
A  Soul  abforb'd  ih  Love  divine 
To  non0  but  ^efqs  can  incline. 

The  Cruel  Judge  with  Threatoings  dire,    , 
Of  Rack>  wild^afts,  Wlieel,  Pincers,  Fire,. 
With  all  things  which  could  Fear  txcitt^ 
Strove  the  young  Virgin  to  affright. 
Their  very  frames  the  Pagans  fcar'd. 
She  flood  to  fuifer  all  prepared. 

To  Stews,  which  Virgins  chiefly  dready 
He  tbep  commands  her.  to  be  led> 

And 
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And  Spite  infernal  to  compleat^ 
£lcpos*d  her  naked  in  the  Screet ; 
Sweet  Virgin-Jefus,  cry'd  flie,  hafte 
To  guard  thy  Spoufe  from  Eyes  unchafte. 

Heav*n  kept  the  Infidels  in  awe. 

And  made  thenl  from  her  Sight  withdraw^ 

One  only  (hamelefs  brake  Reftraint 

Tb  gaze  upon  the  naked  Saint, 

But  God  an  Angel  fttait  enjoin'd 

To  ftrike  him  down  half  dead,  and  blind. 

A  torvid  ^uiy  then  appeared 

His  naked  Sword  aloft  he  rear'd, 

She  pointed  to  her  Throat  and  Heart, 

Bid  him  on  either  aft  his  Part ; 

I,  who  Youth'^  Courtfliip)  cry'd  (he,  flew, 

To  make  me  happy  now  court  you. 

The  holy  Virgin  kneeling  pray'd. 
Gave  Thanks  to  Jefus  for  his  Aid, 
For  her  Tormentors  God  befought. 
That  they  might  laving  Truth  be  taught; 
The  Sword  then  wounding  her,  fbc  cry'd, 
Jefu,  my  God,  my  Love,  and  dy'd. 

From  Marfs  open  Box  the  Fume 
Afcending,  fcented  alt  the  Room  ; 
Thus  at  the  opening  of  the  V/ound 
Her  Soul  to  Blifs  fwifc  Paflfage  found. 


And 


Digitized 


by  Google 


Book  !•     Saon :  otj  ThiMe^l       jg^ 

Ai^d  exemplary  Graces  Aedi 
,    Whofe  OdQuj-s  ftilj  ;hp  Cbjireh  p'erfpread. 

The  Saints  were  rap*d  to  hear  the  humble  Maid| 
Who  taught  you  that  fweet  Song  ?  PhUot^a  fyid^ 
A  Daughter  of  blefs'd  Sion,  fhe  reply 'd, 
Who>  tir'd  with  waikingj  relied  by  my  fidej 
A{1  n^odeft  Qaughjters  of  thi^  fpaciQUS^Plaia 
With  Sions  Paughters  Amity  i^aintaio^ 
Daughters^  whom  virtuous  Shepherds  ftrive  tp  wedl 
To  heav  nly  Love,  as  well  as  nuptial  bred^ 
You'll  kflpw  Jthf2i9  by  their  Spngs,  the  Daughters 

In  all  thqy  fing  of  Sion  keefi  the  Tafte ; 
Some  on  the  Plain  to  fing  Saints  Lives  inclin^^ 
Some  nuptial  Love,  fome  Pfakns^fome  Lpve  diy^xijsf  i 
My  pious  Mpther  at  our  parting  Kif^^ 
Juu  as  her  Soul  was  ready  wing'd  for  Blifs^ 
Warn'd  me,  th^at  while  below  curs'd  Sin  (hail  re{gn 
Tares  will  be  always  mixM  with  >yhoiibme  Orain  f 
That  all  are  not  t]ie  Saints  ^hey  feem  to  bf  > 
That  none  but  Saints  abpye  from  Sin  a|:e  fjrpe ; 
That  'midft  the  Natives  of  our  Bethktfi  FIain> 
Where  Patriarchal  Saintlhip  fome  retain. 
There  others  are  faife,  fejifual,  worldly,  rude^ , 
Who  will  a  Maid  pollute  ^vith  Sonnets  lewd ; 
The  Innocent  ftom  If^aQ*$  jFlace  defcend, 
Their  chafte  Lpve  Songs  pp  mpdeft  Ear  offjsnd  i 
The  Vicious  arc  of  Ijhmaers  fpurious  Line, 
They  feoff  at  Virtu?,  and  at  things  divi^?; 
you  IV.  X  ^^9 


Digitized 


by  Google 


j^       SoM :  or,  Tbihtbea:     Book  I^ 

Sion  chaftc  nuptial  liOve  ^Hh  HobOni-  titxt^. 
It  peoples  Hcav*n>  and  tools  intemp'rate  Heats  i 
Luft  they  abhor,  God's  Temples  it  pollutes> 
And  (inks  imrtiortal  S6u}$^beIovr  the  Brutes; 
They  there  engage  no'  Virgin  m  a  Vovj 
The  Raies  of  Sion  a  -cAaftc  Love  aHow  ,• 
Chaftc  I-ovc  feligidtMTPitrlarchs  fang  of  old. 
Made  otodcft  Courtflup  as  ttity  watch'd  the  Foldi  - 
A  Courtfliip  which  true  niiptri!  Love  dcfigti'd 
rb?  rfiacuat  Help,  and  to  increrffi*their  Kind, 
That  when  they  dy*d  thcfre  might  a^PiftVal  Race 
Succeed,  tahynrtitficGodhead  hi  their  pitted } 
*rhcy  4vho  their  Virgia-Love  to  God  devote 
No  Children  leave  hrs  Gtory  t6  promote^. 
But  to  Pofterity  traiWittft  Ws  ftiift  ' 
in  tliel&qerivalent  of  heav'nly  La^g  j 
Hyi^ns  are  the  Virgins  Off-fpririg,  \k  in  Sdng 
Among  the  Saints  they  McmbWes  prolong; 
You'm^y  fctve  God,  fire  faid,  in  either  Liki 
•Live  a  pure  Virgin,  or  a  virtuous  Wife. 

3ince  that  I  never  cduld  the  Pofnt^deddc, 
But  daily  pray  to  God  my  Choice  to  guidfe,  . 
E*cr  long  a  Walk  to  Sion  I  intend. 
And  Counfel  take  which  Way  I  fliall  propend  ; 
Some,  faid  Kebekah^  I  now  hear  are  diere 
On  their  late  Ties  to  beg  Macario^s  Pray'r^ 
You'll  go  direft,  a  Compafs  I  intend. 
To  vifit  here  and  there  a  rural  Friend, 
And  fome  chafte  Fairs,  whofe  Virtue  I  well  know. 
To  gfcan  In-ftrudive  Lcflbns  as  I  go. 

The 
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Phihthea'i  Ey«  Wfete  cttT  tfte-tletti  intent,  ■ ' 
When  e'er  a  Sl^epherd  fipging  they  defcry'd,  ^ 
If  the  Qm  hitdy  ttrairtli^j^'till-ri'd^aiide;  '  * 
At  lengtji  th?y  hear  a^epfi^Miefs  ftooa  itAi, 
Who,  Miriam-nke,  tU  tlijibr^l  touched  wilh  SkiH> 
She  and  tier  Cdhfort  rihgthdrir  Kibrhing  llay, 
It  wa$  ehe'Ff^lm.  appointed, for  the  Day. 

Twiijfe  toy. Mini  m#e  '^ooi-i^  ftafd 

ton  GM's  uh/ieii;-  Bat  kiferiain  kijj,  '  • 
BAieatft  his  Sh'iddW  irdii  retreati '  .- 
And  ii^HV  fejir  aiRi^ing  Heat* 

.  i  iih  hf  fwe«''E*)?eK8tfee'>furd-       ■^'■ 

ufUhd  ^  RefHW'te'^ftfiute, .'  -r-  ^ 

■|le-ifetilyF6tt'4§axtfft%^tiie^,=  •  ;'  . 
in  God  I  truft  in  all  my  Woe$< 

Whi<3i^«d(fflP^iWm-ifefet  i*e|)ites^ 

Infeftion  he'll  from  thee  reftrain. 

'■  ■'  •   ■; .      ■;-'  i..  "  "  .    ■■ 

His  ^aci^as'BmneS' ibalt  thee  ehcldfe*' 
tky  Truft  fiiall  iit  his  Wihgs  repofe. 
His  Trnth  fhall  Arms  defenliVe  yieldy 
It  fhall  thy  Buckler  be  and  Shield. 

Thou  ftalt  no.  Tenors  fear  by  Night, 
No  Arrows  which  ace'  Ihot  in  Light, 
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No  DaDgcrs  which  in  Darknefs  rife. 
Or  at  Noon-day  (hall  thee  furprize. 

'Amidft  ten  thoufand  round  thee  flaiii 
Thou  unaflaulted  ihalt  remain^ 
And  fee  when  Sinners  outrage  God 
The  juft  dire  Vepgeaiice  of  his  Rod. 

• 

^y  3oul,  thou  doft  on  God  rely^ 
And  haft  thy  Shelter  from  on  faighj 
No  Evil  IbaU  approach  thy  £led. 
Thou  no  /udicial  Plague  ftalt  d^ead, 

God  will  Command  on  Angels  lay 
To  guide  andgiiard  thee  Night  and  Dayi 
Thfcy*il  thee  uphold  in  tender  Arm^ 
And  no  riide  Stone  thy.  Foot  ihail  harm. 

Thou  fhalt  on  fierceft  Lions  treads 
Shalt  Jbt;ttife  the  Afp's  and  Dragon^  Headj 
With  the  old  Serpent  doom'd  to  Hell 
iTheir  Venov  d^mpi  their  Fury  quell. 

Hear  what  God  utters  from  abovej 
Since  he  has  fix'd  on  me  his  Lovej 
Has  known^  and  has  obey'd.  my  Will, 
rjl  place  him  out  of  reach  dF  III. 


When  e'er  he  prays  his  Pray  rs  Til  bear, 
I'll  in  his  Trouble  fiill  be  near. 


Kot. 
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Kot  only  him  from  Guilt  redeem. 
But  raife  him  in  the  World's  Efteem. 

He  long  ihall  happy  liire  below. 
My  BleiSngs  here  (hall  overflow, 
'     When  langui&ing  for  Heav'n  he  diesg^ 
Eternal  Joys  (hall  glad  his  Eyes. 

Thas  rural  Saints,  faid  Pfyche^  fang  of  old. 
E'er  Luft  grew  flaming,  and  Love-heav'nly  cold; 
^th  lib'ral  Thanks  return'd  to  the  kind  Pair, 
Who  let  them  in  their  Pfalm  and  Muflck  (hare  : 
If  Jefus,  faid  Philothea^  condefcends 
Tq  be  thus  gracious  to  his -married  Friends, 
Much  rather  he's  to  Virgip- Votaries  kind. 
Who  live  entirely  to  his  Love  refign  d  ; 
The  Heart  by  nuptial  Love  divided  grows, 
Our  Love  no  Mixture,  no  Diviiion  know$j| 
We  nothing  have  at  Jc(\xs  heavenly  Call 
.  To  pluck  us  back,  whp  facriflc'd  our  All 
Scarce  had  ^hihtbea  thefe  Refledions  made, 
But  at  the  Entrance  of  a  pleafant  Glade 
They  drew  to  a  virtuous  PafliVal  Couple  near. 
Who  with  their  Converfation  charm'd  their  Ear. 

[this  Shade, 

Mikba.    While  ciur  She^p  gta^e,  Zaccheo,  near 
k  my  own  Soul  w^l  oq  your  Spul  unlade : 

Zacchio.  Begin,  my  deaf;ft  Milcajj^  of  the  twa 
The  Load  (hould  rather  lie  pn  me  than  you. 

MiL  In  t^ve,  my  dear,  you  Milcah  firft  aflfaird^ 
You  over  me,  I  over  you  prevaii\J, 

.  X3  W« 


Digitized 


by  Google 


I  ^a        Shu : .  or^  Thilothai^     Bo^k  I. 

.  We  both  wei;e  conqucr'd,  ^ftd  both  Co,nqUpft  won, 
I  never  wifli'd  the  I^ngt  I  jy'^  iindpriej 
To  Love  I  own  I  was  at  firft  inglin'd. 
Yet  I  Mifgivings  in  my  Heart  could  fiiKij 
I  knew  not  how  Mao  would  hi$  Empire  ufc^ 
And  Thoughts  of  Tjrrant  would  my  So^  ^mufcj 
Yet  what  I  fear'd  I  badxlefitc  to  try^ 
And  thought  I  fafely;  might  on  you  rcly> 
You  with  fuch  gentle  Hands  the  Scepter  fway. 
That  T  moft  govern  when  I  mod*  obey ; 
Still,  Dear,  my  Lovd  to  you  frcfli  Heights  acquire^; 
More  it  -Zaccheo  knows,  the  more  it  fires ; 
Yet  one  fad  Thought4iaunts  frequently  my  Mindi 
That  We  one  Day  by  Death  ftiall  be  disjoined. 
That  mournful  Separitfon  oft  I  feari 

give  me  leave  to  !fpffekk  the  reft  m  Tear. 
ac.  Ah,  Milcahf  I  wftK  you  (hould*  fympathizc. 
Love  keep?  Ihut  the  Vlobd-gates  of  my^ Eyes, 
1  fhould  at  once,  ho'i^  angry:  bei  nidn  gfiev^, 
t  one  the  other  fwcetly  may  relieVej* 
Lt  you,  my  deareift,  Separarion  ftile^ 
It  a  parting  only  for  a  while:         ' 
jiqe  1  (houlda  few  Days  repait*  '*^   '' ' 
x>me  far  diftant  Town  or  noted  Pair,    ' 
lid  you  fuch  parting  with  fad  Tears  deplore  ? 
yet,  believe  me.  Death  is  little  more. 
W.  How,  dear  Zaccheoy  can  1  that  cohcefve  ? 
our  fliorteft  Separation  grievej  -' 
n  e'er  we  but  for  a  few  Minutes  part^  .       • 
y  you  carry  with  you  Mitcah's  Heart, 
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I  a!l  thofe  Mifatites  a^i  bi^  hfdf  ^live,    *  \ 

Till  MikshyQU  with  glad  return  xtviv^i  ,  C 

But  fbould  pale  Peath  work  my  Zacf.hif<i.^VCi%i\ 
Alv.  I  Zactht^  ne'er  fhotikl  fee  again.  .  /  '    '\    .  :^ 
Zac.  Fpnd^efs  io  Love,  dear  Mi^oiH  ibfUceffit 
We  both  (hottldJoare  God  more,  eaieh  otb^i(fi^>v 
(To  G6dV  deav.  Love  we  jhoald  our  Lovts  {bbltiir. 
And  ae<|uiefi:e  in  what  God's  Love  thinks  ^      ' 
If  God  for  Blifs  of  either  Aouid  make  chpicei*  i 
A  Lov^r  ihould  in  Lovers  Blifs  rejpice> 
Repos'd  .^u  Q^  by  a  Submiflion  fwect 
Till  'us  his  pleafureiboth  in  Heav'n  fto^ld  Jb^r. 
t'^i  Mit.  And  iliaU  wfc  mccr,  my  dear  Zafchfo,.ii«rt^' 
I  bettcfr  then  Z;(iccheQs  *lp(^  could  bebK 

[  8phear;j 
Zac.    Heayeni  MiJchoA,  is  of  love  the  Natjvp 
JDiit  Love  CM  never  rcieli  Ferf^ftion  here. 
•  .  Aflffc    p  but  in  Heaven  Ml  I  Za^tihef  know  f 
And  fliall  we  loint  m  Heav'n,  as  her«  bdow? 

«    '  t  L  [higbf, 

,  Zaccheo..    All  joyl^sn  Heaven,  are  at  the  utrnp^ 
And  fincc  it  Joy  will  ia  us  both  excite'; 
To  know  each  other  is  of  Blifa  pojOfefs^d, 
Wcwith  that  Joy  fliall  certainly  be  BlefeM  } , 
Love  there,  will  be  Txanfport^g,  and  intepfc^ 
And  purify 'd  from  all  the  Drqfs  of  Sepf?  s        '  * 
Should  I  be  happy  £rft»  and  looking  dawn  ^ 
See  Milchah  Sparing  to  ter  Hfeav'nly  Crow»j    5 
rd.take  niy  ABkhah  fcom  her  Guardiahsi.  W.ingt 
I'd  ifirft  your  Wcirc^MueintfegJipry  Siiisf^ 
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And  giratious  God  our  Loves -womld  not  di(]0]^» 
tTo  Loftie  hytnnsy  our  hearts  to  co«incIitie, 

Mil.    Forgive  me,  dear  Zaccheo^  if  I  ThitR 
That  God  would  pleafe  toi  make  me  happy*  firft^ 
I  dearly  here  (hould  my  Zaccheo  mifs^ 
>\^hile  I  congratulated  you,  your  Blifs. 

Zac.    Gods  holy  Will  is  all  that  we  (hould  mindi 
And  to  go  firft  or  laft  Ihould  live  refign'd: 
But  Ihould  it  be  Gods  Will  I  go  before. 
You  need  not  mifs  me,  or  my  lofs  Deplore } 
Tou*Il  have  a  tender  Husband  in  my  place.  ' 

Mil.  Ko  Deareft,  I  no  other  will  embrace. 

Zac.  You  will,  dear  Milcah,  Itt  me  add  you  muft> 
To  his  kind  arms  my  Milcbah  111  entruft. 

Mill    You  of  my  heart  Zaccheo  me  bereft, 
i  fdr  another  have  no  Reliqufe  left  j 

Zaci  You  have,  dear  Milchah^  if  you  will  refled^ 

Mil.  Ah  are  you  Jealous,  and  my  Love  Sufpefi? 

Zac.  Not  jealous,  I  (hall  give  my  free  Confent, 
And  you  in  parting  will  have  full  Content ; 
Our  Babes  will  of  a  Father  feel  no  necd> 
He'll  my  Paternal  Tendernefs  exceed.  ^ 

Jlfi/.  Enough^  'Zaccheo,  you  afllift  my  Ear^ 

Zac.  No,  I  your  Spirit  rather  ftrivc  to  cheer; 

Mil.  To  cheer  my  Spirit,  dczrZaccheoy  how  i 
To  think  I  can  another  Love  allow  ? 

Zac:  You  can,  and  when  the  Riddle  I  explain 
Yoii'U  at  firft  woird  this  Lover  entertain.^ 

Mil  I  fear  to  ask  what  you  tncliftetofpeak^ 
As  you  pr<H>ounce'his  Name  my  H«art  will  bteak> 
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O  add  no  more>  I  can  no  more  endure. 

Zac.  The  Wound  I  gave  my  Mihah  now  Til  cutei 
fTis  gracious 'God.  Mil.  Since  gracious  God- yoa 

'    ^  [mean. 

All  Storms  of  Pa£6on  ceafe,  my  Mind's  fcrene  ; 

But  why,  my  Dear>  iis'd  you  the  Husbanii's Name? 

/      •  [Flame. 

Z/ir.  *'G6d  piAures  his  own  Love  by  nuptial 

Mil.  Chafte  nqptial  Flame,  my  Dear,  I  know  full 

[well, 
God^s  boundiefs  Loves  all  liuptial  far  excel 

[ufc, 
Zac.  'Tis  true,  but  God  that  Pidure  deigns  to 
Thoughts  of  his  Love  the  better  to  infufe; 
Each  Lqvpr  is  God^s  Spoufe,  with  God  unites^ 
Of  blifsful  Love  foretafting  the  Delights  i 
Think  then,  mjr  Dear^.what  Love  vve  two  have  felt. 
How  our  ixib  HeaVtif  iAto  feach  other  melt. 
How  to  each  other's  Good  we  cd-projpend. 
How  both  to  love  each  other  bef):  contend. 
How  daily  we  to  pleafe  each  other  ft  rive,  ' 
How  in  each  otheir  mutually  alive, ''' 
How  fweetly  we  In  all  things  fympathizc^ 
How  the  full  Blifs  of  both  in  either  lies. 
How  we,  tho'  two,  by  nuptial  Tie  are  one. 
How  we  co-tranfubftantiated  are  grown ; 
When  you  have  ttrpught  the  Love  between  us  two. 
Give  tt)  it  then  Piirificatibns  dud,  ' 
CleanTe  it  from  all  Indecencies,  Defeds, 
IpQts,  Fondi^cfsj^  Frailties,  fenfual  Refpeds^r 
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Which  Wend  it  here  {^«[q»r  \vjtb  cartMyTjiint^ 
$icb  is  the  tender  Love  God  be^s  to  $ajiit$» 
And  ihoold  X  firft  h%  c^tt'd  my  Iftft  |d  lireativ 
I  to  that  t6ve  m^  Mtlcab  would  bequeath. 

itf/A  And  fiiQUld  I  ^ft  be  ^'d  (his  Uk  t0^i|» 
I  to  that  I^ve  44<^f|K^<^  would  4:owiuf. 

•        [fpire, 
•  Zm.  SincQ  then  in  God^f  d^r  tofirq  Dte  bo^b  con-* 
Well  to  that  Lsv^  futr^Bdpr  aW  I^fif«>& :  ^ 
jet  one  Defire  we  muft  continue  ftill> 
More  to  inflame  our  L^ve^  and  da^^low  WlA .  j 

Both  Pilgrims  pod  ador*d>  whq  op,  ^  ^iw^ 

Made  Patriarchal  Sanftity  reinaitt  3 

As  on  they  went  they  on  ;|  pleafant  Green 

Two  Shepherds  f^w  Seeing  their  l^locks  betnireen;^  • 

They  feem*d  to  Song  each  other  to  .provoke^ 

Till  the  Conteil  wjis  thus  by  Jotba$f  |>rok^ ;. . 

* 
Oft  have  I  fcfen  a  I^ovcr  gricvy* 

Complaining  Love  had  him  deceir'dji  , 

Who  Verfe  and  Years  had  (pent  j 

la  learning  to  repent.     .  .  .    ,^  " 

',  «         't. «'«•-- 

Many  a  Song  ^e  had  coinposy. 

In  foftcft  Lines  his  Love  difclos'd. 

And  yet  bis  humblcft  Strain 

Got  nothing  but  Difdain, 


The  Idql  which  his  Love  allurM 
.  the  groflfeft  f la;,ceri?5  cndur'dj^ 


A«4 
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..^tilltote  dfcifyU  .;. 

.'  J,"     •. ..     _•    .    . 

She  managM  in  ftort  time  her  5yc$ 
Not  to  difdJfih,  but  lyp^pathize, 
''    'The  Lpver  ftdin  her  j^ool; 
Strait  a  glaiiOmeq  toojf;  : 

To  nuptijil  Tie  (he  then  agrcc4, 
^e  wjicA  he'faW'his  Love  ftificeed 
'lt(»tiv*d;p<>etick  HeJ^f,•^        "  •' 
.  And  ikpl  His  Biift  comipi^iit. 

His  Blifs  he  had  not  long  eriioy'd, 

^ttt  Sep{\isMiry  KKwi  cloy'dy  '  • ',. 
'    • '  JJc  Bri  hiS^  Love  re0ea$,    ,  ' 
*  ^^  ills  coiice^rd  Bef^Ss. . 

*     lie  by  fond  Inclination  fway'd* 
To  God  for  Guidance  never  pray'd, 
f  '■■      AlUlways  untlef^d  joys, 
'  Have  punitive  Ahoys. 

\         i'  -  '       '  '  •  '  .      * 

The  kindeft  Intervals  .they  had 
Were  interfpers*d  with  T|haur<is  fad^, 
'  '    That  DeAth  would'fopn  ihtrud^/ 
'    And  their  Ihort  Joys  conclude. 

I  who  had  Iqv'd  a§  much  as  they,    . 
Oft  heard. ^eir  Um^ntable  ^ay,  . 
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The  Beauty  I  adinir'4, 

Trae  Joys  and  Hymn  inipir'd. 

Urania  was  my  lovely  Saintj 

,Whp  never  c^us'd  me  one  Compiling   " 

My  |^a£5c>ns  ccqtlccd  wcr? ' 

In  her  f'Vrfedionai  rare. 

Sbe  kindly  of  my  Love  allow'd,. 

She  nor  difdainful  was,  nor  piCQiidi 
Scr  Eyes  were  fiill  ^<per^ 
And  drooping  Lore  would  cficer.' 

I  fang  her  Graces  ev'ry  Day, 

And  fhe  freih  Graces  woaI4  di/play; 

My  Spring  was  iicri^j-  dryl^, 

SUie  ftill  my  Verfe  fupplyU 

I  no  one  Difappointment  incw,^ 
Love  by  Convcrfe  ftill  ftrongcr  grew,; 

Our  Love  from  Difcord  free 

Was  pcrfcft  Harmony. 

Death  never  could  our  Loves  divorce. 
Death  to  our  Love  gave  yital  Force,    ' 

Death  would  my  Soul  unloofe. 

And  nobler  Love  inJFufe.   ' 

My  Love  belovir  in  Languor  li?s. 
Till  I  with  dear  unclouded  Eyesi 

Froim 
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iProm  Imperfe&ioii  free. 
Shall  my  Cfr^ia  fee. 

Sfccure  I  of  Fruition  reft, 
,Wich  that  I  fiiall  in  Heav*n  be  bleft; 
And  glorified  above> 
3hali  \ait  tny  1?ill  of  Love; 

LoIm  with  ^otbam  could  not  well  agreed 
And  for*  his  Choice  in  Song  compos'd  this  Plea^ 

To  loire  fair  7%amar  I  inclihe9 
Bat  earthly  L6\ne  tvith  Love  diving 
I  puzzled  was  for  a  long  while 
To  reconcile. 

Vrama  tthen  to  me  appeatM^ 
And  with  fwcet  Speech  my  Scruple  clear'di 
Chafte  Love^  fiie  faid>  good  God  defign'd 
For  Souls  rcfin*d. 

In  Innocence  chafle  Love  began; 
To  comfort^  ndt  dtfile  the  Man^ 
And  when  chafte  Love  a  Heatt  has  fciz'd> 
Good  God  is  pleas'd. 

luft  Surfeit  i$.  Love  wholfome  Meilt^ 
That  Calenture,  this  template  HeVi 
That  is  Difeafe,  and  this  is  Cure^ 
•    Health  to  enfure. 

Thjt 
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That  eyes  the  Pace,  ari<l  this  w  Mindi 

That  feeks  falfc  joys  it  lie'er  can  find. 

To  Lovers  thi»  tme  Pka^res^  VtjiPigSi-; 

-  r  *  ,  W^icb  have. no  0tings*-  .  y      • 

IVhen.I^vp.cjiyine.ym  ?a£^ 
Well-grounded  Love  is  void  of  JFearsi 
*Tisl*i^;^UAupj:ialJWf^«^^         ;  : .   .    •   i 


T^^mar  is .asidcYOut  asfinr^  ^    .,,:  ^/r^ 

You  two  ^ajr  ptovjp  a  happy  PaiTjt^  .^  i 

fouil  not:lfr/?»ia  jealou^  makff  ^:  ,  , ,  i 

if  her  you  taj^^s 

i  to  you  boifh  fhall  Lavet  he^« ,  ^        j 
-Top'U  Jbotb  oneXovev  be  to  me^'.    .  ,  t 
$ou  11  bejione  JE^crip^^     jWank^iid|:   .  y 
^  Marriage  joiti'd. 

Each  will  in  each  God*s  J^ye  ekqitf^i  • 

In  hca,y*nly  Love  will  xordelight,  ,    .  / 

'AndyjpurfubmiiSveLovcsrefign       \; 

To  Lovedivinf. 

Spotr  as  ,i^  Heay  Vi  jH>ur  Souk  (hatl  ineet. 
You'll  ^indle  Love  m^re  pure^  mor^/wcet^ 
Eternal  Joys  ftall  ill  leada  Hearty 

Tbf 
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tij«  Saiftt^  bMb  Sfaepiieir^s -fteatd,  said  taA 

[Cowdl 
Whioh ^«h^  6tfH$^  ffiottkl  be  tfitettiM  the  beflii  \ 
Bat  their  C6ttt«flt4lBR  ftfbti  was"at  ftn  etid 

Whda  dlrawft  twd  odicr  Shepherds  i!0  actetad 

.      ii  •.••;..■..'..>      *  .  .       •  ■,    ■. 

.;         B  6  6k  II. 

BAJBL^lflrlitAI  and  BSN AIAH« 

-B^^TF  ImiftaiQe^tlot,  \i9  tio  hdJy  Day,  . 

JL  WJijr,  ycwig  Beuaiab^  is  your  Drdf$  fo  gay  ? 

iftm-  Sarx^iffai^  fou  in  PaftVal  Cafes  ^rbwn  oldf, 
Moft  plca(tirt  take  in  tending  of  yout  Fold  V 
T*  ^  W^tf aiflg  till'd,  I'fet  my  Sheep  to  graze. 
And  ikyw  I  am  returned,  cari  fee  no  Strays  ; 
•Ta  Chtt^idh  i  went  wiih  Bridegroom  and  with  Brid^^ 
And  pray'4  for^IcfEngs  on  the  Knot  they  ty'd*  ''■ 

'  Eyoathfal  Pair, 

Sat.  Whofe  Weddiag  was^t  ?  Ben.  You  know  tile 
Si^vuigCahP  wedded  is  to  Rachei  fair. 

Bar.  ^hty  virtuous  may  in  happy  Baods  engage. 
Have  equai  flocks,  and  juft  proportion'd  Age; 
May  our  6enign  Arch-Shepherd  gn  them  heap 
AH  Joys,- .all  Bleffings,  which  chafte  Lovers  reap. 
How  came  the  Match  thus  fuddenly.  advanced    - 
So  long  depending  ?  Ben.  O  it  one  Day  chanc'd 

-  As 
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As  Rachel  milk'd  the  Eves»  pn  her  Straw  H4C 
A  Swarm  of  Bees  down  oa  a,  fudden  fat,    . 
And  Calebs  who  that  mblif«Dt  reacb'd  th^  ViU, 
To  take  his  I>ioner^  and  his  Bottle  fill; 
Beholds  the  frighted  Maid  in  that  Surprize» 
And  for  a  Hive  fwif(  to  his  Cottage  Aies, 
And  all  the  way,  till  he  her  Refcue  brings. 
Feels  in  his  Heart  all  Rachel's  threatned  Stings  j 
^Firil  fpeed  he  runs;  bis  Lpver  to  revive,' 
And  turns  het  Hat  over  the  empty  ttive. 
And  to  fecure  from  Harm  her  naked  Head, 
His  Shepherd's  Cloke  all  over  her  he  fprcad,* 
The  Bees  which  were  the  Borderers  flew  oat, 
And  hover*d  in  the  Region  round  about ; 
Then  from  his  Back  he  took  his  Shepherd's  Lypre^ 
And  the  fame  Tunp  pjay'd  on  his  artfiil  Wyre, 
In  which  the  Bees,  when  ready  tp  f:hange^Seati 
For  their  Pifmif&on  to  their  Queen  entreaty 
Cbarm'd  by  that  Tune,  all  to  their  Manfion  hafte> 
But  one  ill-natur'd  Scragler  Caleb  hi^d^ 
And  as  he  went  to  force  her  to  her  Wing, 
Fix'd  in  the  Shepherd's  Hand  her  angry  Sting. 

The  Maid,  uncovered  when  the  Coaft  was  cleat** 
Thjink'd  the  kind  Swain  fpr  refcuing  her  from  Fear, 
Yet  grieved  his  Harp  Uy  flill,  bpt  ftrait  beheld 
That  by  j^e  Sting  hi$*tuneful  Hand  was  fwe.U*d  i 
'Into  her  father  s  rural  Hurt  (be  Aept,     . 
To  fetch  the  Ppt  which  Virgih-jloney  kept, 
Out  of  his  Ktand  fl^e  pluck'd  the  venom'd  part^ 
7hen  the  Woi^nd  ointed  to  aj^l^y  Jth^  S^^arjt : 
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The  Youth,  who  long  had  rourted  her  in  vaini 
Before  (be  knew  to  ratje  a  jLover's  Pain, 
A  thouCyid  Tl^anks  gave  to  the  tender  Maid, 
And  b^gg'd  her  Stay  to  be  in  Song  repaid  | 
The  Virgin  grateful  for  his  timely  Care, 
Strait  yields^  and  to  bis  Harp  he  fapg  this  Air. 

0  cruel  Creature^  tfins  unkind 

To  Caleby  who  yonr  Good  defign'd; 

1  courted  you  with  Song  and  ^yt^^ 

To  pleafe^you  made  them  both  conipirf  j 
I  fan^  and  play'd  the  very  Note 
You  in  your  Kingdom  learn  by  rote. 
All  your  Companions  paffing  by 
Humnx'd  to  my  Strings  harmoniouflyi 
No  Verfej  n6  Chords  can  you  affed, 
Ypu  pay  your  Lover  with  Negleft, 
Negled !  Ah,  which  is  worfe,  your  Sting 
You  into  your  true  Lover  fling;  f 

Out  with  your  Sting  your  Bowpls  gu{h. 
On  your  own  Death  you  madly  riifh, 
.    Fond  Rage,  in  unprovoked  Strife 

Wounding  your  Friend  to  lofe  your  Life ! 
Yet  ypu  who  made,  may  cure  the  Sore, 
One  Drop  from  your  balfamick  Store 
Shed  on  the  Wound,  the  Wound  will  healy 
I  Aiall  no  future  Anguifh  feel 

Fair  Rachel^  you,  I  know,  will  blanie 
The  Bee  which  thus  to  harm  me  came, 
ypjL.IV,  Z  You 
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Ton  little  think  you  are  that  Bee, 
And  yott  thos  cruel  arc  f o  me  j 
A  Wound  your  Beauty  gave  Hoc  deep. 
And  you  the  Wound  ftill  bleeding  keep^ji 
I  ftroTe  the  tendVeft  Chords  to  chufe,' 
The  fofteft  Verfc  Lore  could  inf ufc. 
Nor  Vctfe  nor  Strings  Acceptance  gain'd. 
My  Love,  Verfe,  Mufick,  you  difdain'd  j 
My  Song  I  tof  e,  my  Strings  I  brake, 
Thefe  will  not  do,  ITF  others  take ; 
I  fifty  times  my  Harp  nei^  ftrung, 
Fifty  new  melting  Songs  I  feng. 
And  when  you  flioufd  my  Pain^  allay^ 
You  dart  a  Sting  and  fly  away ; 
The  Bee  when  flic  her  Sting  had  flio* 
Dy*d  in  few  Minutes  on  the  Spot, 
You  fcaHi  unlefi  my  Life  you  fare. 
Die  of  the  Wound  you  to  me  gave  i 
Drop  Pity  then,  'twiH  cure  my  Heart, 
Love,  and  we  neither  ftaH  feci  Smart. 

l^his  fung^  the  Maid  began  to  fympathize. 
She  fpake  it  by  compaflSonating  Eyes, 
She  Love  had  never  undetftood  before, 
She  Pity  dropt,  and  Calelf  ask'd  no  more  ,* 
Chafte  Love  by  tender  Pity,  was  foon  fir'd^r 
And  both  this  Day  in  nuptial  Bands  confpir'd. 

Bar.  This  March  we  providential  muft  repute, 
Hcav'n  to  our  Stations  deigns  Events  to  ftite, 

^  ^      ^  Both 
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fioth  pray'<L  Tor  Quidance^  and  kibd  Hea?'n  do^ 

[creed 
1^0  make  thtit  innocent  chafte  Lo^re  fiKceed> 
And  this  fait  Opportanicy  fapp})r*dj 
Happy's  the  KncK  which  Heav'n  approv'd  andiyU 

The  Saims  to  the  font  Swains  Attentkm  gave, 
Tet  thought  the  Virgin^Iifeftould  Kref  rence  have; 
Th'  Expcricnc'dy  faid  PhihpheOi  find  it  true^ 
'Tis  harder  to  rnle  Paffion  than  fobdaei 
No  Saints  in  nuptial  Tie  from  Cares  are  freed^ 
The  VifgiW  Litres  hext  to  Angelick  lead ; 
The  Tp^V^bf  Jira»  now  were  in  their  Eye> 
Yet  they  could  pafs  no  iinging  Shepherds  by; 
Once  more  they  ftopt,  by  a  kind  Pair  detain*d;» 
Whofe  Harmony  their  pleasM  Attention  gam*d  | 
A  Pair,  Jc^ah  and  Elifa  ftrPd^ 
Both  humble,  peacefal,  charitable,  mild; 
Belov'd  by  air,  and  with  their  Lots  content. 
Who  nothing  Itrore  defir*d  than  Heaven  had  fent; 
T'wwds  them  they  walk,  aiid  the  kind  Pai^  falutei 
Percciv'd  he  skilPd  the  Harp,  and  lEc.the  Lute; 
The  happy  Couple  ftrait  their  Welcome  fpake, 
DefirM  them  at  their  Bufli  Ihort  Rett  to  take  j 
But  e'er  they  could  a  Song  entreat,  they  faw 
A  lovely  Youth  tVards  the  dear  Couple  draw ; 
The  Saints  with  Joy  obferv'd  the  Jewel  clear. 
And  knew  no  danger  of  Pollutipn  near ;     . 
The  Youth. with  low  Rcfpefts  entreats  their  If  ave 
Out  of  their  Flock  his  Stragkr  to  retrieve  j 
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His  Stray,  he  looking  round,  d*fcry*d,  and  caught^ 
And  to  the  Bufli  whea  he  the  Straglcr  brought^ 
Ah  mc,  he  faid,  there  is  another  Stray,  *       •  ^ 
Which  all  my  Floct  befides  will  much  Outweigh^ 
If  to  recover  that  you  me  could  aid. 
Your  hove  by  Hcav'n  would  richly  be  repaid  i 
Both  at  their  Bufli  invite  him  torepofe. 
And  of  the  precious  Stray  the  Marks  difclofe  ; 
Alas  r  'tis  I  myfelf  he  fighing  cry'd. 
By  Vice  and  Error  lur'd  on  evVy  fidej 
Then,  that  hefiilly  rtight  his  Grief  explain. 
He  to  the  Harp  fang  thisa&ding  Strain: 

In  what  a  labyrinthal  Maze 

Does  Youth  mif-fpend  its  Daysy 

Both  Vice  and£rror  me  way-lay, 
I  fall,  -or  elfe  I  ftray. 

This  my  immortal  Mind  beguiles. 
And  that  my  Will  defiles. 

*  Great  God,  thou  v'aird  in  Clotids,  bclm^ 

Thy  Lovclinefs  doft  (hew, 
Lufts  and  DelufiOns  iri  difguife 

Here  fafcinate  our  Eyes, 
The  thought  of  thee  when  e'er  wc  lofe,' 

Their  Poifons  chey  infufc. 

Coftcupifcence  a  thonfand  ways 
My  Soul  to  Vice  betrays,  . 

Fou]  Shepherds  often  me  affaily 
And  will  i  fear  prevail* 
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Thro*  a  Fool's  Paradife  they  train 
Souls  f o  eternal  tkin. 

Sins  in  each  Age  the  fame  remain^ 
Tho*  they  by  turns  may  reign; 

But  daily  u^  hew  Errors  grow. 
Which  giddy  Spirits  fow. 

And  Heav'n  io  their  peculiar  Lies 
They  all  monopolize. 

My  Soul  oft  to  and  fro  is  \o&y 

In  danger  to  be  loft. 
In  Errors  the  abfcondcd  Guile 

Ufurps  the  facred  Stile, 
In  Vice  faMe  pleafing  Baits  allure. 

To  fwallow  what's  impure. 

O  might  a  Pillar  in  the  Sphere 

0(  Fire  and  Cloud  appear. 
Such  as  God's  Jfrael  kept  in  fight. 

To  lead  them  Day  and  Night, 
,That  in  this  darkened  World  I  may 

TVards  Blifs  difccrn  my  way ! 

Or  from  kind  Hcav'n  O  might  there  ftrean^ 

On  me  a  moving  Beam, 
Some  perpendicular  clear  Ray, 

Truth-faving  to  difplay. 
Like  that  which  once  the  Afog/-  dre^,    * 

To  their  Redeemers  View> 

Z  J  But 
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But  v9hM  am  I  that  I  fliould  dare 
To  aim  thus  high  io  PrayV  ? 
Shew,  Lord,  the  plain,  fafc,  narrow  Rpad^ 
,  Which  kads  to,  thy  Abode, 
^    Should  Sin  or  Error  draw  me  back  . 
Still  keep  mc  in  the  Track. 

.  An  Ai\gel  as  Ornelim  kncclVi 

His  heay  nly  Guide  reveard. 
Lord,  may  fome  Pilot  be  affign  d 
To  fteer  aright  my  Mind, 
In  whom  each  Grace  which  he  cn;oin$ 
la  bright  Example  fiiines! 

My  Spirit,  Lord,  with  Light  divipe 

Irradiate  and  refine, 
With  Light  may  ardent  Zeal  confpire 

To  fet  ray  Love  on  fire. 
From  Spirits  lying  and  impure 

Love  only  relU  ft;care. 

1  things  then  in  juft  Light  ftall  view. 
On  all  pafs  Judgment  true. 

Ail  Vanities  which  flatter  Luft 
My  Spirit  will  difguft. 

And  my  illuminated  l^yes 
•  Will  all  b^t  Heav'n  defpife^ 

The  tcbdeiTEair  the  touth  with  Pity  ey*d^ 
^ugenio  nam'dj^  a^d  theiind  Swain  reply'd  i 

Shepherds 
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Shepherds  were  wont,  when  doubtful  heretofore, 

A  facred  Seer's  Guidance  to  implore. 

Arid  we,  who  good  Macarios  Children  are, 

To  \dm\  as  to  our  Oracle,  repair; 

<)ft  as  wc  can  we  ViC^  to  him  pay. 

And  wifer  than  we  weof  wc  c4iae  away ; 

He  is  pur  Paftor,  whpm  Hcav'n  fcts  to  keep 

Like  Watch  o'er  Shcpbejrds  as  we  o'er  our  Sheep  j 

His  Monthly  Round  he  o'er  our  Rc^on  ^ocs. 

That  he  for  Hcavn  the  Shepherd's  may  difpofe; 

He  has  the  hallow'd  Keys,  hard  Truths  qnlocks. 

Skills  Human  Souls  as  much  as  wc  bur  Flocks ; 

From  Heay'n  he  has  Irradiations  bright, 

He  fires  our  Spirits  while  he  gives  them  Light; 

He  Jcfus  for  his  fole  Idea  chofc. 

And  daily  to  his  Likenefs  nearer  grows-; 

He  Couafel  to  no  Stranger  Swain  denies. 

Who  with  upright  Intentions  to  him  flies ; 

In  powerful  Notes  and  Numbers  he  excels. 

And,  Z>^v/^-like,  infernal  Fiends  expels ; 

His  Chords  put  SouJs  in  tupe,  who  never  reft 

Till  they,  like  Sauly  with  Grace  pf  Hymn  are  bleft ; 

Repentance  he  harmonioufly  inftiJs, 

And  melts  into  foft  Tears  obdurate  Wills  i 

Then  gently  ch^gcs  into  cheerful  Keys, 

To  Joys  of  f  ardon  riJSng  by  degrees ; 

On  Sion  Hill,  the  Centre  qf  his  Care, 

His  well-ftor'd  Study  joins^the  Hpufe  of  PrayV ; 

And  all  his  Hours  of  ^hoftly  Guidance  void, 

between  thefe  two  ar^  conftantly  employed ; 

"'•  "^    -    ^  Z  4    ^  There 
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There  with  blcfs'd  Sions  Daughters  he  abides. 
And  with  a  Tendernefs  Paternal  guides ; 
Hafte  to  that  Saint,  to  him  unload  your  Heart;! 
Yet  of  our  Song  accept  before  we  part.     •        ' 

Great  God !  to  err  and  to  do  ill 
Are  the  Permiffions  ^f  thy  Will,' 
And  thy  Permiffions  are  defign'd 
•        To  try,  not  to  enfoare  Mankind ; 
Were  Faith  and  Love  by  thee  decreed^ 
No  Mortal  for  Reward  could  plead. 

To  fin  and  err  wer?  I  not  free;^ 
All  Duty  would  Co-adion  be ; 
Force  and  true  Virtue  ne  er  combine^ 
From  Freedom  fprings  our  Love  divine) 
Freedom  which  Heav'n  and  Tophet  fills, 
Man  nothing  r^aps  but  what  he  wills. 

E'er  finc^  our  fontal  Sire  feduc'd. 
The  Deluge  of  all  Woes  unfluc'd. 
Park  Ignorance  oWpread  our  Mind, 
Our  Pondm  tVards  falfe  Joys  inclined. 
Error  and  Sin  their  Sway  began, 
3oth  are  Ingredients  of  faU'n  Man: 

The  Age  was  dark  and  unrefin'd. 
When  out  the  Sun  Eternal  fliin'd. 
No  Beams  thro'  clouded  Souls  could  dart. 
Or  fofrcn  the  obdurate  Heart ; 
If  Sin  and  Error  then  could  reign. 
They  now  with  eafe  may  Conquefts  gain* 
^  '        .  And 
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And  gain  they  will  our  Lord  foretold, 
^heir  Ufurpatiotis  fpreadiog,  bold ; 
Our  Lapfc,  our  Freedom,  both  infer, 
Man,  till  reclaim'd,  will  iin  and  err ; 
But  Souls  to  Jefus  who  adhere, 
Safe  front  thpfe  Rqcks  their  Spirits  fteer* 

Their  Saviour's  Praife  his  VbtVies  fing. 
Of  Grace  and  Truth  the  boundlefs  Spring ; 
Dear  Grace,  dear  Truth,  our  Soul's  Defend 
'Gainft  Error  and  Concupifcence ; 
None  who  to  Jefus  Pity  fly. 
In  damning  Sin  or  Error,  diei 

Eugenh  all  that  him  befel  re-thought. 

The  gracious  Train  in  which  his  Cure  was  wrought^ 

If  is  Panger,  Fear,  PrayV,  the  kind  happy  two,     ^ 

With  blefs* d  MacariOy  all  he  kept  in  view  5 

With  that  a  Euchariftick  Pfalm  he  iings, 

An4  his  firay  Sheep  to  the  dear  Gbiiple  brings, 

Wliich  for  his  Alms-Oblation  he  decreed. 

The  neighboring  Swains  who  were  in  want  to  feed ; 

Thdn  to  the  friendly  Couple  bids  farcwel. 

And  walks  direft  to  good  Macdyio's  Cell. 

l]he  Saints  gave  Thanks  to  the  kind,  humble  Pair, 

Who  1^  them  id  thei^  Song  inflrudive  (hai^e. 

And  now  they  Sion  reached,  and  gave  God  Praif<^j 
Who  brought  tfaien^  thither  to  devote  their  Days; 
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$oth  to  MacarhUx  h\s  Bk^xn^  kned^d^ 

To  whom  EccUfoi  had  their  Flight  xcv^*d  i 

Macario  both  with  Love  Pater&alti:$Al:s> 

His  Bleffiog  jn  the  Name  trmoe  repeats  i 

Then  to  the  Chappel  bpdi  (Conduced  are^ 

And  with  the  Daughters  join  io  Hymci  and  I^rayV. 

Soon  as  the  Faithful  pafs'd  the  /kred  Door^^ 
They  all  fell  humbly  prp&rate  mi  the  flooTj 
A  Prieft  dcyputjy  the  ConfeiSSoa  cead^ 
While  all  Eyes  dropt,  all  wounded  Spirkibled, 
Till  good  Macario  from  his  ¥^Qi'%^  Throne 
The  Abfolution  gai^e,  and  eas'd  their  Moan ; 
The  Book  of  God,  then  ftanding  up,  they  heard. 
Each  faying  Truth  they  pooder'd  W  lever'd ; 
Macarh  all  dark  f  a0ag^$  explain'd. 
From  e? Vy  Sermcm  Saints  frefii  Knowledge  gain li; 
They  all  aloud  their  holy  Faith  dcirlar'd. 
To  die  for  that  they  always  iiv'd  prepared ; 
Then  they  alllawly  kneel'd^  began  warm  PrayV, 
That  all  in  Gcfd's  Philanthropy  might  (hare,- 
;  For  the  whole  Church  they  Supplications  made» 
For  all  Degrees  rfiey  begg*d  proportioned  Aid  | 
They  interceded  for  all  Souls  diftrcfey. 
And  tendVeft  Pity  for  their  Griefs  exprefs'd  j 
pray'd-God  his  Truth  to  Pagans  tb  difclofe. 
And  to  (hew  Mercy  to  their  greateft  Foes. 

.  When  Pray  rs  were  made  i:efpe£iing  Saints  belpw,  • 

Who  live  a  Life  of  Indigence  and  Woe^ 

:     ■   •  •.     .      ^    ^-^      '-    '    ''\'-         ■  The 


Digitized 


by  Google 


Book  It     Sim:  or,  TUhthM.        563 

The  Worfibif*  then  more  heaT'nIy  they  commence. 
And  fing  their  Hymns  with  Zeal  ind  Love  intenfcji 
Harp,  Organ,  Lute,  all  the  fweet  Singer  us'd. 
When  God  the  Grace  of  Pfalmody  infus'd ; 
Play'd  to  the  Hymn  Macario  had  composed. 
Which  with  Doxologics  the  Chorus  clos'd ; 
The  Love  divine  he  chofe  for  that  Day's  Theme^^ 
Which  Saints  their  chief  Inflammative  efteem. 

pram  all  Eternity  ^hen  God  alone. 

Sat  fclf-fufficient  on  his  Thrpne, 
^'er  Time,  and  Space  from  Chaos  rude, 
AtQfe,  thi$  World  to  meafure  and  include. 
When  all  that  God  defjgn'd. 
Lay  only  ia  Idea's  in  bi$.Mind 

God  out  his  Son  (his  Image)  ftin'd, 
His  Son,  in  whom  all  his  Perfeftions  joioU  • 
And  both  cp-breatljM  thVEternal  Dovei 
Which  made  Tri-unity  of  Love, 

God  in  this  World  s  Foundations  laid. 
His  Wifdom,  Goodnefe,  PqwV  difplay'd^ 
Jiip  cmt  o(  nothing  Choirs  Aagelick  rais'd. 
Who  as  they  rofe  their  Maker  prais'd, 
AH  thefe  be  into  Being  fpake  ; 

£|ut  when  he  Man  would  make. 
The  great  Triune  in  CJounfel  fat  ab^ve^ 

To  form  him  worthy  of  their  Love, 
.   All  three  co-^btcath^d  bis  God-Iikc  Mind, 

X9  love  Trioc  Go^  incliiid, 
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Man  a  Propcn/ion  felt  cntircj 
Like  filial  God  to  love  his  boundlefs  Sire, 
'Love  finite  thus  frpm  infinite  irofe. 
And  to  its  Source  connat'rally  re-flows, 

Ahj  how  could  jTuch  a  L0V9  as  this; 
E*er  grow  remifs, 
By  Lovelinefs  Paternal  fir*d. 

By  Lov^  co-breath'd  inffjir'cj. 
By  the  E.xamplc  of  Love  filial  ftcer'd. 

To  live  to  God  endeared  ?       ' 
Ah  me,  I  agonize  When  I  re-cail. 

Of  Heav'n-born  Love  the  Fall, 
Man  by  the  Tempter  lur*d, 
.His  Birth- right  Love  abjur'd, 
,    In  vain  the  Wretch  to  Heav'n  for  Pardon  cries^^ 
,Who  dares  thj(t  Love  which  pardons  hiiti  defpife. 

Love  Deity  eternally  employed, 

Qod  io  Self-love  himfelf  enfoy'd^ 
The  more  the  Soul  the  Love  of  God  attains, 
^     •       The' more  it  God-like  ft  ill  remains,    . 
Trine  Love  falPn  Man's  Redemption  co-decree<f, 
Immenfely  Love  creating  to  exceed. 
Paternal  God  for  Sacrifice  defign  d 
God  filial  to  redeem  Mankind, 
Co-effluent  God  with  both  confpir\l. 
By  Trine  Inflamm^ative  our  Love  is  fir'd, 
•  Loft  Man  thus  IqvM  fliould  ^.^ovc  for  Love  repayj^ 
And  iGod  without  Rcferve  ohty. 
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Andure,  like  Saints,  wljoat  the  Throne  rcmaioi 

Should  love  and  worfhip  the  Lamb  flain. 
All  Praife  to  God,  who  only  Love  requires. 
And  makes  that  Duty^  which  himfelf  infpirei    . 

Macarict  faw  the  holy  Rites  compleat. 
And  gave  the  Blefllng  from  his  Pafi'ral  Seat; 
To  the  large  Hall  he  theii  the  Strangers  brought^ 
iWhere    Labours  of  pure   Love   the    Daughters 

[wrought! 
Clothes  for  the  Poor  they  fpun,  few'd,  wove,  or  knit. 
Each  Age,  each  Sex,  in  evVy  Need  to  fit ; 
Some  gather 'd  Plants,  which  grew  their  Gardeti 

[rouncf^ 
Salves,  Cordials,  ^alfams.  Medicines  to  compound  ^ 
Sick,  Naked,  Maim*d,.they  tenderly  relieved. 
And  Virgin-Straiigers  in  kind  Arms  received  ; 
Endearingly  their  Guefts  they  entertained. 
To  Sions  Laws  ambitious  to  be  train'd; 
All  at  their  Work  of  heav'nly  things  conversed. 
And  Sions  Songs  were  always  interfpers*d ;     • 
Each  iang  the  Song  ihe  firft  could  call  to  mind. 
Wont  there  to  no  fet  Rule  themfelves  to  bind ; 
^  Of  both  the  Saints,  for  Entrance  in  their  Choii*,- 
^hey  a  probationary  Song  defire. 

PhiUthea  the  bright  Afts  in  native  Verfe 
Of  Female  Saints  and  Martyrs  could  rehearfe. 
But  to  blefs'd  Marys  Story  moft  inclined. 
The  true  Idea  of  all  Wonaan-kind  ^ 

,  And 
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And  to  the  Lute  fang  ttie  blcfs'd  Virgin  s  Praifc^ 
To  warm  the  Daughters  by  hcf  lovely  Rays.  . 

O  Jefu,  who  blef^d  Mary  didft  revere. 
Near  thee  enthroned  in  the  ccfcftial  Sphere; 
Help  me  to  fing  the  Plenitude  of  Grace* 
Exalting  her  above  all  Female  Race, 
The  mighty  Love  thou  didft  on  her  ditfufc; 
Whom  thou  God-man  didft  for  thy  I^other  chuf^; 

Great  God,  to  a  religious  marry^d  Pair*    ,    " 
tJnitcd  by  chafte  Love  and  mutual  Ptay'r^^ 
When  on  the  Womb  he  lays  a  long  Reftrainti 
Oft  gives  the  Bleffing  of  an  Infant  Saint  j 
God^s  Friend  and  Sarah,  when  no  Hope  appeaf^d^ 
in  their  Old- Age  were  with  an  Ifaac  chect'd  i 
Elifa  to  Old  Zacb'ry  brought  an  Heir, 
Who  for  Mejjiod  fhould  the  way  prepare  • 
The  Favour  God  on  other  Saints  bcftow'd; 
In  Joachim  and  Anna  overflowed, 
God  with  a  Daughter  their  Devotion  bleft'd. 
In  whofe  pure  Womb  incarnate-God  fliould  reA  , 

God,  who  is  pleased  bright  Angels  dow;i  to  (caA^ 
On  purpofe  little  Children  to  attend  i 
When  blcCfed  Mary  firft  drew  vital  Air, 
Ehtruftcd  her  to. a  bright  Seraph*s  Care; 
The  Aged  Saints,  who  for  a  Child  had  pray'd. 
Sang- Hymns  to  God  when  joyful  Pareats  made; 
Pevoted  God's  free  Gift  to  God  alone, 
And  more  God's  Child  efteem*d  her  than  their  own  j 
Her  Seraph  kept  her  in  his  fweet  Embrace,  • 
^o  one  foul  Spirit  4urft  approach  the  place ; 
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The  Holy  Gbofl  bis  Tempk  in  herimilt; 
Clean^^d  from  congenial,  kept  from  mortal  Gollt ; 
Ami  Irom  the  Moment  that  her  Blood  was  fir'd. 
Into  her  Heart  cekfiiai  Love  infpirU 

The  fiabe^  whtii  Ae  began  td  fpeal^  was  taught 
To  conftcratc  to  God  her  Tongue  and  Thought » 
And;  prompted  b}r  her  Seraph,  took  delight 
Continual  HaUehijals  to  recite  ,- 
Her  Phyladieries  next  fhe  bp  degrees 
Had  learn^i  and  to  repeat  them  on  her  Knees ; 
Thofe  which  the  Love  of  God  fincere  csijocn'd 
Afiefted  moft  bet  Heav'n-renkindled  Mind: 
When  {be  began  to  read  God's  holy  Book^ 
In  which  ihc  bet  Initiation  took, 
ller  Soul  was  with  a  heav'nly  Manna  led. 
Her  Spirit  taftsd  ev'ty  Truth  ihe  read ; 
Atid  e*er  fie  &w  two  Weeks  of  Tears  comptei^ 
She  tltr  whole  Pfaker  could  by  heart  repeat; 
|!'rom  Typcs>  and  what  the  Prophcfies  foretold^ 
Which  ihe>  by  Heav'n  cnKghten'd,  could  unfoldy 
She  the  Idea  of  Meffias  drew^ 
Pray'd  for  his  Advent,  kept  him  ftiH  in  view  j 
S^ven  times  a-day  fiie  to  her  Clofet  vd^ent. 
Her  fervent  Lqve  in  fervent  Pray'r  to  vent; 
And  her  unweary'd  Zeal  was  wont  to  pray 
By  warm  Ejaculatlonii  all  the  day ; 
She  in  the  depth  of  her  fcrcne  Repofc 
At  Midnight  to  her  folemn  Office  rofe : 
As  flic  grew  up  Love  daily  gain'd  new  Hights, 
And  ibe  from  them  began  fublimer  Flights^ 

No 
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No  Angel  wfio  e*er  Human  Likencfs  took 
Had  k  more  chafie,  fweeti  charming,  h^ar^niy 

[Look, 
A  Look,  which  all  at  thd  firft. fight  revered. 
And  while,  it  ftruck,  a  facred  Awe  cndcar'd ; 
Flaini  cleanly,  an4  becoming,  was  her  DrcCsi 
Had  nothing  carious,  nothing  of  Excefsi 
She  Idlenefs,  the  Peft  of  Souls,  to  ihun. 
In  Intervals  of  Pray'r  her  Garments  fpun; 
Soon  as  herfelf  ihe  decently  array'di 
She  Vefiments  for  the  Poor  and  Naked  inade^ 
Charity,  next  to  Heav'n,  abforb'd  her  Care, 
The  Poor,  in  ev*ry  Meal  (he  eat,  had  fhare; 
"Her  Clofet-Meditations  moft  fubliine. 
Where  with  her  God  alone  fhe  fpent  her  Time; 
Her  Languors,  bldfs*d  Meftai  to  behold,' 
Spring-tides  of  Heav'n,  which  o'er  her  Spirit  roUM ; 
Humility,  which  all  proud  Thoughts  fupi^reisM, 
As  if  no  one  Perfe&ion  fhe  poflefs'd. 
Her  Will  transfus'd  into  the  Will  divine,; 
Accuftom'd  with  Gods  Will  to  co-incline,- 
Her  Sanftity  to  God  s  true  Likencfs  grown,* 
Her  frequent  Vifits  from  the  glorious  Thromr 
A  nient  Admiration  may  create, 
Hone  but  Iter  Guardian  Seraph  can  relate. 

To  Parents,  next  to  God'i  flie  Rev'rence  paidj' 
They  Avcctly  rurd,  as  fwcetly  (be  obey'd ; 
^he  was  the  Subjefi:  ©f  their  Pray'r  and  Praifc, 
Thdr  tender  Nurfe  in  their  diecliaing  Days ; 

Htav'n 
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McavV  WarnMthem  their  dear  Daughter  to  coirir 

'"     ,.//•.  [mend 

To  Kcyiretid  Jofeph's  Care;  their  ancient  Friendi 
A  Saint,  who  wotild  her  Put Ity  proteft, 
And  treat  her  with  Angelical  Refpea  j 
To  her  dear  Parents  Choice  flie  chofe  to  yitfd. 
And  the  Efpoiifal^  folenlinly  were  fearci  ,• 
Gabriel  mean  while  from  Blifs  flew  dowii' full-fpced^' 
To  tell  htr  as  (he  ptay*d  riiat  Heav'h  decreed 
She  the  'MeJJtasin  her  Womb  (faduld  bare, 
Whofe  fi^4fad  bden  thcSubjeft  of  her  Pray'r; 
The  boiinttlifs  Might  of  fontal  Love  divine 
The  Lovc^co-breath'd,  third  of  the  glorious  Tfine,^ 
On  thee  deftenditig  fhall  thy  Womb  difpofe 
Great  filial  Gpd  incarnate  to  inclofe ; 
SHe  ftarcely  could  believe  her  Ears  arid  Eye^, 
The  Meflfage  had  fuch  rapturous  Surprize^ 
TiU  Gabriel  her  aflur'd  it  wis  God  s  Will, 
Which  *twas  ^icr  fote  Aiiibition  to  fulfil ; 
And  as  he  back  to  Heaven  his  Flight  began 
In  a  Love  Tranfport  ftc  conceived  God-man ; 
While  Godhead  jtempling  in  her  Womb  retaain*d> 
What  Influence  frorA  God  wiflrin  &t  gaiti'd. 
What  Suavities,  Loves,  Languors,'  Ardours,  Lights, 
Joys,  Jubilatidn^,  beatlfick  Sf^ts,, 
What  Rappts  when  (he  Magnificats  composed. 
Or  when  t'  Eltfa  GabriePs  News  difclos'd, 
.iJer  Spirit  fiH'd,  no  Poetry  can  guefs, 
Herfelf  could  never  what  fhe  felt  exprefs. . 
yoL.  IV.  ,  •     A  a  ^ofef^ 
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Jofefb  with  |ealdiis  £ye  ber  Cfaiangp  liebelfli 
'fill  a  bright  Angfl  all  his  Doubts  difpcli'd ; 
Then  both  at  Nat.^te$h  Iiv'4  a  blHsAil  jLife^ 
Moft  tender  Husbaodt  nptoft  fubmijSv^  Wife  ^ 
Their  Chaftity  was  free  from  fcnfafl  TaJncs» 
Their  mutual  Lave  pure,  as  in  heas^'nljr  Saints  ; 
His  Angel  and  her  Seraph  coiild  ncNt  jom 
In  Friend{hip  Jtnore  endeari]](g»  more  divioe. 

When  (he  to  Bethlem  came  that  happy  Mocnj 
Her  Virgin-Eyes  iaw  Qod  incarnate  bern  j 
How  h^  Jier  Raptures  then  began  toiwd!. 
None  but  her  own  oipmircient  Son  can  tell; 
God-nia9>  who  deigns  to  temple  in  p^e  Heart9>' 
A  wondrous  hove  to  common  Saints  i]]^actsi> 
Gives  them  of  heav'nly  Love  foretafting  fight. 
To  comprehend  its  Lengthy  Breadth^  Pfiipthf  and 

[Height^ 
Much  greater  Love  to  his  4!^ar  Mother  ibew'dj 
Heav'n  in  fweet  Deluge  on  her  Spirit  jSow'4 ; 
As  Eve  when  (he  her  fontal  Sin  revi|ew'd>    ' 
Wept  for  herfelf,  and  all  (he  (houid  indiule  ; 
Blefs'd  Mf^y>  V7itli  Man's  Saviour  in  Emhr^cei 
Joy*d  foF  herfelf,  and  for  ill  Human  Race ; 
All  Saiitfs  are  by  her  Son's  dear  Influence  bleis'dy 
She  kept  the  very  Fountain  at  her  Breaft; 
The  Son  ador'd  and  nurs'd  by  the  fweet  M^id, 
A  thoufand-fold  of  Love  for  Love  repaid  ; 
SaintS)  who  of  God  have  beatifick  View, 
Such  mighty  Joys  peculiar  never  knew  ^ 

•    '  They 
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They  to  byAnOod  as  Votaries  are  emplo/i^ 
As  Mother  of  the  Gddj  they  hyma'd,  (be  joy'd. 

But  yet  to  teiiiper  raptiirbu^  ExctCsj 
Her  Joys  below  were  mingled  with  Diftrefss 
When  (he  a  Mbdier,  j^et  a  Virgin  pute> 
Purification  kgal  would  endure : 
Simeon,  who  hbftour'd  was  Gbd-inan  tb  hbld> 
The  Sword;  whidi  ftoiild  the  Mothei*  pierce>  fore- 

-  .  ;    ttoia; 

Her  Soti  Was  b^rii  our  Griefs  to  undergbt 
She  fweetly  fynipathiiiM  in  aH  his  Woe : 
The  Wound  vifhich  firft  theck'd  her  ecftaticic  joyi 
Was  Htroifs  f  lot  the  Infant  to  deftroy; 
But  wartl'd  by  Hea^*n)  to  Egyft  Ihtwok  Flight* 
bod  curM  that  Wound  by  bafflihg\Hi?roi*s  Spite ; 
Babe,  Virgin,  -Jofefh^  when  the  Storm  was</eri 
Return'd  to  Nai^rethf  whete  Hity  h>*d  b^bre. 
There  humble  and  obfcnre  the  Parents  dwelt. 
And  of  their  Son,  God-man,  the  Bkft^ngs  fek; 
Above  two  Luftres  in  fweet  Peace  they  fpent, 
Then  with  their  wondrbns  Son  t6  Sahm  went  j 
The  Virgin  there  received  a.  /econd  Wound, 
Which  f6on  was  cur'd  when  the  dear  Cfrild  they 

£found  i 
All  three  to  pleifaht  Nax^'reth  then  retired, 
Where  Jofeph  in  the  Virgin^  Arms  expir'd; 
Gdd-man  himfelf  his  Abfolution  fpake. 
His  Spirit  teng'd  itjl  Prifbn  to  forfakei 
Son  then  and  Mother  liv'd  exempt  from  Noife^ 
Reciprocating  hcav'niy  Lores  and  Joys. 

A  a  f  Intp 
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Into  the  World  foon  as  blefs  d  Jefus  came, 
His.mcdittory-Officc  to  proclaim^ 
BlcCs'd  Mary,  who  in  her  rcflcfting  Soul 
Took  cace  all  Jcfu's  Aaioris  to  enroll^ 
Who  had  of  Sin  zfid  Love  divine  a  fcnfe, 
Next  to  her  Son,  meft  lively,  mod  inteufe. 
When  (he  his  Lovc^  which  finful  Man  redecm'd; 
&iw  daily  feorn'dj  infuked,  and  blafphem'd, 
•  The  Sword  pierc'd  daily  thro'  her  tender  Heart, 
And  flic  of  allhis  Sorrows  felt  the  Smart ; 
But  when  (he  on  the  Crofs  beheld  God-man^ 
Up  to  the  Hilt  the  dolrous  Weapon  ran. 

Soon  as  he  left  his  Grave  her  Joy  reviv'd. 
She  from  her  Son  frefli  Springs  of  Joy  dcrivM ; 
To  Jehu'^s  dear  Care  flie  by  her  Son  coafigxiM, 
To  his  fole  Manfion  her  Abode  confined ; 
The  Blcfs'd  above  adore  their  heav'nly  King, 
Contemplate,  love,  converfe,  rejoice,  and  fiog, 
Thofe  were  her  fole  Employments  Day  ^d  Night, 
Her  Converfation  darted  heavenly  Light ; 
To  all  the  Hours  of  Pray'r  fhe  daily  came. 
When  afiy  cooFd,  her  Zeal  reffeeflb'd  their  Flame ; 
She  to  Devotion  all  her  Time  apply'd,    . 
Shc.liv'd  as  if  already  glorify'd; 
Her  Love  ftill  languiftM  fqr  the  happy  Day, 
When  to  the  Grave  flie  (hould  refign  her  Clay, 
Exulting  when  the  World  flie  was  to  leave/ 
And  her  divine  Viaticum  receive. 
Fell  fick,  and  dy'd  of  an  Excefs  of  Love^ 
Haft'ning  t$  her  Rcftomtive  abpve ; 

Heav'a 
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Hcav'n  with  tr^nfcendent  Joys  her  Entranc*  erac'd. 
Next  to  his  Throne  her  Son  his  Mother  phc'd ; 
And  here  be*l6\^,  now'  ftie*s  of  Heav'n  poffeft^d, 
AU  Generations  are  to  calf  her'blefs'd.      .  ' 

AH  Siotfs  Daughters  Mary  mpft  admirM,^    - 
With  nobleft  bights  oF  Ilymii  and  Love  infpir*l> 
Yet  that  (he  but  a  iGreatuit  was  they  knew,   •  ' 
And  with  her  Son  ought  to  keep  diftance  due ;  . 
From  Jefus  they,  not  Mary^  Grace  implor'd, 
Honour'd  the  Mother,  but  the  Son  ador'd,  '  ^ 
Vow'd  fplemnly  to  confecrare  their  D^ys     - 
To  copy  Mary^s  imi table  Rays  j     > 
They  all  devout  Exilienties  betray'd     ^  ' 
While  dear  Philotkea  fang  the  Veav^nly  Maid. 

In  Pfyche  centered  next  each  Daughter's  Eye,  , 
Expefting  that  next  Xutettefliould  fupply  ; 
tier  penitential  Love  was  mis^d  with  Teat  * 
for  Sins,  from  which  Philotheas  Soul  was  clear; 
Like  Mary  this,  like  Magdalen  thzt  futig, 
While  btf  hei  ybice  alfl  their  Attentions  hung. 

P I  fllall  ne'er  forget  the^happy  Hour 
When  of  the  gracious  l>6ve  I  fe^t  the  PowV; 
lin  a  Moment  was  no  more, 
Thei 'odious  thing  I  was  before, 
Alf'ray  Propenfions  Hfeav'n-wards  ftream'd> 
I  felt  Enamourments  of  Souls  redeem'd,  ^ 
To' my  own  Confciencc  I  was  reconcil'd, 
I  joy'd  that  glorious  God  would  own  me  for  his 
^      ^  '  [Child- 
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I  the  pcrpetiu)  Motion  icarn'd  from  Lovc^  . 
I  felt  my  Pqw^  in  Circulafic^s  movp> 
\oyt  from  the  SQar(;e  oTLotc  dcTcendss 
My  Love  to.Gody  who  fir'd  it>  teods» 
And  Love^i  fooa  ^  .i<^  moiinis  oq  fiighj 
Brings  down  of  h^ay'njy  Love  a  fre&Sapplyj 
When  Love  remrn;^  t  fepd  it  back  fcH:  morej 
In^eflan^:  I  fp«nd»  994  yci:  xAcr^^fe  my  Score.  * 

God  in  all  Lights  mofl:  amiable  afpcar'dji 
Endearing  mod,  and  mqft  to  be  exuieac'dj 
In  him  alone  my  bpundkis.  &^ifid 
Commenfurable  BJifs  caafuuL 
I  felt  a  Love  my  ^ul  ppiToCiv. 
Cqngi;atulating  Gpdj  bis  (^velip^Csi 
Lave  incommiinicahlc,  and  inten{e> 
Striving  with  all  its  l^orcetp  flre^ck  to.  Love,  im-^ 

[menfe. 
To  pleafe  my  Love  ^as  my  chief  Care  and  Aixoi 
My  ten4er  i^eal  to  hononr  his  great  Nam^ 
To  do  Love's  Will  was  my  delights 
The  Thought  of  God  would  LQve  excite, 
Xet  Love  oft  felt  Dai^ps^  Wand^lng^x  Col4> 
Which,  tho  involuntary,  I  coadpi'd.      ^       ' 
And  on  remembrance  of  rayi  (infill  T-Mrs, 

Th^  Jfpyis  of  i^ardon  mia'4  with  penitential  Tears. 

. .       ,^  ....     .  \\ 

.   Ah»  did  the  World  the  Confolatipns  Ici^ow 
Which  from  the  Teajrs  of  fweet  Contrition  flo>^ 

V.     .        .  .    ,  'Vbich^ 
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With  fervent  PrayV  they*d  Day  and  Night 
Implore  from  God  an  Heah  contrite. 
And  learn  as  the  fir|f  Tear  diftiird 
From  thofc  high  Joys  which  then  their  Spirits  fiU'd, 
What  Jo^  jthereare  above>  wherit  Tears  are  dry*d. 
When  Tears  (bed  \itip  bclpw  k^  rapturoufiy  glide* 

As  the  £air. Trees  which  odVqui  Gflea^  crown, 
3ecure  &om  Harm»  drop  Tear^  jbalfamick  down^ 
Perfuining  all  the  Mountainshea^ 
And  pleafure  take  their  Sweets  to  (lied, 
Thus  when  I  Icarn'd  of  Lore  to  weep, 
.  Though  free  frpm  Dread  my  Tears  no  Bounds 

[w^odd' keep, 
,  Their  trifkh'ng  gave  me  fpft  enai^[i-ring  Eafe, 
O  geaciqus  Force  of  Love,  ai^m:^  iiiakes  our  Sor« 

'     [itowspleafe! 
M/IJenrj  wa?t«rnd,  dilated^  i^ais'd,  refin'd, 
^y  the  foft  i^reathiflgp  of  an..hea v'nly  Wind, 
i  felt  a  thoufand  tQv?rC0nftraintA 
Yet  ray  Ffeerwill  niadenq  C)omplaintfti 
My  Inclination  took  the  pact 
Of  h&ttf  co-operating  with  my  Heart, 
My  'fcndeneies  and  Temper  Love  well  knew, 
J^nd  witli  fpft  Cords  my  Soul  connaturaljy  drew. 

The  charming  ways  Love  to  inflanje  me  usV, 
AcMttibnal  Infiammative^  infused. 
As  the  (oft  Wax  abforbs  the  Seal, 
^y  llcart  I  could  thus  Jjielting  fee!, 
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AH  Loire's  Impreffions  Ito  receive^r 
Love's  lovely  Image  ftriving  to  retrieve, 
God  loves  Kimfelf,  the  li^pre  ^od  fees  in  me 
pf  his  mofi  lovely  feIf,^'tKe  dearer  ^11 1 W 

I  cannot  Wt^e,  but' I  tthrffi  live  in  Paiia, 
^ill  of  my  Love  I  the-Fruitidn  gain. 
My  Clofet  I  frequent,  for  there 
'  I  with"  mf  liO^e  cdnverfe  by  Pray V, 
The  fecitdBobks  my  Spirits  cheer. 
There  I  the  Vbicc  of  mf  Beloved  heir. 
Lord,  in  thy  Courts  with  Saints  Ithee  adore. 
There  in   full   Meafurc  Love  cdmmiirficates  its 

[Store. 
•    Wy  Soul  thy  Altar  wit|i  moft  Zeal  frequents, 
Where  to  our  Love  God-man-  himfelf  prcfents, 
I,  when  I  thee,  blefsM  Jefus,  ineeti 
In  thy  poor  Brethren  wafli  thy  Feet, 
Whei-e-e'cr  t/ry  Love  diffufes  Rays, 
^hete  I  ambitious  am  to  fpend  my  Days, 
'     My  Meditation  oft  thy  Love  revolves,  > 
And  ftays  till  to  high  Sea  it  of  frefti  Love  diffovcj, 

But,  Lord,  tby  Ami>bleneft  htlqvf. 
We  but  obfcurely,  but  renaotcly  know^ 
your  Wiogs,  kind  Angeli  to  me  lend. 
To  Heaven  111  inftantly  afcend. 
The  Sight  of  Iqvely  God  above; 
My  Spirit  will  transform  to  God-like  Love, 
But  God  here  wills  my  Stay,  God's  Will  is  minci 
Lov^tts.to  thCiBelovM  wholly  th?ir  Wijls  rcfign. 
'      ^  Should'fl[ 
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Shpuld'ftthc|ii>  dear  LoxdrptpttzSUdLi^  ^^^4b 
Indulge  me  Languors  till  my  Spul  is  fr^e^     .  r 
They  who  a(^imuig  .to  love  mofli^r      / 
.Of  LoiFe;difiatcre%d  boaft,  ♦    ; , 

Tmperfcaiy  Lovf .  appreiiend,  i     '  yj^  •; 
4^1  native  J[.over?  to  Fruitiq^  fi&nd       '  r.A 
To  iov^  God  ali-fufficif  i^t,  ^^d,  abftr^^  ^ 
Propenficiiii  if  a;  thin^g  imp.9i|i^le  :tp  juS:.  , .  ^ 

My  G,od,  no  Dang€;i;si  \P^c»|tics,  Wq<?pv 
My  Love  (hall  tcrrify>  ^[re^  di^cpmpofet  >' 
«     .  ^,am^l4J|l€art,j«#ig^^  ' 

Jq  thee  I  centre,  -yci  a/|>«f ,      <^  r.  =  V 
-  My  Spiiwt  fain  wpBldfi^lly,  oat,     , .  ^ .;. 
At  Love's^  uabounc^ed  i^^yijc^  tcr  qtiepch  iqy 

/i  [Djougiit, 

\  loY9,  MTOuld  fain  Ipvc  x^wtpjiiQ  wh§n  ili^lU. 
Fall  fick  of  Lqvc  divine,  ajjd  of  thy  §iqto^ 

;;''■'  :•:   /•   ':#  '-■?:    .' 
Di^ !  p  dear  Loj-d,  I  ipuft  that  Wor.d  revolies 

Lovenrcvet  feels  of  Deajth  the. iifefulStrpk?,  ; 
Love  may  fhake  o^  thi$,  l^iti^p^Q^  C;i?.y,     . 
Wont  Souls  immortal  down,  to  .weighs 
But  when  'it  into  Freedom  fprings,- 
It  mounts  to  Glory  on  exilient  Wings, 
To  fontal  Love  and  Life  it  joyful  flies, 
Enjoysmoft  Ljfff  when  here  if  in  appeair^n^e  ^iesi. 

It  her  own  Requiem  pro**d  which  Pfyche  fang, 
Qf  which  lleav  n  v^tn'd  l^cr  by  9  fudden  Pang  j 

^J  ./  •      ^ ■'  '    '       ■ Cuts'4 
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Obftf  vjtig  /TJ^r^/b^'i  CiH  td  eikffds  Btife, 
Sammon'd  dstim'd  Gfaofti  Qtfc  of  thd  t&tk  Abyf^ 
Her  Soul  wheA  ifgotiiitmg  td  lUcrfeft,  - 
And  all  chat  ttfght  het  Vittnt  ftske  fi^ft : 
AgaficH  'who  dc»T  PJychi*s  Dasigtf  Hfcw 
%  Angels,  AS  tfiey  thi^*  the  G^tdtii  flc^V 
Difpatch'd  two  Virgins  from  the  ballow'd  Shade, 
iWito' i'JJ^J?*  in  hef  Agofty  ftdiW  akf,  ' 
Alethfa  and  €hnr0Hi  Vi^giAs  dear, 
,Who  'midft  the  LiHws  wi»it  to  Jeftt  near;  • 

The  lovely  Gi*aeelitayM  on  either  mhd. 
While  at  hit  liead-  her  Angtl  tfocii  \M  Stand ; 
Firttfiffibti  Hbat'n  to^Hleh  td  <fctt^t  he  £p^ve, 
•,9liaf  conquering  Ib^  the  nobler  Palms  might  have; 
.While  the  cbA'd  Feinds  ftr<yre  ^fott  t<y  inftU, 

•  >iM«»»ft<ier'<l  her  Mitad>  atn'Z/^W'ilV    ' 
Prefnmpcioh,  Infidelity,  Defpair, 
nnpatiencfe,  her  Diiea^^  hef  Pains  tai>ear,. 
Damnable  Bfi'orS  and  diftraifting  Bbufifc, 
ihiirteities  Che  Cro(^  of  Soul»  devout, 
\jik  of  alf  4^areft  Friends,  of  Jbys  terrene. 
For  Heaven  untry'd,  at  diftancci  and  linfeeo, 
Repinings  at  or  Eafe  or  Health  delay'd,  ' 
God  for  his  waiit'bf  Pity  t6  upbraiid. 
Terrors  of  Deaths  the  Horrors  of  the  Gfave,* 
Not  in  the  Number  God  decreed  to.  fave  j 
Thefe:,  and  more  than  Ari^hmetick  can  ttlU 
Wcr?  the  inccffant  Batteries  0/  HcH.  ' 
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Alethia  and  Charijfa^  w^o  combined 

In  hec  Defence)  the  Feinds  llitl  f:oun(ermin*d| 

All  5i>ii  Intercefllons  for  her  made,  * 

Macario  ghoftly  Counfcls  gave,  and  pray*d  ;    ,  / 

Th'  iniilruftive  Vifits  of  her  ghoftly  Guide  '       /.  . 

Soon  as  the  gracious  Virgins  had  defcry'dj 

They  both  teyf re  hi«  CharaSer  divine* 

And  to  his  (jox^xiQLpJjihe  co-refignj,        ^         ; 

In  Jefu  Grace  and  l^ruth  immenfely  &in'd. 

And  in  Proportion  in  all  Saints  arc;  join  d ; 

^ut  holy  Paftors  fit  in  Jefus  Cbair^ 

And  of  both  Graces  have  a  doubk  Shares; 

Macario  tbe0  vsirith  Pfychi  thtfs  difcours'd. 

While  the  fweet  Graces  all  he  fpake  enforcU 
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DlSAt  Pfjcbe^  made  by  Hear^  t&y  tender' Care, 
Whofe  Soul  accurfed  Fiends^  wouJd  now  en* 
'^  ^^   "^^■"^'  ?"'  •      [fiiar^ 

Call  the  appro v'd  Prcfervatives  to  mind 
Which  God  for  your  Security  defign*lJ, 
The  various  Wonders  of  this  goodly  l^rame. 
Where  all  things  God  and  Providence  proclaim* 
Philanthropy  paternal  and  immcnfe, 
6od  filial  bleeding  for  Mankind's  dffettce, 
ipreat  God  co-breathM  {bedding  the  Love  divine^ 
Benign  Cb-efitucnce  of  tfa?  Godhead  trine, 
'  Graces 
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Qrac^s  for  Duries  by  God-nian  cnjoini'cf, 
EnaiaoUring  and  perfefting  the  Mind,       * 
Truth-faying  by  the  God  of  Truth  reveard. 
By  Prophets,  Miracles,  and  Martyrs  feal'd, 
God  All-fuMcience,  which  all  Thought  cxceedsi 
PrayVs  heard  fot  ail  imaginable  Needs, 
A  Will  rcffgnM,  an  humble  Self-^iftriiftv      * 
A  Temper  charitable,  meelc,^pd7uft. 
Abatements  mad6  at' the  pi'bpitiOuff  Throne     ' 
For  Frailties  to  which  Nat;'ftre  la|)S*d  is  prone, ' 
Death,  once  a  Terror,  now  (difarm'd  of  Stings,  *  . 
Which  lays  the  Flefli  affeep,  the  Spirit  wings,  '* 
To  take  Poflcffipn  of  Iter  Manfipri  brfghti/'  ' 
With  her  raised  Body  fiire  to  re-^tf ite,  * " ' 

God  thefe  for  fure  Prefervatives  ordaitfd, 
Which  have  in  fi^rceft  Conilx(^s  Saints fuflain'd; 
But  on  the  Death-bed  brigbtetf  tBey  appear, 
T'encountcr  Death  with  LoveVvvhlch  cafts  out  Fcift 

The .  iQVffly  Graces  on  dear  Ffx(^e's  Breaft  ^ 
A/^c<inp's  Speech  fo  deeply  re-impreft»  •    - 

That  the  bold  Devils  Heav'n  as  foon  might  fcale, 
As  over  Pfycbe  sfMjAi  and  Love  prevail; 
Pfjche  mean  while  jay  longing  for  D^f^th's.  Stroke, 
And  with  i  finking  Voice  expiring  fppke  : 
O  may  kind  Heav'n  on  good  Macayid^s  Head 
Grace  and  Truth  fupereffluentiy  (hed  i 
May  Sion's  Daughters,  like  the  Saints  in  Light, 
From  Hymn  and  Love  reft  neither  Day  nor  Night; 
You,  dear  Alethia^  have  my  l?aith  aflfur'd,    . 
You,  dear  Charijfa,  have  my  Love  fccur'd  ,• 

May 
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May  Jefus  with  frefli  Favours  you  repay. 
When  'midft  the  LijKes  you  a46r^  his  Ray; 
My  Faith  I  fed  fujblimfng  into  fightj  ,  ,/ 

-My  Love  afpiring  to  its  wiflb'd  for  hight ;       •  • 
Give  me  of  Peace,  Phijotieay  thi^)kzr  Kifs, 
*TwiH  not  be  long  e*er  we  (hall  meet  in  Blife 
Go  oatj  my  Soul,  and  to  lov'd  Jefii$  fly, 
O  what  aHappinefs  it  is  to  4diet 
Then  with  the  Graces  dn  her  Left  and  kight 
She  to  the  Spoofes  Gard^  took  ber  Flight, 
Where  Jefus  'midft  the  LiUies-flKt  atfor'd. 
Who  by  his  pointing  Beam  t'her  Manfion  foarMi 
To  iMod  her  Speed  *her  Angel  cleft  in  twain 
The  Waves  of  the  fuper-ctleftial  Main; 
Philothea  her  dear  Pfyche's  Requiem  fang. 
And  of  her  Heav'n-ward  Flight  all  Sion  rang'; 
But  het  high  Joys  within  the  blifsfiil  -Gate 
Kb  Pow^s  oh  this  iidc  G16ry  can  relate. 

The  Dau^cirs  theit  laft  Hbboufs  to  her  pai<f 
As  flie  was  in  her  Dbroritbry  Hid; 
That  rhey  might  dieliki  Pfyche  all  defir'd. 
And  for  Dcvolfidh  to  their  Cells  retirU 

Pro^tf,  who  from  all  Nuptial  Troubles /feed,    ' 
iike  Anna^  to  devote  her  Days  decreed. 
And  Sion  for  her  San^iiary  chofe, 
yhcrejie  her  Sotil  for  Heav'n  might  beft  difpofc,' 
By  Faft^,  'fears,  Meditfations,  Aliii's,  and  PrayVs/ 
And  fly  all  worldly,  all  infernal  Snares ; 
Sh6  by  Phitotheds  Song  divinely  fir'd. 
To  Emulation  6i  her  Hymn  afpir'd ; 
Like  Emulacibn  fei^es  Saints  above,  t 

jStriying  who  moft  fhaU  th'Amiabtc  love;         She 
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She  to  her  hight  of  heav*iily  Ardoat  rmd. 
When  next  the  Dadghten  met,  in  Hymn  out- 
•  [Waz'd: 

The  Heart  dedicated. 

Love,  to  3r6ar  Coodoa  I  my  Will  t^Sgpi. 

Re-confecrate  it  «6  the  Will  4ivioe, 

Foul  PaiOMs  iong  hskve  in  it  ra^'dl 
Atd  all  id  8aci!C(faie&  ptofab'd. 
To  imitate  Idcfs'd  itffr?  fltiyc* 
AJI  Fro^Hmtaoos  f^om  it  Atvirs,    .  . 

^  fiMTcb  with  Care  the  Labytrintb  Mi)«mdi 

Let  no  one  Uol  Jorkon  liallow*4  Gnkod,. 

Wife  Sdumu,  who  to  God>  ^wfipl  Kame 
Bnilt  and  devoted  an  iUaftrjom  j^t^^oe* 
Like  HoUneis  l^  Pt^y'r  difiUs'd 
Qn  aJl  the  Vefiels  in  it  us'd,. 
Thus  with  my  He^ct^  6rom  Filth.  rem<>(e} 
.  Tou  muft  my  Pow'rs  to  God  devote* 

My  Pow>$  Love  fommon'd^  they  my  Love  obey'dj 
And  Loive  thus  it  the  I>edicat;ioa  fttfy'd. 

O  what  Abdminatidns  I  defcry'd  ; 

When  fijfft  into  my  Heart-Retreats  I  pry'd,' 
But  now  'tis  by  Repenuoce  ckar'4 
Frb^  all  the  Idols  in  it  ^ear'd^ 
Oft  with  my  Tears  I  waflj'd  the  Stone,' 
,,   ,    I  foften'd  it  with  §igh  and  .Grcfan, 
Vf'v^  Sigh  and  Groan  by  the  blefs'd  Spirit  fenti 
The  native  Lan|ja4|e^L«^v<^>ieni^t,     . 
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Since,  Lerd,  jp^  Vfm'ts  are  by  tl|y  l^ve  ^fin'd; 

I  o£fer  to  the  G»4  ^i*  Lovie  my  14;i9<jl« 

Tigr  Wofd  with  ResVei|fie,tt;>  Jierufcy 
A04  yfii\  .J>(ey  o(tion  911  iic  ojife  ; 

My  Reafon,  which  fliall  to  my  Faith  fnbmit. 

My  IfLemiky  il^wlis  iaiuiig  «p  main; 
,  J^pfynd  9if  th^  polteting  or  profane,' 
My  C^opiGpjWoce  feodqr  aii4  fincerei 
Wfci<;h'by  thy  Lawri^  Cou^c  (hall  ftecr  j 

Fxpm  fajff  Idea's  it  has  gain'di 
My  Sov'reign  Ajm  thy  Glory  to  intend,' 
And  letfer  A»pns.?oi|ciKi*cr  in  that  Ejid, 

My  »eiy  Thought  ftall  all  Defilepnent  fly; 

And  keep  the  Awe  of  thy  all-feeing  Eye, 
My  Will  which  (hall  to  thee  propend," 
My  PaJBCons  on  my  Will  t'  attend  ; 
Thee,  Lord,  I  chufe,  to  thee  adhere. 
No  Rival  Luft  fliall  interfere^ 

Thy  Loves,  thy  Enmities,  lliail  all  be  mine; 
.  %  Jpys  aad  my  Defires  in  thee  fiiaU  /oin. 


'^y  Zeal  my  P.ow'rs  executive  jQiall  fway. 
Thy  Law  with  ntmoft  Vigoqr  to  obey,-  * 
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My  Jealottfy  ftall  guard  each  Senfei 
Agimift  aH  111  fccurt  the  Fctiicc, 
'     Admit  no  l^ilf h  iti  Efc  or  Eari 
Keep  AVcnues  for  Duty  clear;        . 
lily  Tongue;  my  moft  uhwily  Pow*r,  I*J1  umc^ 
Of  thee  k  (hall  diftdurfe,  'and  hymn  thy  i^ame, 

Tho'  Nature  weak  ihafr  of  iPcrfefiibn  fail. 
No  wilful  Sin  fhall  oyer  me  prevail, 
*!rtvoIiintar^^SKps  ^nr  mend', 
And'tfwards  PerfedBoci  daily  tend. 
Self-love  I  utterly  ibiire. 
And  all  CompIaTcendcs  impure. 
To  thee  lof  myfelf  an  .OlPriiig  tbake, 
And  Kfartyrdoih  will  fuffcr  for  thy  fakeJ 

0£  Salomon's  warm  Dedicatiofi-Pray'r 
Great  God  was  pleas'd  Acceptance  to  declarci 
Down  on  the  Temple  in  full  Stress 
Defcended  Majeftatick  Beams, 
Dazling  the  Priefts  and  mortal  Sightj 
Too  weak  to  bear  the  glorious  Lights 
And  Fire  ccleftial  On  the  Altar  came. 
Which  ftould  each  future -Sacrifice  inflame. 

Thus  wJien  my  Hej»rt  devoted  waii>y  tdvc, 
Down  60  his  Temple  came  the  gracious  Povc, 
Love*-s  Glorias  then  my  Spirit  fiirdt, 
Newhi^ts  of  Love,f  oy,  jHymn  ihftilW: 

ton 
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Love  on  the  Holocaufi  fbed  Fire^^ 
Whofe  Ardours  never  (hould  expire^ 
Love,  till  it  fhall  to  full  Fruition  rife. 
Lives  here  in  ever-fuming  Sacrifice. 

Macarioi  when  he  bbth  fhe  Hyinnifts  heard. 
Their  high  Proficiency  in  Love  rever'd ; 
He  faw  their  Loves  both  ardent,  both  iincete, 
toSon%  Philtnheay  Proba  prone  to  Tear  j 
Philothea  then  he  rank'd  with  Saints  unftain'dj 
Proba  with  thofe  who  Purity  regaih'd ; 
Both  had  fweet  Earnefts  of  their  future  Blifsj 
That  Joys  of  Innocence,  of  Pardon  This.    . 

PhtlotBta^  little  irt  fier  own  Efieem^ 
Love  humbly  proud  made  choice  of  for  her  Themcj 

Love  humbly  proud. 

Of  Creatures  all  which  into  Being  fpringi 
•  .        Map  is  the  vileft,  yet  the  nobleft  thing. 
Humility  and  Pride 
His  Tendencies  divide, 
Man  laps'd  the  vileft  is  efteem'd,        *  ? 
The  noblcft,  Man  redeem'd, 
Yet,  as  if  both  had  Cohtf adiftion  vow'd*    • 
The  aobleft  humble  is,  the  vileft  proud. 

I,  humbly  proud,  the  noble  and  the  vile 
Jn  my  own  Spirit  ftrive  to  reconcile, 
Vqi.IV.  Bb  Jefui 
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Jefus  for  Hit  laid  down 
His  M^ijeftacick  Cr<yWD> 
From  Satan's  Pchxr'r  to  free  a  Slate 
His  Blood  God  filial  garc^ 
Count  by  the  Price  incftimable  paid. 
And  ManV  the  nqblefl;  thing  God  ever  mad^i 

te  Angels,  who  ^dve  in  radiant  Choirs 
Sing  lofty  Hymns  to  yotir  celeftial  Lyres^ 
Tho'  of  God's  blifsfiil  iUft 
Ton  ever  live  poflefl 
•  God  damn'd  all  your  Apoftate  Crew^ 
God  fhkd  no  Blood  for  you. 
Sinners  in  Heav'n  to  Torment  hopelefs  fell. 
Sinners  on  Earth  Ood  dy'd  to  f^ve  from  Hell. 

Great  God  was  pleased  from  Chaos  to  produce 
In  Heav'n  and  JEartb  all  things  for  Human  Ufe, 
Sun,  Moon,  and  Stars  difpenfe 
To  Man  fweet  Influence, 
Yon  Angels  rais'd  to  glorious  bighe         • 
0£  beatifick  fight, 
^       Are  fent  by  God  from  your  fupernal  State 
With  minifterial  Aids  on  Man  to  wait. 

The  Earth,  the  Heav'ns,  determined  Limits  own, 
But  God's  Benignity  to  Man  has.none, 

Curs'd  Sin  God's  Vengeance  dares. 

Yet  God  the  Sinner  fpare^, 
,    .  :Tis 
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'Tis  Sin  God  infinktly  hateSj 

For  Sin  he  Hell  cfcates, 
Tct  God,  in  giving  his.lov'd  Son,  gave  more 
Than  numVoas  Worlds,  vite  Sinners  to  refiore. 

My  Soul  methinks  is  feiz^d  with  humble  Pride^ 
Sav*d  by  great  God  incarnate  cruciCy'd, 
My  Heav*n-ereded  Eyes, 
You  worldly  things  dcfpifei 
•You  are  fliort-liv*d,  vexatious,  vairt, 
Yoo  lead  to  endtefs  Pain. 
God  me  above  the  Angels  rais'd,  my  Viaw 
Is  too  fohlime  to  proftitute  to  you. 

Kind  Guardian^  you  with  artful  Hand  I  fee. 
Would  time  your  Harp  to  fymbalize  with  me> 
But  you  by  God  lov'd  kfs. 
Cannot  my  Love  ciprcfs, 
God's  Mercies,  which  laps*d  Mortals. praife^ 
Peculiar  Paffions  ratfe, 
Sweet,  foft,  enam'ring,  complacential,  high^ 
Fit  Chords  to  tfaefe  no  Angels  can  apply. 

fiSefe'd  Guardian,  when  in  H«av'h  you  next  appear, 
Send  down  a  Saint  from  the  celeilial  Sphere, 
She'll  fing  the  ufual  Strain, 
In  hymning  the  Lamb  flain, 
ni  grateful  Reverence  to  her  pay, 
And  liftcri  to  her  Lay, 

B  b  >  ru 
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PU  Icai^n  frbni'hcr  the  Harmony  above, 

To  hymn  ia  hcav'nly  Chotds,  redeeming  Lotc 

Redeeming  Love  afrefii  Philothea  fir'd, 
With  Zeal  to  imitate  what  (he  admir'd, 
•      True  Chrift-like  Lov«  all  other  Loves  exceeds. 
By  which  to  favc  a  Soul  Chrift  s  VotVy  bleeds. 

Ohrift*like  tovor 

As  to  myrelf^  to  be.  to  others  kind, 
Jefu,  is  by  thy  Law  enjoin'd. 
And  how  I  love  myfelf  I  well 
Can  by  my  own  Senfation  tell, 
I*  Grief,  Want,  Danger,  Pain,  1  recolleft 
What  Love  from  Neighbours  I  expcft, 
By  meafuring  myfelf  I  know 
Like  live  lincere  I  to  all  others  ow,e. 

Thou,  Jefu,  in  the  EvangeJick  Paa 
A  Love  much'  harder  doft  exad,-  ' 
That  all  who  thy  true  Lovers  are   . 
Their  Love,  Ihew'd  with  thy  own,  compare, 

That  they  Ihould  others  love  to  like  degree. 
As  they  themfelves  are  lov'd  by  thee,  . 
Thisfeems  of  Love  the  utmoft  highr, 

A  Pitch  tranfcending  far  all  Human  Flight. 

Thou,  mighty  God,  out  o(  pure  boundlefs  Love 
Didft  leave  thy  glorious  Throne  above 

To 
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To  fink  to  Fleih^  and  to  fuftaiii 
Succeflive  Want,  Reproach  and  Pain^ 
'     And  after  all  thou  didft  thyfelf  cxpofe 
To  Crucifixion  for  thy  Foes, 
None  but  God-man  fuch  Love  could  (hew, 
Such  undeferved  Gnt(s  could  undergo. 

But  fince  thou.  Lord,  haft  made  this  Love  diving 
Of  cordial  Love  to  thee  the  Sign, 
Since  thou  haft  thus  lov'd  me,  I'll  ftrive 
From  thee  like  Paifion  to  derive. 

Love  will  think  nothing  grievous,  nothing  hard^ 
While  to  thy  Love  it  has  regard, 
Love  of  no  SuffVings  is  afraid) 
'Which  are  with  beatifick  Love  repaid. 

Lord,  fhouldft  thou  call  me  to  the  Stake  to  die, 
^  To  fave  from  Hell  my  Enemy, 

Q  let  thy  JLove  njy  Spirit  fire, 
I'll  on  the  Crofs  for  Love  expire. 
While  I  my  Soul  for  Love  an  OflT'ring  make, 
ru  love  to  fuffer  for  Love's  fake, 
I'll  joy  my  Sufi*' rings  are  like  thine, 
That  I  with  thee  fhall  in  like  Glory  fiiine. 

Sweet  Probay  big  with  Hymn  and  Love,  was  feiz'd 
Wirfi'fpft  Impatience,  till  her  Soul  was  eas'd  j 
Put  e'er  fte  could  her  heav'nly  Freight  unlade 
She  ftopt,  not  difagreeably  dclay'd  ; 
A  ftrange  Eveiit  ftirpnVd  the  Daughters  all, 
A  Dove  flew  into  and  about  the  Hall, 
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A  filken  Cord  arauod  his  Neck  was  hui^> 

At  which  unfuperfcrib*d  a  Letter  hungj 

Well  knew  the  pretty  Envoy  to  what  Coaft 

He  was  to  fly  aerial  fpeedy  Poft; 

The  Letter  to  Philothea  he  prefentSi 

Who  reading  it>  feem'd  pleas'd  wi(h  its  Contents  j 

*Twas  from  Eugenioj  who  had  long  maintained 

A  Friendihip  with  her  tender  and  anftain  d; 

Sifters,  (he  cry'd,  tho'  I  have  ftill  declip'd 

The  fenfual  Applications  of  Mankind* 

With  Saints  of  either  Sex  1  Friendflup^  makci 

Ood*s  Friends  are  mine,  I  love  them  for  God's  fakei 

^ugeniQ  is  God's  Friend*  and  Hymns  indites, 

1*11  fing  to  you  the  Letter  which  he  writes. 

Fond  Love,  the  fenfual  Poets  Theme, 

'   Is  ever  in  extreme 
To  Fever  it  by  Prefcnce  grows,  • 

In  Abfence  cold  as  Polar  Snows. 

But  Love  enamour*d  of  the  Mind, 

Proper  to  Souls  refin*d, 
Abfcnt  or  prefent  is  the  fame, 
pnkindled  by  fupernal  Flame. 

Such  Lpve  blefs'd  Jcfus  deign'd  to  (hew 

To  Sifters  here  belpw, 
lie  gracious  Vifits  to  them  made. 
They  a|l  his  Lq^es  with  l-qves  repaid. 

Our 


Digitized 


by  Google 


Book  in*     SUm  :  or,  TMothea.        991 

Our  Lord  fach  Love  on  John  impreCb 

Whra  leaning  on  his  Breaft^ 
Chara6fc€riftick  to  remain 
Of  all  ficft  lov'd  who  love  again. 

Lov'd  J$hn  with  fuch  a  Love  was  bicft 

TVards  his  pure  Virgin  Gueft, 
When  Jefus  as  hijs  laft  he  brcath'd 
His  Mother  to  his  Love  bequeathed. 

The  Saints  below  from  Saints  abov^ 

Derive  this  heav'niy  Love, 
Which  John  and  his  Ekaa  fir'd, 
'  By  like  pure  Paffion  cO'infpirU 

Such  Love  the  holy  Paul  inflam'd 

When  Tecla  he  reclaimed. 
The  heav'niy  Light  to  her  difdos'd. 
Which  both  to  hcav'qly  Love  difpos^, 

With  yer^me  in  fuch  Love  confpir'd 

MarceBa^  when  retir*d. 
To  Betblitn  (h^  herfelf  confin'd. 
To  keep  a  Heav'n*eredcd  Mind. 

Such  Love  the  Saint  to  Paula  ihew'4 

Iti  their  blcfs'd  Co-abode, 
With  young  Eufiochium  both  poiTeft 
Co-cqualJ^liis  (acred  Breaft. 

;      *  B  t)  4  H^d 
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Had  David  felt  fuch  Lovf  as  this  , 

He  ne'er  had  lov'd  amifs. 
Had  found  blefs  d  Woman's  Love  cranfcend 
The  Love  of  Jonathan  bis  Friend* 

f  Tis  in  fuch  Love  that  you  and  I, 
Philotheay  ftrive  to  vie,  ^ 
Love  co-harmonious  of  the  Saints, 
Free  from  concupifcential  Taintis. 

Our  Bodies  at  wide  diilaiice  ftay. 

Our  Souls  ineet  evxy  Day, 
Our  Ardours  at  each  Hour  of  Pray'r 
Mix,  4nd  fly  Heav'n-ward  thro'  the  Air, 

Seven  times  a  day  I  to  the  Source 

Of  BleiSngs  have  recourfci 
Still  when  for  any  Grace  I  fne, 
I  beg  an  equal  Share  for  you. 

You  the  like  Charity  I  know 

To  your  Eugenic  (hew> 
Our  Hearts  each  others  Wants  comprize^ 
Our  Tongues  and  Spirits  fympathu^. 

.Such  meeting  raifes  more  delight 

Than' if  we  met  by  fight, 
3ight  cannot  more  our  iSouls  endear, 
'Jwjil  rather  tarniih  I^ove  ;ha^  clcin 


Digitized 


by  Google 


BooklU.    Son:  or,  Wltabea:       p^ 

yj^W  both  refers  our  Kifs  of  Peac^ 

Till  God  gives  borh  Releafe, 
If  you  at  Heav'ti  (hall  firft  arrive, 
I  fhall  not  long  your  Lofs  furvive. 

I  ftall  difccrn  the  pirting  Hour 
By  foft  magnetick  Pow'r, 
four  Love  will  Heaven-wards  draw  your  Friend, 
And  I  fliall  up  t'wards  you  propend. 

Should  I  reach  Blifs  while  here  you  Aay, 

Amidft  my  Hymns  111  pray. 
That  of  each  Joy  I  there  obtain. 
Some  Relifh  may  with  you  remain. 

A  Relifh  to  tranfport  your  Soul, 
Till  you  this  Life  condole. 
Which  keeps  you  from  the  Joys  on  high 
*  In  Languor  till  you  thither  fly. 

.     In  Blifs  when  we  each  other  fee. 
Love  will  ecftatick  be. 
And  tbo*  BO  Marriages  are  therc^ 
,W?  yet  may,  like  the  Cherubs,  pair. 

To  all  the  Blefs^d  a  Love  intenfc 
^ '  With  Joy  wc  fliall  commence,. 
Y^et  there  we  Ericn^ihip,  may  tcnew, 
Ahd  Love  peculiai;  to  iis  tvro. 
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la  HyiQQ  well  AiU  together  join 
Seforf  th^  Throne  diyioej 
Well  aft  with  co^anic^d  Heutj 
We'U  never  fing  or  joy  iip^t& 

All  to  congritultte  Phil^tUa^  Dov^i 

And  Happinefsip  good  £i^^rff<Vs  love^ 

Juft  ready  were^  whet)  Pr^a  took  tjhe  Qup 

In  Song  to  tturn  tbeii?  jnteUe&ial  View 

From  th*  Envoy  Dove,  the  Dove  divine  to  fing. 

Of  iilijU  Tear^j  JUovei  Hymn>  tbp  l^dwdlefs  Spring, 

Eternal  ]>9ve>  by  JeAis  fent 

Love  hcav'nly  to  foment. 
Since  we  of  Jefus  are  bereft, 

ThoK  O>mfort^  arc  leftt 
And  thou  dbft  in  thy  ^Saints  abide,  , 
Their  Souls  to  ftrengcbeo,  conifort,  guide, 

I  would  invite  thee  to  my  Heart, 

Thence  never  to  depart. 
Thou  Source  of  Hymn  aiid  Love  divine^ 
,     To  both  dofi  Souls  indiset 
"  But  know  thdH  never  caoft  endure 
To  temple  in  a  Heart  impure. 

My  Heart,  ble&'d  ParachtCy  refine. 
That  It  may  thee  eafhrine. 

Thy  tejider  Wings  o'er  me  extend, . 
Make  me  to  the  propend, 

V      '>■'•■•••■  ■"■  "■        Fran 
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From  the  kind  Heat  tbqu  wilt  diTpcpfc,    - 
I  fliall  Spiritual  Life  commence. 

Thouj  boundlefs  Love,  doft  Love  excite 

Where  e'er  thou  tak'ft  thy  Flight, 
To  raifc  a  penitential ,  Show'r 
Thou  haft  the  gracious  PovvV, 
My  Eyes,  when  kifs'd  by  thy  foft  Wings, 
Will  gu(h  in  neyer-ceafing  Springs. 

In  Tears  Til  bathe,  then  bathe  agaiiw 

My  Eyes  I  ne^r  fhall  drain, 
To  Sin  expos'd  while!  live  here. 

Sin  will  fupply  my  Tear, 
Or  Ihould  my  Fountains  chance  to  ftop. 
One  gentle  Ray  will  make  them  drop. 

Thoudidft  thy  Plumes  on  Mary  fpread, 

And  glorious  Influence  flied. 
With  Hymn  and  Love  thou  didft  her  ftorc. 

E'er  great  God-man. (he  bore, 
Nq  mortal  Sin  could  her  invade, 
^  For  Hymn  a,nd  Love  fhe  chiefly  pra/d- 

I  Hymn  and  l-ove  of  thee  implore. 
And  beg  one  Bleffing  more, 
,  Tears  of  Love  filial,  to  bemoan 

That  I  tp  fin  am  prone, 
9oft  Tears  and  Sin  are  fo  ally'd, 
"they  ne'er  c^  feparate  abide. 
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;Vhen  I  my  Vial  fiiU  have  wept. 

And  God  (hall  it  accept^ 
P  let  thy  Wings  their  Virtue  dart 
From  Eye-lids  to  my' Heart, 

0  Soul-intenerating  Dove, 
Melt  me  entirely  into  Love 

Love  will  afrefii  my  Eye-lids  fill. 

In  Rivers  to  diftil. 
That  QQ  the  World  I  love  Ihould  fpei\df 
^       And  Love  immenfe  oflFend, 

1  Jefus  in  my  Eye  (hall  keep. 
Love  will  with  Confolation  weep. 

yhile  I  diffofve  in  filial  Tear 

Thy  Wings  my  Soul  will  chear, 
Ccleftial  Joys  will  me  overflow. 
And  make  a  Heav'n  below. 
And  tliou,  my  Spirit,  wilt  fubliiqe 
To  love,  joy,  weep,  at  the  fame  time. 

Of  Love  divine  Proha  fcarqe  fang  the  Sourcet 
But  fweet  Philothea  fang  its  gracious  Forced 
She  by  Experience  its  Attradives  knew, 
And  how  benignly  Jcfus  Lovers  drew, 

My  Love  of  Love  divinp  fhall  fing. 
My  Pow'rs  your  Contributions  bring, 
While  my  Song  co-unites 
Touf  quintelTential  Mighty, 
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Ambition  facred  feizes  me  to  try  • 

iJow  near  I  can  approach  the  Songs  on  high; 

But,  O  my  Love,  where  art  thou  flomi. 
Wont  in  my  Heart  to  keep  the  Thronen 
If  thou  from  me  retire, 
I  then  (halt  foon  expire. 
Should  hcav'nly  Love  refufe  with  me  to  dwell. 
This  World  would  be  anticipated  tiell. 

Love  now  returns,  O  tell  me  why 
tpu  would  from  your  dear  Manfion  By  I 
•  Love  inftantly  rejoined 

Love  from  the  Lover's  Mind, 
To*God  (UU  am'rous  Tranfmigrations  makes. 
Lives  where  id  loves,  and  whete  it  liv'd  forfakes. 

Think  on  Attradiiives  which  combine 

Ito  boundlefs  Love  of  Godhead  trine. 

Each  Minute  Love  calls  out 

From  Flcfh  the  Soul  devout. 

Pure  love  at  that  fwect  Call  fpreads:out  her  Wings, 

And  tVards  the  God  of  Love  takes  vig'rous  Springs- 

By  Nature's  Voice  Love  evVy  day 
Is  caird  all  Creatures*  to  furvey. 
On  all  the  various  Kinds 
She  Love-Impreflions  finds^^ 
Had  all  the  mute  Creation  pov»'r  to  fpeak. 
Into  God's  Love  and  Pifai fes  they  would  break." 
'  Love 
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*     Love  is  caird  out  to  mount  on  high. 
All  God's  Perfeaions  to  defcry. 
Love  ftrctches  Human  Mind, 
To  grafp  Love  unconfin'd. 
And  where  the  Mind  falli  fcort,  love  taking  Bighti 
Obtains  of  God  a  more  unclouded  fight. 

Love  by  the  Lapfe  enfeebled  grew. 
And  had  of  God  but  twilight  view. 
We  now  the  Medium  change. 
And  Love  has  boundlefs  Range, 
Thro"  Jefus  now  the  Godhead  we  beholdj 
I         There  all  his  Attributes  their  Loves  unfold; 

All  Love  thro*  Jefus  h  derived. 
Our  Blifs  in  Jefus  is  contt*iVd, 

Thro'  Jefus  God  difplays 

Propitious  lovely  Rays, 
And  when  I  God  thro'  the  lov'd  Jc/ns  eyci 
1  lov*d,  re-love,  and  could  for  Jefus  die. 

,  Thro'  Jefus  while  I  Views  prolong, 
1  could  endite  eternal  Song, 
AH  Bkffings  Love  receives. 
While  it  to  Jefus  cleaves. 
Thro'  Jefus  all  God's  Dearnefles  defcend. 
Of  Father,'  Savioutr€omforter,  and-Friend. 

I  in  all  Loves  tjiro*  Jefus  fliare, 
Which  in  great  God  cpncentcr'd  are, 

•    U 
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In  him  God  Love  is  ftird, 

Laps*d  Man  is  reconcil'd, 
Oai*  G<)d  i^  Love  eternal  and  immMCtt 
And  all-fufficient  all  thitip  td  difpenfe* 

As  Gddhtad  Love  tbiro'  Jefus  (hews, 
•        Our  Gaiit  ii  apt  »  Intefpofe/ 
Gdd  angty  then  appears^ 
Hid  View  then  raifes  Peai-% 
Bttt  Love  faggefts)  thro*  Blocid  of  Jefus  Ihcd 
God's  Anger  is  aton'd>  and  calms  our  Dread. 

Since  the  irfl-gracious  TritW  decreed 
An  Loves  thro*  Jefus  fiiould  procted> 

Ldve  made  a  firong  eflay 

On  Jefds  Ldve  to  ftay, 
Wass  irrcdftibly  yet  fweetly  drav^n, 
To  gain  of  Jefus  Love  fome  happy  Dawn; 

With  that  Love  to  contemplate  try'd 
The  Love  of  Jefus  crucifyM, 

Love  ft  rove  to  take  its  Highr,         ^ 
View*d  it  in  eir'ry  Light, 
Love,  which  no  Hyttin  coiild.  to  fuch  Love  adapts 
Wept,  joy^d,  admir'd,  and  highten'd  into  RapL 

Charmed  with  the  L6ve  of  Jefus  Pyoha  rofe, 
Her  Prayer  for  Love  in  Song  to  interpofe/ 

Prayer 
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Prayer  for  Lovt: 

My  Pray'rs  for  Love  to  Heav'n  dire&ly  fly, 
the  God  of  Love  cannot  thefe  PrayVs  deny. 
The  God  of  Love  thefe  Pray'rs  infpir^ 
He  firft  the  Incenfe  fires^ 
Which,  as  it  Heav'n-ward  btrrns^    • 
What  Love  fent  down,  to  Love  returns, 

•  God  is  both  Lovelinefs  and  Love  immenfe, 

*  And  loves  to  be  re-lov'd  with  Lave  the  moft 

[intenfe. 
All-gracious  Godi  I  cry*d,  make  no  delay, 
Vouchfafe  me  one  inflammatory  Ray, 
And  ftrait  a  Ray  of  Love  divine    ' 
Deigned  on  my  Soul  to  fhine, 
I  knew  from  whence  it  came. 
It  kindled  in  me  heav  niy  Flame, 
I  felt  it  gently  over-fhine  my  Breaft, 
but  its  f«vcet  mighty  Force  can  never  be  exprcft. 

Down  on  my  Spirit  flew  the  fpotlcTs  Dove, 
Pluck'd  from  his  fplendid  Wings  a  Beam  of  Love, 
My  Heart  with  that  bright  Beam  he  fiU'd, 
Which  heav  nly  Love  inftill'd. 
My  Heart  was  at  one  Stroke 
Of  thac  foft  Beam  in  pieces  broke^ 
,    I  long  for  its  Obduratcnefs  was  grieved,. 
And  wondered  how  the  Rock  could  by  a  Beam  be 

[clcav'd. 

When 
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.When  his  all^glorious  Wing^  the  Spirit  fpread 
O'er^Cbaos,  and  enliv'niDg  Induence  flied» 
As  be  defcended  bis  bright  Rays 
Made  ante-fplar  Days, 
Light  on  the  Mafs  appeared    . 
E'er  int9  Creatures  it  was  reared  J 
Thus  on  my  Heart  when  down  the  Spirit  fiew^ 
.  Light  hcav'nly  on  it  fisU  e'er  'twas  a  Creature  new- 

>yhcn  Jefus  to  the  Man,  horn  blind  gave  Eyes, 
He  all  the  Creatures  faw  withflrahge  Surpriz?  j 
Thus  Love*s  diffus'd  enani'ring  Light 

Gave  an  amazing  Sight 
^        I  clearly  faw  my  Heart, 
Pry'd  nicely,  into  evVy  Part, 
Concupifcence  had  made  it  fo.  impure, 
l^nfpotted  Love  divine  could  not  its  fight  endurcL 

Sin  now  in  a  true  Light  itlelf  dlfplays. 
And  diabolick  Uglinefs  betrays; 

C)  I  have  liv'd  till  now  ftark  blind, 
Stranger  to  my  own  Mind, 
Ah,  i  tpo  late  begin 
To  fee  the  Sinfulnefs  of  Siti, 
My  deepcft  \^ound  is,  that  I  fliould  thif-fperld 
%JLy  Strength  fo  much,  fo  long.  Love  boundlefs  to 

[oflFend. 
When  I  confront  my  Sins,  and  Love  divine. 
The  infinite  free  Love  of  Godhead  trine. 
Vol*  IV.  Cc  Ha$ 
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Has  fuch  fwcet  Force,  that  k  endears 
The  bittcrcft  df  my  Tears, 
Hearts  humble  and  cdiitrite 
In  Lamentation^  feel  delight. 
Each  Tear  alleviates  their  afHifting  Moan, 
And  glad  Advances  iniakes  Ltfvt  Outraged  to  atoife; 

All  worldly  Lufts  I  from  my  Heiart  expell'd^ 
And  the  lov'd  Sin  which  furioufly  rebell'd, 
I  then  implored  Lore^s  gMcious -Mighty 
Love  ardent  to  excite; 
Soon  zs  my  Heart  was  dear'd. 
Love  in  his  Temple  re-appe9r*d, 
My  broken  keart  Ldve  fiird,  and  Love  re-d6s*d^' 
And  in  his  Temple  diere  Love  infinite  rep6s'd. 

Philothea  (cli  Love's  TraftibnS  fweet  and  ftron^' 
And  Love  attrafied  prompted  her  t6  Song. 

^hen  Love  divine  ray  Love  excites. 
And  to  the  Tafte  of  Love  invites, 
O  all  the  World  would  ftrive  in  vaii 
My  vigVous  Paflion  to  reftrain ; 
Love  all  her  ghoftly  Sails  expands. 
Till  fhe  on  Love  celeftial  lands. 

Propcnfion  ftrong,  like  the  Trade-wind^ 
iDirefts  her  to  the  Port  defignM, 
And  foon  as  fhe  has  reached  the  Shore 
She  humbly  difembogues  her  Store, 
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Her  little  Cargo  td  uiilade^ 
W]thl>dandlefs  Freight  of  Lore  repaid^ 

Love  eannot  long  at  fl6ioe  Mre^ifi 
But  makes  to  the  fame  9ort  again. 
There  the  vaft  Treafiire  Love  furreyj 
^hich  God  up  fdr  his  Lovers  laysi 
Love  Meditation  these  employs 
To  take  account  of  boundlefs  joysi 

¥ixA  Mtftitation  filk  th6  Mitid 
With  Thdkights  ^^GoOdnefs  uacoofin'di 
Love  in  Aat  Goodiiefe  takes  4e]igtit» 
Longs  to  piotraft  that  bliftful  fight j 
!9he  leeSs  herfelf  coaip^Ioatly  hk&j 
And  thei'e  eteroally  would  ^eft* 

Ldve  to  the  Love  immenre  adbepe^> 
isFou^  moce  than  Reparation  fears> 
To  nearer  Union  'Love  afpires, 
Appr6priatidn  (he  defires. 
Illy  Love,  my  Love,  iriy  L6ve,  flie  tries^ 
And  ftriveft  to  noMcft  flymn  t6  rife. 

When  Ldve^frOKi'Th^^ght  fubiime  defcends^ 
Still  ihe  to  Ood,  her  Ccritre,  tcrtds. 
Love  all  things  wdrthlefs  fees  below. 
Vain  Joys,  with  real  Sin  and  Woe, 
God  in  her  Heart  bears  fov'raign  Sway,  . 
Love  makes  her  PowVs  God's  Laws  obey. 
G  c  2  Love, 
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Love^  while  at  diftance  flie  remains^ 
The  image  of  her  Love  retains. 
She  all  the  Graces  calls  to  mind 
Which  in  God*s  Son  beloved  ihin'd> 
He  Love  divine  familiariz'd. 
Deigning  in  Flelb  to  be  compriz'd. 

Love,  while  in  Abfence  here  (he  flaysi 
Feels  the  fweet  Force  of  Jefus  Rays, 
She  melts  all  o'er  at' Jefus  Name, 
Her  Teats  of  Love  foment  her  Flamei 
She  lives  in  Lautguor  to  laiy  by 
,  Her  Fielby  which  vails  him  from  her  £ye. 

But  that  which  mod  df  all  Love  grieves. 
From  which  Ibe  daily  Wounds  receives. 
Is  Wandring,  Tedium,  Damp,  and  Chilly 
Which  oft  in  Duty  check  her  Will, 
Her  Will,  which  never  gives  Confents, 
RemiflSons  of  her  Zeal  laments. 

Love  well  her  Heart  moft  treachVous  knows, 

And  Malice  of  her  ghoftly  Foes, 

And  the  Out-poft  which  guards  the  Lines 

She  to  Self- Jealoufy  affigns. 

She  liyts  in  conftant  Watch  and  PrayV 

Againft  all  111,  Surprize,  or  Snare. 

Herfelf  an  Holocauft  fcc  gives 

To  God,  by  whom  fte  loves  and  lives; 

Thus 
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Thus  lodgM  in  God,  (he  dries  her  Tiears^ 
She  no  AfTault  infernal  Fears^ 
God  will  be  fure  to  guard  his  own 
Till  Love  is  to  its  Sphere  reflown.' 

Pnba  to  fing  her  Turn  in  vain  eflay'd,     ^.• 
Her  Strength  was  by  her  Love-efibrts  decay'd^ 
She  long'd  to  utter  what  her  Love  conc^iv'd. 
But  fat  down  rather  libguilhing  than  griev'di 
With  Will  refign'd  flic  gave  Phjlothea  place,: 
And  gave  God  Thanks  former  more  vjgtpus  Gracei 
Philothea^  till  fweet  Proba  Strength  rcgain*d. 
The  Daughters  with  Love's  Union  entertai^'d. 

Union  of  Lov^. 

When  firft  by  Jcfus  lov'd,  my  Mind 
To  love  my  deareft  Lord  inclined,      ', 
I  felt  the  mighty  Jovs  bcJ9w, 
Which  none  but  Je(us  Lovers  know. . 
Tao  great  for  Lovers  to  relate,        ,       . 
Preludiums  of  the  falifsfuJ  State,  , 
Methought  my  Spirit  livM  abov^. 
Was  tr^fubftantiatc4  to  Lpve. 

My  Love^  ray  Love,  niy  Love,.  T  cry *^,      ^ 
Who  wouldft  for  me  be  crucify *d. 
No  mortal  Love  can  reach  a  Hight 
troportion'd  to  Lpve  infinite, 
ril  yet  thy  Love  to  copy  try,  * 
^liou  art  all  Love,  and  fo  am  I, 

9 cat  Th<^ 
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Th«u  art  all  Lftvo  %p  wprtfale^  ^^ 
I  am  all  Lore  t4^  iQvdy  tlie«(, ' 

By  Lore  my  Gqd  and  I  unite. 
We  ip  each  oehqr  co-delight* 
Vfc  fwectl^  id  e^  otiict  dwdl, 

O  wMdirpUis  Fotce  df  Lqins  dtoifte^ 

Finite  jU)4- infinite  r0*foiiH 
i  nothing  can  ro  God  difpfkA, 
And  God  M  rile  is  lots  intmeirfiki 

A  Drop  is  more)  compirM  to  jfeat 
Than  Finite  to  Infinity, 
A  Prop  is  in  the  Opom  Ibft^ 
But  boundlefs  Oceans  I  exhauftt 
J  Vot>y  iin  qf  Gbdtiead  ttrinc, ' 
I'he  co-etcrnal  Three  art  mint, 
My  Love,  while  t  m  God  ibidc, 
Py  fontal  Love  IS  ftiH  ftjpply^A 

My  L0ve  to  Love  imttienfe  ardfieiiesi 
And  Lover^  Abfcncc  never  fcart, 
God  ftifl  is  near,  I  in  each  place 
His  gra<:iou$  E^uences  trace. 
Were  I  confinM  to  live  alpn^ 
In  th'  Ardicljf  pr  th^  Torrid  tone, 
^6r  Cold  nor  Heat  (oiild  ine  annoyi^ 
While  my  BeloY'4 1  ?h?rc  enjoy. 
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Vi?rc  !  firom  Hoittatt  Vkm  exirdt 
To  live  in  the  AfMrn,  wil4j 
In  J&aia*$  Gatf  tp  mak^  my  Bed, 
Wish  diK  Eroptioffs.  r^uad  Ay  Head> 
Or  up  in  £iifo/'s  Rubbifli  pent,  * 
*  Or  to  the  Land  of  Aoguift  feht, 
•    To  herd  with  Serpent,  Dragon,  Owl, 
,With  various  Monfter$  fierce  and  VohI. 

.    ta^  Solituds  m  H^^^^  f  ^^M  gcicve 
While  I  to  my  Beloved  cleave, 
Td  midft  1om4  Thunders  fweetly  reft. 
With  iLpres  bei)ign  p'^r-ihadawing  hJeft^ 
Ko  pois'nous  Brute  could  hurt  or  fright 
WMie  my  Bek>v*d  is  in  my  fight, 
My  Soul  no  horirfd  Monfiers  knpws^ 
But  Sins,  which  Love  diyinp  pppofp. 

yftw  I  C9nd^.B'4  ihropghout  tp  tread 
The  Water  of  the  Ocean  dead. 
While  I  the  npifom  :Fluid  tr^di 
Upheld  by  ^II-fuffici>fEit  0od|   V 
Who  ftretch'd  his  mighty  Hand  tp  fave 
His  VotVy  linking  in  the  Wave, 
The  Love  divine  my  Soul  would  chear. 
Stanch^  I^^Pger,  »nd  Fatigue,  endear. 

Were  I  within  a  ccaay  Batk 
Tpfs'd  on  t\A  Ocean  in  the  dark, 
'   pr  in  an  airy  Vortex  twirl'd 
gc^weea  the  tow  4Pd  upper  Worlds 
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^Midft  Waves  which  high  as  Mountains  tollj 
Serene  would'be  a  Lovers  Soul,  " 
Centred  in  God,  would  perfevere 
Unmov'd  amidft  the  whitiing  Sphere. 

Were  I  into  the  Furpace  thrown^ 
Where  bopelefs  Souls  ma^e  hideous  l^^o^n. 
Of  Love  divine  one  pow*tful  geaip 
Wou'd  there  perfume  the  fulphVous  Steam, 
The  Fiends  would  from  tlie  Splendors  fly, 
I  fhould  unfing'd  and  painlefs-liei 
'Midft  Horrors  of  the  dark  Abyfs 
I  fliould  have  heav  nly  Light  and  Biifs. 

My  God,  thou  all-fufficient  att. 
The  more  thou  doft  thy felf  impart « 
The  higher  ftill  my  Love  will  rife^j 
Thy  Gift  ftall  be  my  Sacrifice, 
Ah  iff  fad  if!  Love  fliould  decay  1 
Chaftiae  me  when  propehfe  to  ftray! 
And  for  my  Purgatory  Pain 
The  Joys  of  Love  a  while  reftrain. 

The  Angels  reft  not  Day  or  Night, . 
They  Hymns  eternally  indite, 
I  lov'4  hy  thee,  tqrd,  more  tha^  they. 
Should  fing  a  more  exalted  Lay, 
Thy  Beauties  mo^e  and  more  difclofe. 
For  nobler  Love  'my  Soul  difpofe, 
JLove,  which  ftill  cUmb|iig  new  Degrees, 
Py  never  refting  lives  at  «iaf€;-     ':  ^ 
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Froba  mean  whilp  fat  filcot,  in^her  Eye 
Struggles  of  Death  and  Love  one  might  dtkrj^ 
pnc  while  it  finking,  fell,  and  dim  appeared. 
Strait  then  it  lively  grew,  and  lieav'n-watd  rear'dji 
At  laft  it  lively  and  ercd  remain'd. 
Love,  ftrong  as  Death,  the  Vidory  ha^  gain'd. 
Speech  next  return'd)  and  with  i  Voice  yet  faint. 
She  made  Requeft  to  the  harmonioas  Sainti 
Kot  to  defift  fironi  Qod«<nam-ring  Soiig, 
Whlch^mot'e  than  Cordials,  would  her  Life  prolong. 
The  Saint  then  Pfychi  fang,  wh<tfe  Name'llie'guefs'd, 
Since  to  all  Son  dear,  would  ^^afe  her  beft. 

A  $quadroti  of  Hell  PQw'rs. combined 
1*Q;inake  AiTaulcs  on  Pfy<;kis  Mind> 
She  for  Aflift^nce' pray 'dj 
To  conquer  or  evade. 
And  as  the  Furies  near  her  dfew^ 
His  dovsrqy  Wipg?  her  Guardian  o  er  her  threw,        * 

While  Ihe  was  in  h^s  Wings  inclos*d> 
^he  Rays  of  which  they  were  compos*dt 
'      Thro*  her  fpft  |Ieart  confpir'd. 

And  ev*ry  Atom  fir'd. 
They  bo^h  in  J-ove  harmonious /oin*dj 
'    And  to  out-love  each  other  (:o-incIin*d. 

My  Dear,  dear  Angel,  Pfyche  cry'd, 
I'll  thine  Qhchangeably  abide, 
^       Should  a  high  Sleraph  drefs'd 
lO  his  moft  ridiaht;  Veft,' ^  ' ' 
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Dow9  ftoim.bi$  8U&  to  cooct  mci  flyi  • 
I  kf  thy  Sf^  th»t  Serafib  wguld  deay. 

Q  dor  Embraces  of  Ai^cet  Mraicyt 
.Which  bixiith  reftorsriy^  Pcrfiuiic^t 

O  kiml  Aogdick  Brcaft, 

Safe  Sbdter^  and  foft  R^ft* 
O  Heaven  Mow  wtchio  thefo  Wiegi. 
^Where  my  Sowl  lore%  and  fofs^  ami  G0i?wa«4 

And  Gad- vard  fprtags  fi^r  God  9iwp> 
y/c  bcirh  a  Lxifv^e  fuperiqr  owii> 

And  if  I  love  not  thee 

Next  to  the  ^lefled  Three, 
Let  ny  dear  Guardian  not  be  miiiey 
And  from  my  Heart  be  torn  by  Wrath  divine. 

In  thy  Embrace  O  may  I  dwell 
Secuceffom  the  Aifaults  of  Hell^ 

Shouldft  thou  thy  Wing$  uocIo(e, 

And  me  to  Sin  expofe^ 
The  World  will  damp  this  facrcd  Flame* 
I  thy  Ncglc^  of  Guardiap  Care  fiiall  blame- 

•     ffyche,  the  Apgel  mildly  (pake. 

Thou  doft  my  Guardian  Care  miftakea 
The  Love  I  have  f<pr  thee 
Exceeds  thy  Love  to  mcs^ 
Qod  front  my  Maniion  me  difvifsM, 
Thy  Choice  no^^g  4ec^rnin«j  but  aflift. 
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The  glorious  Seraph,  who  had  flown 
From  his  high  Station  near  thg  Throne; 

To  vifit  the  blefs  'd  Maid,  ' 

Lodged  in  the  blifsfal  Shade^ 
Of  his  bright  Wings  his  Duty  skill'd^ 
G)n€urring  always  with  the  Good  ihe  wiU'd. 

Whefl  Hell's  Attacks  thy  Strength  traoTcend, 
My  Wings  lliaU  thee  from  Harms  defend. 
But  foi:  the  fiery  Darts 
Shot  daily  at  good  HeartSi 
Tte  Shield  of  Faitb  wdU  quench  them  all. 
Kept  wet  With  Topics  <ofI«ow>  which  on  it  fall* 

Infernal  Ghofts  are  fled  away« 

(x>ve  Godt  and  chou  wilt  watch  and  pray. 

Love  nerer  taikes  RepoTe 

When  jealous  of  its  Foes, 

"StM^'  fMm  this  ^hade  1  thee  di(aufs, 

111  be  thy  Hdp,  Guard,  Gwde,  Sapport,  to  Bliff 

As<b  ffy^bi^  how  my  Wings  rohiref 
|Iqw  both  contribttve  to  my  Flight, 
Irtos,  if  I  that  expand. 
Will  not  contrafted  (land. 
Thus  on  your  Lore  my  Lo?e  ftatl  wait^ 
And  fweetrj^  whh  your  Lo^e  co^n^rate* 

J^rol^a  tfaeti  roft  tre|^«l<^u^  weal^)  and  wan, 
$«ftaiq'4  bytoHlbftHntxt  Song  began; 
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Saints  by  fweet  Violence^  force  to  Heav'n  their 
And  with  like  Violence  force  Death^s  fielay. 

0  Jefus,  thou  moft  welcome  art, 

1  feel  thee  templing  in  my  Hearty 
I  into  Hymn  and  Love  diiTQlve^ 

.    When  I  thy  boundlefs  Love  revqlve. 
Like  Hymn,  like  Lovfe,  blefsM  Mary  feiz'd 
,When  God  to  fill  her  Womb  was  pleas'd. 

Her  Womb  hot  long  could  God  en£bkl> 
1*11  faft  my  God  for  ever  hdd, 
I  love  thee.  Lord,  with  all  my  Might, 
My  Love  thou  folely  doft  excite,  ' 
No  Age  can  any  Inftance  fhew 
That  thou  didft  from  a  (x)ver  go^ 

Since,  Lord,  within  this  mortal  Sfa^l 
.    Thy  Deity  vouchfafcs  to  dwell. 
Let  no  Remains  of  111  profane 
The  Temple  where  thou  doft  remaib^ 
Som^  Sacrifice  I  muft  invent 
To  the?  here  templing  to  prefent. 

•Tis  not  my  Lqve  will  fcrve  the  turr^ 
Ix>ve's  Flames  already  God-war^  burn, 
Put  a  new  Hymn  I  muft  compofe. 
Which  fqme  f^efii  Ardours  may  difclofcj 
That  I  muft  to  the  Altar  bring^ 
And  facrifice  it  while  I  fing. 
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Next  I  feme  PrieAefs  muft  prdam 
To  offer  my  devoted  Strain, 
For  Pricftefs  I  my  Love  will  chufei 
Love  (hall  tlie  Sacrifice  perufe^ 
Which,  if  no  Blemifli  Love  can  find^ 
Shall  to  the  Altar  be  coniign*d. 

But  who  of  ali  Bves  guilty  Race 
Of  Hymii  could  reach  fuch  perfeA  Cracei 
That  it  tio  Tiqfture  fbould  retain 
0f  Frailties,  which  our  Nature  ftain  ? 
The  Saints  in  Blifs  could  never  frame 
An  Hymn  that^s  worthy  of  God's  Ntnie; 

'  iTet  fincc  'twas.  Love  the  Offering  made^ 
And  humbly  for  A.cceptance  pray'd. 
Love  will  for  its  Defers  atone. 
Love  gains  Admittance  to  the  Throne, 
Love,  wtich  has  tteav'n  within  its  BreafS 
'When  God  there  condefcehds  to  reff. 

Love,  take  the  Scepter  of  my  Soul, 
*  An  Springs  of  Paffion  to  controul> 

May  no  Defire,  Hope,  Joy,  Grief,  {*ear. 
Without  Love's  Order  there  appear. 
Lord,  all  the  PowVs  of  Love  enlarge. 
Its  Fundions  better  to  difcharge. 


But  when  tliy  't'emple  Walls  of  Clay 
Shall  moulder  by  degrees  away, 
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Of  all  its  diffipated  Ijuil        , 
Thou  wilt  be  an  Accpmptant  Juft, 
And  when  the  Trump  the  Dead  fflali  tontci 
Thou  wilt  my  Body  re-efpbufei 

Tho'  Death  tliefe  nibrtal  Walls  Mhttc, 
Thou  wilt  not  16fc  thy  Dwreiling-i>laeei 
My  Soul  and  love  immortal  arei 
Mcthinks  they  now  for  ftight  prepare; 
They  my  lov'd  Jefus  fliaH  cnfliriiiei 
And  plead  him  at  the  Throne  dii^ine; 

^his  fung,  die  to  her  dell  was  ftrait  convey'd; 
Where  flie  for  happy  DiflTolution  pfay'd,  ^ 
And' ftrengthcn'd  with  the  Euchariftick  Fcafti 
Jefus  her  Spirit  from  her  Flefii  relcaiM ; 
As  two  fwi:£t  Phildmels  in  neighb^ting  Nefti 
'  Itaife  and  continue  emulous  Contells> 
And  with  an  innocent  Ambition  ilrire 
Which  ihall  the  other'i  final  Song  rurvive^ 
iTill  one  of  them  amjdft  her  Song  expires. 
And  has  her  Requiem  fung  by  th'  airy  Chbir^i^ 
While*  the  Survivrefs  in  foft  niournful  Tonci 
^he  Death  of  Sifter  Philomel  bemoans; 
Thus  Proba  and  Philothea^  that  dear  Pair, 
la  Love  celeftial  co-harmonious  wer^. 
Till  tender  Proha  felt  her  Strength  decline^ 
And  (he  cxpird  in  hymning  Love  divine  ^ 
ExpirM,  but  then  her  Soful  more  vig'rous  grew,* 
And  all  her  way  to  Hcav  n  lie  hymning  flew ; 

Philotbta 
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Philothea  fjgi^  her'Fli^  to  blifsfol  ll^ft. 
Longing  to  fin^  With  her  ambng  the  filed ; 
She  of  the  twottoK  vigh6\i^  yet'bctray'd. 
By  her  fttft  Voice,  her  Sprightlinefs  deaiyy, 
Tet  fiill  jn  fweet  inflammatory  Ode 
Her  Ldve,t'eiiflaMe  the  Daughters,  Overflow'd. 

tove  IBtifiam'd. 

'Wheh  e^r  God's  Loves  I  recoiled. 
Which l^tiners,  woeisnte,  neglefi^, 
•  Tears  up  to  a  full  Flood  arife, 

•that^ouls  fliould  God,  the  Source  of  SlifsjdefpiTe,' 

God,  in  whom  all  Inflammatives  unitei 
Which  can  our  LoVe  excitci 

<3od,  whom  no  Mortal  ever  truly  kne«v. 

But  irrefiftibly  his  Lover  grew. 

When  'Sotfls^  to  God  ate  reconi:il'dy 
God  caHs^adh  Penftent  his  Child, 
She  is  God's  dear  ?ktemal  Care, 
His  Attributes  to  her  propitious  are* 
^he  to  what  Hights  Love  bdundlefs  ovCrflowsr 

By  fweet  Experience  knows. 
She  calls  God  Father,  and  in  that  dear  Name 
Lays  to  Paternal  Blei^ngs  rightful  Clairii. 

A  Love  all-wife  my  Soul  Inftfu^s,; 
'     And'  all  my  Life  to  tteav'h  cdndufls, 
A  love  almighty  me  fupports 
Againft  all  Meirs  impetuous  Efforts, 
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A  Love  beneficent  hears  all  ifly  Cries: 

And  cvVy  Want  fupplie^, 
A  Love  iiifallible  my  Faith  afliiresi 
A  Love  iong-ftitf'ritig  my  Defe&s  endures^ 

From  boundlefs  ^ove  all  Blei&ngs  flowj 
Love  all  has  promised  to  beiloWj 
Love  to  that  Promife  ii  moft  jaftj 
Kone  ever  can  Love  infinite  diftruft> 
Love  at  all  times  is  prefene  in  my  Utid, 

When  I  for  Pity  pleads  . 
When  Guilt,  Diftrefs,  Griefs  Frailty,  Souls  invad^ 
Love  then  brings  Pardonj  Comfort)  SaccouTi  Aid. 

Love  gives  t6  all  a  free  Accefs^ 
Delighfs  its  Votaries  to  blefs, 
Love  all  I^ifcouragements  allaysi 
Love  tenderly  re-calls  backfliding  Strays, 
In  doing  Good  Love  feels  the  moft  Repofe; 

And  never  weary  grows. 
Love  when  moft  importuned  takes  moft  Delighti 
Prone  to  diffufe  its  Goodnefs  infinite. 

Love  in  Chafti2ements  Beams  difplay^, 
Which  Ldvfe  in  the  Chaftiz  d  fliould  raifc. 
His  Me^cy  tempers  all  their  Ills 
Blunts  hisf  keen  Arrows,  and  his  Thunder  ftills, 
tor  Med*cines  Love  all  his  Corredions  fends, 

Love  only  Love  intends. 
They  are  the  Strokes  of  Love  divine,  hot  Ire, 
And  fweetl)r  in  his  Childrens  Good  confpire. 

God's 
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Qod^s  4carcft  Loycf  my  l-ife  fuftaih,     , 
fibt  to  rcriovc 'would  be  Hell  Pain,      ; '  U 
No  Love  <Jivinc  caii  be  in  Hell,  ,,  /  \ 

TTho*  all  Gqd^s  Loves  aire  there,  rcmembred  welli ' .  . 

God  not  to  have  rc-lov'd  is  the  chief  ^^6e,       ., 

^  .Whrcfi  tlic  damn'd- Spirits  kn6w> 

Juftly  are  t^y  eternally  chaftii'd/ 

Wko  infinite,  preventing  Love  dcfpis'd.        /    '  ' 

[  Love  tfie  virhole  UMverfedefigh^d' 
To  mimfter  to  Humankind,     .  /    -^  /  . 
/      '  Love  Pardon,  Glory,  Grace,  ordain'dj 
Love  fbntal  bouhdlefe  never  can;  be  dtaihyi '      - : 
Love  infittitfe  itwift  ^Ilkf&fficieht  bei        ^- • 

'  /;  '-  God  flifews  thdt  Ebve  w  mei  '  ■  --  " 
In  Grid  i  atqufeTct,  G<Jd  fills  Defire,  '  ^^^  -  -  ^  ^' 
d  when  fliall  f  tbGod^  ihy  Lo^ci'a(}Jife  t'  -  ' -^^ ' 

As  Phikmel .^otit  in  tuneful  Song^  ./.../ 
*Hec  :Voioe  Snksi.  raifes^  ftorcro^  .or  prolongs,- ,«. 
And  thro'  the  Scdle's  vi4i<d^  C^ftpati;  cti^irin^.the 

'    •-     •       •  '    .      •  ^'::  *  :..  XEaw^ 

And,  with  variety  her  8o^.epdears, 

With  grayc,  acijte,  (lyeet,  mix'd,  or  double  Note, 

Sweetninjg  her  Air  with  Trillo  s  in  hf  r  Throat,. 

As  if  file  could  into  Mens  Pai&ons  dive^ 

•  Aird  Tuiies  agreeable  to  all  contrive. 

That  the  harmonious  Art  o(  Pipes  or  Strings    ^ 

Reach  not  the  native  Mufick  which  (be  fings. 

And  while  the  old  one  fings,  the  iift'ning  young 

li^arn  all  the  Modulations  of  her  Tongue, 

Vol.  IV.  D  d  And 
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And  thfcn  their  t-c/ftfris  oh  tlieir  6(rtig1ii  f^ptat. 
While  M  'fes  fiagTng  in  her  high  ^is!tftkty 
And  finging  iiiy  and  "Night  Vill  Voice  fs  tpeht^ 
And  her  own  ^cft  Becomes  Tier  kibhutffeht; 
Thus  ^bfcfrd  PbflotHea  ?ang  the  to ve  diviili. 
And  to  16vc.G6d  the  daughters  to  ihcffne. 
She  fang  it,  as  it  fhines,  in  Various  tighl:$> 
^c  fang  it  as  fublimM  ^to  raptV6us  higfhei. 
She  fang  it  s^  it  various  Graces  £res>^  ^ 

Of  faith,  Hope,  Jqy/Truft,  PrayV*  Zeajs/Hymtf^ 
-.f.'  •...,'.'.-.   ,  .    fpefiresii 

All,  wlirie  the  fang»  in  Silence  vfoxAd  remain^ 
And  pradife  in  their  CcUs  each  iieav'nly  Strain;  . 
She  fang  till  her  fweet.  Voice,  not  iLorc  grew  fainfj 
The  Morul  wa$  qnitc^tir'd^  ibut  not  the  Saint^ 
Her  Soi)l  \m  vig*rots»  ready  ^t  tb  ily^  . 
And  with  miweary'd  2!ea}  hymn  God  on  high; 
With  jefus  in  heriipsfttt  ftraitfaolrdown) 
AndHtevVl-^rd  fecM^ti  to  fiyto^ni  iicr:Groitet 

Mttcario  and  the  Diiiigliters  Rhrerslhedi 
Wheh  the/ beheld  the  fweet  Phihthea  dead, 
All  proftratc  fell,  and  Vith  ftrong  Ardoute  ^jMriy'd 
That  her  Cdeftial  Blifs  ihight  be  defciy-d  ; 
PaVl  kjtfg'd  to  die,  yet  at  the  Saints  Requeft 
God  his  Life  lengthened,  and  deferred  his^eft  j 
Sweet  Sions  Songs  would  fink  fliould  hfer  they  Joft** 
As  once  they  fank  am'ong  the  Captive  ^evssi 
With  ffrdng' fweet  Violence  they  ftorftiMGod  sEat/ 
Till  in  the  Saint  Lift  feem'd  tte  re-appear  ;• 

Sie 
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'.    ^hc  on  a  fu4J<|0i8»»  »ifiijMtp?5W^«  , .     ; ;  ,     , 
And  ftopt  hcr.^,  ^^Hj^AP^pf^t.'  , ,  .  -  .. 

ID  crii8nft»y'r;  Ae  €iy'|^x>fr<i»<$H^  h^W^TWaj* 

My  Soiil  wa^.g«*ii^api>fei.«Hl-fei4  fn^^/figh^,  o  V 
The  Jo9ffi..<he  Ql»i?i«s,)  Wltft  9<|^itt^  jLighf/ ,  , 
iAn:bl«(s'id  &)lil^:nA»r>^M<l(!fff^  l^(b^r:  r^^  .* 
I  heard  t^aM  IfiTio^  ^  f t|«»y.«nflu^l«i4^,  i^n^/  , 
Tk^c Aoibss.Mii»re  }&t  A^^Upk,  ..f^  4s  tMri^i^i  .■ 
Not  w(illi»;te  diftittgH<ft'«:»t  firft  %K  :  ;  .. 
The  Angels  flcw.im  ^^ieg^wg  W}t^».  ^ue  |:bfi  .' 
iJnwihg'd,  itfyf^lYiS»wt!t^:^9iffasyn}fg^  ..  , 
By  their  ,thiit«p4t»l;co!Wj|t?i!(!*J9iSe>'  i      : 

76  their. gri«anfi»j30t-4ttUii|^^Hrc<^   ,:     ;  r/ 
Their  Qn^tasisiflflwibefei:&  «f)  i;if^  t^j^ie  Qofji^i 

Fro(d  JdieJttlalt$,<lf  .Itie  jdlt^fi;^  Ji0  iPM 
And  told  me  t  in  FJeih  miift  ftill  ^bide. 

With  Gbd's  <Q«nin«8il:  l;iw4yy.  ^^nwiy'd*  > 
•    But  hat^d  X^ommato^  )if (Go^^^Bf^  «)cc  4a$^i 

0  it  was  the  Cfinnhnd  I  «h<ft.^yd ; 

But  fince  'ttSiGbjiiJs^fcigh^WilU'i^Ad^  Will  be  dode. 

My  Days  refiduowJ'tt  icw».4wfc4.ron } 

But  fince  .my  ^Egrosadi^pfe  pf.Heav'n,hare  feefi* 

1  can  no  ReliOi  take  in  Things  terrene. 

Hymn,  Joy,  andXove,  th!£mployiqents  are  0(1  high. 

To  riiem  my  Soul  eaeirely  ru  apply. 

And  if  I  by  myfupplenientalDayA 

%ia  heav'niy  Bs^oas  in  the  Daughcccs  raife, 

P  d  a        .  One 


Digitized 


by  Google 


^4^6       Si6n :  6ii  fbildtbea:^    SbbM  lit 

One  blifsfo]  UfoincfttViiSftljr  witt^repay;.!  >:   •  •       ^ 
All  Joys  I'liftib^'M^feeHfctftmlStty.'.i  ^  ;c  :  . 

^forgivi  &e,-  L6i<d^'  tio  Jbyi  I  loft,  botifiill     . 
My  Jlea/n=^dfle6'd'WWfoiob«V'cl  thy  Will;    . . 
ThcAtJg^^snev^t-'htavt'fllyfiljfsftttfigtt^  »!-      ' 
Whtfci  fhcy -iR-fe  feat  wl<to  God^'Will  betow^i; 
Thcrc*S  biit  on^  WJlP'te  Heav'n,  the  Will  dirint. 
To  tbit  all-Swnfey  an"Afie<l»;  co^iifcliiieij 
Sboi'^cf '  i*t  fci*  that  (iile  iWiH  but>Couefejr  fteer. 
This  Eaf th  :tfoHld  ffirh'si^beatifick  S^betd^ 

Our  etiMy  Shii'ii^3e»*Atf^i^'bc:m»Ae,i  :  ■  - 
Macario  andthe  tliaghiiSVi'God  ^dm^  ->'■•'  ' 
,Who  the  lpv^-8Jiftii^'««M;4fad.ftjftbt'H.!r-^!  •  i" 
'  '-H^ljiea\  "-wHd  ih  Gtfd idft  made reqneft'  t 
With  Hj^lttn  iind  L^'like^ot^,  fco  btitteft/ 
Could  n6t^fi»<beiii-,''b«fo»e'«he:Pau^rsT«ie,  ' 
'TBiffr'i^^tmg  'wftKt^lkifieiav'rty  Mtidto  dofe^' 

.•.;  ■  ■•:  -.Hi  iii.-i  •••,  i . . :  I  r.-T  ;•;  •  ■  • 

Of  aIrwKa>  iidh^ifM  tltitt  «ofeign'd 
<feci)«  Vifglh-Uolirefor  God  unftaiAU 
■    fropehdiAg  to  naUli  '      •   • 
With'  fdll  ^ottfent  of  Wil  J, 
Blefs'd  M^;  farexccll'd,       ' 
Who- all  rebellious  Paffions-^ell'd. 

."     "She  -Jenw  id  her  Womb  inc/os'd, 

There  thrice  three  jVfoflths  the  Bi»bc  repos'd, 
Th'en  from  his  Prifon  loos'd, 
•    His  Morning' Beams  di&is'd^'  J 

"  ■    •  •   -A  But 
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,  r  >  v^niB  In  ber^faa^^nl^JilltOfdh:.;  :;TT 
God-Man  fol?  ever^iiixo&riitU  / : .  ' .     * 

Cod-man  his  K|otb^\purojr^er'd, 

And  wicha'choigiaiHl^Loircs^dear'J,   '    , 

By  that  more  nobly  bleft, 
-lEIicrt  while  bcr  Womh  hiip,  bor?-,;. 
*As^int>  thanlMotborr  honquj^^jng^* 

*  *'■  ■    -  i      *  , 

She  fttper-efiluradf  qgrac'd»  ; 
Away  the  Po^'r5«in£i^iial<chas*d, 

Her  Heart  ^ridiTGpd  wa§;/Jl^di  , ;  • 
#      No  Thought  could  be  inftill'd, 

Hdt  hknodasoitaioili        r  .        t     ^. 
But^lievchafte^iiiftlT^uldce^Qii.  jt  j;. 
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In  Readings  Medla|tSoif ^  Praife, . 
Pfijr^tS  Ch»iiy',^o»fpent  her  Days, 
tfc^p  in  thcjJBqfrirfiiinaers'i},.    ; 
With  her  dear  Son  convcrs'd, 
•' '  *RisBeaiK'BOTi?colKft,  .  ,    .,    . 
jiridltiUin^ldngniws  to  rcBf^^.?  /,. :. .      ? 

c>  .'\  — i   ;.i  ,         -    v;   ,,'  • 
Hef  Heattf  bleis'dljcfus  Ark  (^ ji»j^ 
Where  he  his  Lovclinefs  difplay*d. 
Where  Love  and  Hymn'fhould  wait 
On  Majeftacick  State, 
•  They  like  the  Cherubs  placed,  > 

The  gracious  Shechinah  embrac'd. 
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Her  ndkm  "ixn^lnt  HjmVnip^y  V!» 
'    Hymn  $ud^#(nildibri:f»v«^Q9i4^, , 
Alternately  both  fie'fl/        ' 

'        Alfertuiefy-itkcnKs*^*    .,  ' 

Their  Altemaciicasiidvbt  fvH*^ 

AJt  Siidtt,  like  Matyi  «tie.  «i^w^4 
To  form  God^nwoi  in  HeMtf  rf$rv'4^    • 
Each  imitablc  Grace 
Mufi  tkeic  poM  tts  |4ace> 

'  !K(ay  I  to  ^(■s;«lcMurib 
And  JeAii  in  faiy^HfaiM  coAOffivf. 

'  •  '•■•->  :.■:•-:..       •  ,  ,       , 

When  Jefus  th  riiy  Heart  t»|fii«^'di 
•I  Qatt  n&  m0re>  t^  Hcttigef  fcdf i%'d« 
His  Graces  He'll  infufe,     "  " 

•'    My  Ilo«rc  cttn.*er*w.p!Wr  coi^,.-: 
While  Ihe  Ipaaauliiti*>«  |  hfM''    ' 

■  •  '■  '  -  •  •■•  •  •■•'.■-.-  •;,.■  •■'  ;.'    -  ' 

This  fung)  the  Daughters {heartt  tjis^Er'ning  Cal^ 
To  Pray*rs>  <md  braise  tfac/Meittioe  j(»f(l]&J9all ; 
Philothea,  Mary  like*  in  Jefus  }<iy^di 
And  in  MagftifiQiack  her 'D^s  <aiid«9^4. . ; 
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u'B:  A  Ml  a:: 

The  Spoufe's  Garden. 

Juct  the  VffoKA  (f  Gfii  4«iisli  in:jm  ^^'^%  i^  ^H 
lYifdomy  teackiffg  and  admmifhing  one  another 
in  Pfalmsj  W  ffy^n^f  a^d  fpmtuMtlS(9n^\ 
Col.  iv.  i6. 

YO  U  a$k '  |Etfi«)K(4  ttiAC ,  deac>  Kame, 
Which  fet«  iftiar:  ThopUl  qtt  flame, 
I];  is  17r0n(d  fair,  J. 
;6fac  is  ahotrectimpaee* 
No  Metaphors  her  Loveliiiefs  can  painty 
i[^  ho  V I  love  the  Sa/init.    ., 

Ott  Flow'jfJi*  Q«^»Sf  i5aq,  Mo^,  Stars,  I  g^zc, 
froffi  thpTO  ExpfrfGflips  jiriKC  t«  rfifc, 

Pyt  liftd  po  %fit?  <^  W^ji 

g^||jcc?l|ffpce>f^^t;9ijch, 
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;  An4  faq  Poetick  Riapture  can  decide 
The  Love  ^o  her  I  bear./ 

"Should  you  a  Female  Seraph  fce,^ 
Yo^  at  fir(|  G^n^e  would  fa^.'twas  Ih^ 
;    .  Yet  to  your  Alter  Siybt^   ' 
Vrauia  is  more  bright^^ ' 
She  the  Idea  fecms  of  Wonl^ti-kind ' 
. T  ^^    ^    In  the  Eternal  ^md. 

There  is  a  Glory  on  her  Face, 
Each' Motion  has  celeftial  Grace,  " 
Her  Eyei  dart  Lore  di? inci  * 
And  wherefoe'^r  they^fliine; 
/KaHiarttsabk  to  cefiftrheRays  /   • 
Which  fweetly  flie  difpl^yf 

The  Sun  has  Spots^  but  (he  is  clear^ 
Ilis  Beams  detUne  and  difappear, 
/    Be  biif/d  Kc$  inNighlir, 
Sh«  is  eternal- Light, ;:  i 
A  bcati£|ck  Splendor  flie  retains,! 

Splendor^nriiich  never  lyanes. 

When  \is  her.  Pleafure  to  diTcourTe, 
^  Each  Word  has  fuc^i  fweet  mighty  F^q^rcca 
'      '    That  Saints  her  Lips  revere,   ^  ^ ' 
•  Rap 't  when  |icr  Voice  they  hear, 
J^W  Toys  t5  Which  a  boufldfers'Sotil  propcnds 
She  only  cpmp^rtbinds/ 
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To  her  O  majrybutLb^  4l6end^  • 
Max.fl,^  be  ^ver  jny  %icnd^  Fri^n^ 
'     You  fliall  my  Jlival  be, .  >  -  J 
■  ■ '  Have  equal  Love  with  me. 


VrMia*f  Lovers  never  jealcyis  .?rc,,  ..  ;  ^  ,^^.  ■ 
^.     *      AH  tlie  like  Faivours  fliare.' 

The yfopJd^^ill  tp aMui;e;3f9«.flfiv«<..^ 
Arid  fe9fual  Lovfs  for,  ypi^f:f)Pf rive, 
,.  ..Strong  Pbiltru^  ikj  d^flils,    .  [,, ; 
•Intoxicating  Wills, 
A  whoie  l^fcivious  Incgioa^t  will  tcaii»    r 
. '  JP  C9"?t  »^  f9,  quji  Banc.. 

On  faJf.l7ra»M,fijtj!9«jr  Eyes, 
You'll  then  all  earthly  Loves  defpife, 
Contemplate  Day  and  Night; 
'  Her  dear  .tranfporting  iSight, 
^ct  Joys  no  JMmij^tion  ha,ve,  no  End, 
'      .       A54  n^ojj;al  Thought  tranfccnd. 

Since  yqu  t^qufift  me  ^dilclofe 
lnflamipa«i»ps  which,  me  ii(po(c 
'        -  l^attrV»,jtoji4«n*^> 

.  ekatiM  M8^  fhe  Firer 

fQiir  Ttjeofhil  his  Paffion  fliall  reveal, 
Th»r  you  likcljove  iway  ft?t   . 


.  •  ■  i-  ': 
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rl  Drew  or  Raj^tiire  dn  %  Day 
Metliought  t  carried  vT^awayi 
My  Guardiaa  mc  up  caughti  ,   , 
i^nd  gently  to  the  Sppuiib's  Oaf;4en  brougfit/ 

There  1lMnjmfbe*s  Beauty  ihines, 
Shej  Jefus  Spoufei  giMs  alt  t^^^^^ 

Tf^ere  Jeftis  oft  4iefcknd§/ ''''    ' 
<|lnd  thdre  the  i&hoir  Angelff k  hi&  attends, 

There  I  the  Spoufe's  Virgins  faw^  ^^ 
Attending  herewith  fweeteft  Awe^ 
And  on  a  fudden  erew 
In  Love  with  all  t^  Virgins  atilrft  Tt^w: 

Chariffa^s  there  ^  the  hcay^lly'Mufe, 
Wont  Lore*  celcftlaj  to  infbl^  ^ 

She  doiild  afflft  mic'beft/ ;*  ^  ^  ^  '  - ' 
And woithy Sdhgs^of  thhigs  d^vhie fuggeft. 

I  (of  chi^ijfdi  ^iLQ\m»  AW  :  -  ' 

Addfcfe  t<y  'thmjmpU  <Aade,  •       . 
She  Arai^Cft4rf]0h  feh^ 
Song  facr&l  tfo  itifpftei  ind  love  foinent. 

.With  thae^again  I  Io6k'd  jitoui 
To  fingle  a  fair  Virgin  out, 
/  Z  But  in  no  one  could  re^j 

They  all  had  equ^y  my  Heji^  P<>^^^* 
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I  then  of  Tkef^mph  cr^jre 
I  univerfal  Loye  might  hav^f 
She  tnildly  gWts  Cbnfttit,  "" 
And  then  my  Love  had  its  de^*d  Extent.     • 

Tec  I  UfMiA  tmQ:  adniir^dt       ' 
'She  Aoft  lay  LaPt  and  Numbef«^firV!^ 
She  CooOellaticn  feem'd 
Of  evVy  Grace  whiqh  from  the.othq:$  beain'4. 

Charijfa  on  t  fudden  flowh>      ' 
tc(t  me  di/con/blate  alone,         •- 
My  Spring  I  /elt  was  dry, 
^harijfa  had  withdrawn  divine  Supply; 

I  tanVl  my  Lyr^  {  chpfe  a  Key  ^ 
Which  beflr  *nMgbt  mth  my  I^oye.^gree, 
^'..r.'^.       But  ^hfin  I  try'd  ty  JSngj ,*' 
Hoarfe  wa?  a^y.y<^ce,j;I-ove  chill,  do^n  fclf  my; 
.'•.'•  '-  '-    M-?  '  .  •-.•  f     ....  ,  "^  T  .^{String.. 
Stark  cgJd  W|y  Hean  Foe^icl^  grew^  . 
With  thqfe  Infiammative$  in  view, 

)Ay^Lx»4^  JSmt^gf  VoipciaiMihGtnio^'to  affifti 

For  the  |air  Sajot  to  aid  kny  Song 
<  I^bojgMl^^mMgtfae'lcrfciy.Th^ 
'    -  -      Coi^iiA^  C^n(/^  find,     . 
4^^  ^^  ^^^  Virgins  opep'd  thus  my  Mind. 
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418    Vranid  I  or,  ttif  S^ufe\  tjdrilat^ 

Chari$sa.         f        ' 

Sayf  '3re  iny  Friend ;;|yj  wjy, 
.      O-AiTifeteftial  Virgii)«,Jajr,.      :.  :     . 
For  Jefos  Sake  my  wandring  Spirit  guide 
Whcr.c  flie  may^lje  dcfcr/d,:     y 
£o^.fiQ$e  ihe  fcom  my  £yf$  jYichdrjc.w' 
No  Hymq  I  im%%  co  h^py  Hqui;  I  kne\^. 

The  Virgins  anfwcrM  meek,     ^ 
Who  is  that  Lover  whqm  you  feek  \ 
Sec.  if  your  Friend,  whofe  Prc/ence  you  defire, 
.  Is  in  oajT  Y^fgin  Clipir* 
Qr  paint  her  Beauty  to  our  E7<u 
That  we  may  know  her  as  (he  palTes  oy. 

Alas!  flic  is  notficfcj  <     '    -^  \ 
'   Andyrt'ih  cvVy  Yitgirt'dtar  ^   -  ^   ' 
I  fomc  bright  Fbatiire  tcSttePd'of  her  find, 

Which  are  in  Wi^^ibfibifMI''  -'^■^' 
In  Love  with  you  ihe  made  me  fall. 
But  hiade  nic^lo'vci  £/ra«iV.b'feA*f  a^i-^-^- 

She  charmingly  me.  <}rakxrs 
'   T«:Hkc>atod  cbufe/Go4>«.btfly,La5?5,/ 
She  graves  in  Moments  opportune 
:    Th€/:Li?v)e rqf :Gad  %xxwt%  t--1 
AQdcmildly  me  lupbr^idsj  Ah,;  irifb^d. 

How  can  <y^a  fuch .  LoMfi  infinite  offend  ? 

' »     • .'  t  ,     .  ' 

She,  as  ihe  fweetly  fpeaks,   * 
P^:     '    With  Love  my  Heart  obdurate  bi:eaks. 
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Wljwitilicfti>rpl<cp,  .wecping,j,^d  in  Pfcin^ 
-:;.:, J   She j^iakes.at  w/iol|(?^^^^  ,  /     • 

God's  Mercy  flic  to  me  reVcais, 
Who  for  ii5#r  j€&5r§ake  iny  Pardon  fcals. 

To  Qqd  wJticn  tcooRciFcl, ,     , 
She  fprays  fnjK;ioi;o  Qod's  own  (Jhild,  ' 
trefli ; Al Qti v<^  of  l^rania^s  t* qvc  infpires^ 
.     ,;     .      Aiul/refiii^evotiohii^^       .: 
My  Mind  illumines,  ftccrs  my  Will^ 
Crcaffe^  a  firm  Antipathy  to. ill. 

The.  more  flie  Love  excites, 
^  The  more  my  Duties  grow  DelightSi 
Celeftial  Suavity  my  Soul  o'erfl6\ys» 
Ko^greater  Blife  it  knows 
Than  to  love  God,  and  God  obey/ 
And  languiih  for  his  bcatifick  Ray. 

.  My  Steps  (he  gently  guidcs> 
/..*Q'?r-all  my  Actions  flie  prefides, 
Pre^CHits,  .co-operates,,  to  Pertcftion  brings,' 
She  opens  all  my  Springs, 
The  Streams  fhe  up  to  Goa  direds, 
And  my  Propenfipns  fromithe  World  defieds; 

*  »*  .  ' 

'  '    ^  My  charitable  Saint 

Invig'ratcs  me  when  e'er  I  faint. 

When  I  am  finking  fte  my  Spirit  rears, 

And  when  aiHifled,  chears. 

From 
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Fratn  Sti' and  Dsiiygtt  iii€«tcftrtiM> 
And  when  I  fafl^  niy  Scitodrngiiii  regaibi 

in  ah  lap^d  Hm^o  tUc^ 

She  fows  the  Seeds  of  cv'ry  Gra£c^ 

Sh(  Sottis  CO  the  Snnilitiade  dkine 

Strives  fWcetfy  to  rdfeie, 

t  nothing  am  wthorit  lict  Aid,      • 

Ahj  if  ^e  leaves  mt,  HeH  >i»  me  Invatd*. 

SiiCh'  is  my  graciotts  ^rkiid, 

Abj  if  yon  {slw  her  this  way  tend. 

For  toyc  df  Jefds  her  Abode  difdbfe. 

And  fet  me  -at  Ilepofej 

I  cannot  live  from  Her  ^ifti 

She  left  theShell,  aiid  taOk  aW&iy  my  Heart 

The  Virgins  then  tei^l/d. 
There  is  no  need  we  you  fhovHd  guidCi 
Chdrijfa  'tis  ycni  feeti  we  fee  hjer  ftand 
Ivfext  you,  at  your  Right  Hand, 
Wheri  Ihe  fweet  Influence  {ufpeiids^ 
She  carefully  her  'Lovers  ftfll  attc^ndi 

With  Aat  I  looked  -abou^. 

And  my  glad  Eyes  foOn  found  her  out', 

]3ear  Saint,  faid  I,  for  bright  i/r/xni/i^s  Sake, 

Care  of  her  Lover  take^ 
Should  you  withdraw  you^  PreCspce  -dear, 
Urania's  Love  Co(il$  when  you  difappear. 

ThiO- 
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Sbt  Bk^tc^hiM  in  vttfJBniSty     L 
My  Strings  in^hords  combin'd,' 
in  eafy'HHAbecs I cobii-Gag lay "MiaSL 

..  .     .•  -'■•...•  I  •      . 

Smcei  tlst  oil 'aU  tihe  VirginlCltoir 

When  I  my  Nmfabcr  fill. 
Their  Beaatlt«ifrdb  FMtkt^ie^A:  ikftl^. 

Mj  Verfc  could  ne'er  be  draia'd. 
Each  timt  I 'vitfwM  tlitm  rbc\»  Matter  gaiVd; 

SUffo  ftiirtfphidc4Iie^pWN:\i, 
My  humble  Love  forbore 
•   T6  fuct  ah  hrght  df  Excelfencc  to  foai-: 

My  hatahh'Lovi&tJfrMnia  ikw. 
And  Mrttfa-a  Look  f<ftbid<ilii|g  Avre. 
Kind  Intimations  gave, 
i^bzi  I  to  her  Addre(Ie!s  iho^uld  not  wave; 

Then  ftumVdus'Sorigs  of  her  I  made, 
tiy  Songs  (be  with  kind  Looks  repay'di 
1  rap't  was  at  her  figBt, 
'Shcwas  fofuperefflucnriy-bright,         '^   ' 

When 
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4ja     Vnniay  ar^tbe  ^ntfes,  Oj^dc»^ 

When  I  of  other  Virgiijs  fang, 
Urania  fo  poflcfs'd  my  Tongue, 
:   T&ac  ofirbefi^cSmf  Aini     , 
I  for  that  Virgin  ifing  fi/riNoa'&  lilirae. . 

THfe.Virgms  -aH  high  JoyS.expreft . . 
To  fee  me  love  Urania  beft. 

Arid  ftrov^  wkH  Motcrci'fweef: 
My  Love  to  fix^  to  heighten;  td  cdbb^lekr. 

■••:.,,'•.  1 .1.-../ 
Yet  tho*  I  \f>f'dVrania.pn9f^i ,, ..      . 
Damn'd  Spirits  from  the  envious  Coaft 
Mcto.ftrAitgel+tfves.becriy'd,;  • 
.When  for  a  whije  I  left  .*e  b?»ttw'd  ShAde; 


*'.    / 


Oft  I  the  mild  l^iw/a^grievd, 
§he  gently  me  as  oft  retriev'df 
Till  I^ve,  wlvjn  g5Pw<i  iWtDre, 

Vould  DO  iQ(idubu$.B«y:4 1«iiift  endate. 

>  *• 

Let  othct  Poets  tinrefin'd; .  .  -. 
Squander  on  wanton  Love  theliiind, 
St^oold  they  Ufa^A  fee, 
I'ljey'd  of  Wrama  fitigi  and  lOf  e  like  me, 

F I  tj  E  t  I  A. 

p  my  Pidelia,  fwcet  as  fair. 
My  Love  no  longer  can  forbear, 
*Tk  time  that  you  fhould  know 
tio^  youtr  Attra^ives  all  my  Soul  overflow, 

'  '   •        .         *  Yoii 
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Vranidl  6r^  tie  S^^b^s (3tatdtr&    4 ^ ^ 

^  ^1r«tf' ai-c  my  HeadVOeiight,  ^  '  ' 
On  Earth  i  livci  I  love  hy  f*aiA,  aod  not  by  Sight 

,    All  iQVdy. God  bis.fi^aij^tie^  flirowds  / 
In.diftaji^.jnajc;ft,atrick  Cloudsi 
;,  ,  *,An4:  our  tcfr9ftijil  Race         ,     ' 
.  In  his  feen  Works  his  uhfefch  Godhead  trace; 

You,.to  cMjr  Knowkdjgc  ditn^ 
Teach  an  etalighten'd  Faith,  and  giorious  God  to 
J     .      .  .^^  -        [hymti. 

Blei^MrWofe  thofe  liuman  feyes  of.6fd 
Who  God  incarnate,  could  beholdi 

V.     .  We  only  from  traduced  Senfation  drawi 

. ,    ,    It  is  your,  ftcddy  Eye,  _  ^  ; 
Which  cin  by  ghoftly  vii?w  the  ocular  fa^^ly: 

All'f  dw  fti»6ng  Mciti 
"^^    •  Affiff  lie  while  ikH  ihfoea,     -  ^'  •  '  •' 

,  Anftoj>fieitefrTuWir^^ 
■     Intb'the  ancietit  f+o^hets  pre^itlftffl^^'  •  • 

Thofe  chiefly  of  Gdd-mah, 
Who  on  the  doVroiii  Crbfsliis  Viftory  began: 

'The  pooir  ftieaii  Perfons  jefus  chofe    - 
Truth  Evingelitk  td  diftldfe,  ^ 

With  Love  celcftial  Hxd]  ' 
With  fdpcr-huitian  Myftcries  infpir^d, 
\^hat  Miracles  they  wrought. 
What  worthy  Truths  of  God  with  Godi^likc  Force 

[they  taught. 

Vot.  iv.  £  c  iiov/ 
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How  t^v|h  ^^n^w^ii  4i^k  SmM  aflairdi 

And  Hca  v'h,  which  lay  concealed. 

What  TornWcs  they  fuOai^Vlti 
By  MartyrdcHtts  fei^crt)  what  wdodfdus  Conqueilsr 

[gam'd 

The  Gift,  ^  6facc$,  tht^  ixs^feft'd, 
in  hcav'ft^-tAiiidtd  titcs  eipttft'd. 

How  they  themfelvcs  dcny'id, 

An  Gbod  ehebttfagVl^  and  all  Hi  dtfy^d^ 

Invci?i-ate  Viec  tcctaiih^d; 

How  they  not  at  thtfir  owh^  but  Ood's  foUi  GiOrf 

Impitis  ail  theC^,  and  me  ^dvziicc,    . 
Of  bright  Vrania  to  one  Glance, 
Then  (weet  Experience  join,  ; 
iThat  I  may  feel  the  P^wVs  of  Trutji  4i^imj 
An4Tlf  forjcfii6d>e. 
As  viyLCb  ^fht*d  a$  tho'  I  Cm  him  wit|)  4^y^£y0^ 

I^airi  f^eet  ^eranta,  caft  you^  Anchor  heifity 
Lend  me  4  gentle  Ear  ; 
To  Lovers  you  gi^c  Hopes  of  Blifs, 
>fpne  in  X)erp6Bdence  you  difmif^ 
On  your  kind  Anchor  I'll  recline. 

And  to  yoiir  Guidance  a]l  I  am  reiign; 

i 
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Of  Jlevir'ii  I  litde  kaowi 
SapeenM  )oyi,  tfadf^  I  ^wUevcji 
I  caoDOt  £^  tbcdi  iColBaetvc  .    ^ 
,    Rembce  they  ftom  my  Profped  lie*  , 
Kfy  mortal  Siighf  ean  ntfvct  fea^h  fo  highl 

do,  aoicl.  on  iU  tb^  Promises  refledl! 
•  ^od  malc&  t6  his  0edj^ 
fniiire  them;  alt  idto  itixS^pttuii 
SHew  »e  ik  an  my  fitt»  ,    ,.  .     . 
!    Tftae  whfcrf  to  G6rf  1*  have  ,^ec6tttfei   .  ^    .  . 
1  i/riih  a  Ihrdiriilc  miy  dy  ^ray*f  efafotee;  ■ 

Totir  ifefldir  Afldiif  tt^'  iy  §pii*t  gfvei 
i  fizfi  off  that  mWII  Ritc,      ;. 
If  hat  pail  my  nmtfroas'\"l^aife  ffijifly,' 
6ri  that  in  Dangtt^  W  rciy,, 
,  WhenitoGod  fefi%^doiririeatf, 
A  Pr<^ittii\g  t7fU  iii£e  aff  toy  teiiifriciitcili 

ton  ititift  in  S&Mrv^ivriat  t  ftifld  Elfort 

My  dMOpitig  S6til  riiip|]id^ 

Kty  Spmt  if^  011  #i^lfaig$  chear. 

With  haittble  Hdpe  I  am  fincere, 

y  And  when  to  God  I  bre^h  my  laft^* 

I'll  "in  nif  wy  0ravc  my  Anchor  caft. 

Tho'  then  my  Daft  fiiall  long  Vacation  keep. 
My  Death  wjU  be  but  Steeps    . 

E  e  i  My 
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Myftattct^dDuft  mHopelhaUireft,    ' 
To  jom/  sAi  be  fdr  cTor  blefsM, 
And  whoi  I  pot  off  Flefli^  tp^yoa .    ; 
I  with  Ur^ia .  capt  flail  bid  ^ou^  . 

Faircft  Philothea,  I  this  Day   ,^ 
Devote,  to  ^biij  my  Loverficfc  l-ay'^ 
You  are  the  pVinie  Icleai  (jracp     -    . 
Which  in  fwcftt.  P^araidifc  hacl  place,  . 
YouMapj  wljch  ihnoccntj  poffctt] 
EVr  4iC^tp,l5«ft  gjsiye  iai;bour  in  his  Brcaft. 

Yf^{wzy]d»^ifyp.Jbcnt  o£  Haman  Rind,- 
.Ton  ^lan  to.! central  God  iocJin'd* 
vTaught  hoffr  his  PajQlons  fboiild  confyire 
Great  Go<j  ^^^9Y9  ^^^.  ^9  admire^ 
His  JBcnd£a(£^ojr  to  ailoret.  . .  ; 
Who^  Iwd  cnrich'dhimk  with  fpah  \ircaltby  Sfore^ 

Sa('M«n  fbr/opk  bisGod  and  yoii, 
From  yout.  (wcct  ConduA  madly  flew, 
Laps'd  Qu^aa  R^ce  kd  to  their  Coft 
What  with  thejir  Innocence  they  loft, 
Tou  ftiil  are  Lqve^  and  Love's  your  Namcj^ 
O  kindle  in  me  that  primeval  Flame ! 

Shew  mt  Urania  in  her  Sphtare, 
AIL  Motives,  which  her  Sight  dndear, 
'  '  .-  Shew 
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Shew  mefwitet  Jelu8^dti-tjhc  Troej :'     - 
Pain'dy  t^leediog,  'giff^ieg,  deid  for  m«, 
Airyborlnflamnidtiyes.  combine 
To  fec'y^  iU'oh  fitc  with  Love  divine.- -s-^ «      .» 

-      -My  Hem  next  hdp  inc  to  farV<fyy = *^ '  f ' 
And  how  I  boandlefs  Lore  repays 
How  f-od  Sfn  my  Spirit  f^end,'  ^  -  --'^ 
How  oft  the  God  of  Love  offend, 
Th€ye  a  fad  Profpca  Will  appear. 
Fit  Subjca  for  Grief,  ShameV  ednfafioff,-Fear. 

Give  my  hard  Heart  a  tender  Stroke, 
The  Heart  by  Loveiis  fooneft  broke. 
My  Heart  when  foften'd  will  fupply 
With  a  whole  Riviir  either  Eye, 
I'll  f  rtftr's  Grief  for  Biit  exceed, 
^nd'whw  mfEycs  run  down  my  Heart  -fciU  bleed, 

• 

When  I  for  all  the  Wounds  have  grit v'd 
Dear  Jefus  from;  Ay  Sins  recei vM, 
.  With  his  fbft  Love  my  Soul  reflfore, 
'  Hi^  Love  can  only  heal  the  Sore, 
,  When  you  my  drooping  Spii^it  raife,    * 
ril  love  him,  an^  TU  hymn  him  all  my  Days^ 

Dbsid^kVa.    ,     • 

C^pnn^c;*  PtfidniuyZ  foft  Eye^ 
l^ft  my  Hearr-die, 
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With  jnpn  {n  |ltMr»  I  c<N»(^2l% 
life  )FOli>  t|P  att  Mfl^ 

When  Fail's  (»^i»e,.  M.Wm  ^.hfi  mWd, 

Then  I  fkb>  .BWijgR  b*?? .  ^np  ym  v 
BUf^  eo4|efs  tQ  purfi)e,. ' 
I  to  I)«fir«  nwft  fly,    .; 

I*)  fttlw  Qraa  ?hcir  Vk^^pf  <;«»  fimpiy. 

Q'er  me  pf«7fiV'    ••. 

Didorb'di  ami  wpQ4f  4%  a^, 
Hoagbt  caq  Rflie^  i^^Wpt 
Bot  (n  Peftes  tp  cafe  fr^y  I^fmid  l|^rt. 

My  Copfianpy  yojt  nev^r  Qee4  %(iic#^ 
Wtenlrcfleft      , 
On  all  Thia^f  with  impfcti^I  Gyef 
Which  HciiT'ii  an4  Earth  fomyme, 
^Sithing  but  Gpd  I  ^1^1 
Fit  tp  |ttra^>q  Hf^v'^rbqn  botin4kJ#  M»p4. 

Of  Uivc  and  qf  fviivifn  Hfav'ns  thf  Sphere, 
'         Defire  reigns  beiCf 
tovf  longs  to  native  Hear'n  to  gi^ 

'•   In  &(ite  hf  tf  M9V       - 

Can- 
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tianix  tleav^  afpire, 

.     ffli  ^ftirft*  liny  dear  V^'oftid  *HA  m«     ' 
BMl  tntoy  hi^i 
Uf  AjUetid  TfkynA  Might 

SMS  t»1ee.ab-6eav'n'ward  Flight, 
I  fll^  hare  Rifinefs  there, 
OfLttt^il^eyQH'nimmftsetny.^iir.      i 

Swifter  than  MoflHog  Rsfi  yo^X  Mke  f«aii  Flight 
tobli(sAilSij|tit, 
H^CQ  Bbath  mf  Spirit  flialif  onflieath, 
AAdI  my  laft  Aall  breath, 
t'ff  to  Cfrvisnr  fo«r, 

hA  tpffiiir  Fate  to  F)k^  (kfire  na  a^. 

m«W  I  of  Q«iq(r  lw«ve  daily  Load  ? 
•tlR«itI*»V«>eofTear, 
..     WlwBie-'5yf.JH»d.?ar    ' 
«  Can  Witnefs  be 

^Q«  ^  %  9/m^  (jk>d  «i6feiHhc4'&o 

|atttlwK  Wfckh  iP!Q|(^  fi^Mi^  ny  Mind, 
i(  «>  BdhoM  myi^inclin'd 
'  .  IV^iilFa^dMpMt'daWiU   . 
"       TTo-thoiAhtfllli; 

|«4    ^     "  -W 
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An4  chat  (ad  View 
Pierces  my  Heai;  Mr(th  ^a:9w  ^rp'  and  c^'. 

Toui  JJclp,  (wc9tjdcuCar4elfa,  give, 
Tbo' in  the  Vale  of  Teart  iivc, 
Ahf  iQQlC'Oq  either  %e,  ' 

•l^y  Springs  arp  dry, 
I  much  o£|end,' 
Vet  on  jny  Sins  have  fcarce  one  Prop  to  fp^: 

.  From  your  Repofitory  pour 
Tears  into  mjPa.for  ypu  have  ftore 
My  Tsars  Xball  tiie|i  ari^ 
..    Apd  fwell  my-EyeS) 
Which  (ball  diftil 
Till  you  (hall  fay  that  I  have  wcjpt  <ay  FilJI; 

Tet  do  not  then  my  Spkft  leave^ 
I  Tears  Ihall  want  afrdk  to  grieve^ 
Uy  Eyfs  I  ftill  muft  drains 
Muft  weep  again    ' 
When  I  well  weigh 
How  boundlefs  LoVe  is  outraged  e/ry  day. 

Still,  fair  cnci  with  my  Squl  abide. 
So  conftantly  my  Eyes  fupply'd* 
'    Sweet  Jcfiis  wilT  endear  "- 
•     ^  My  bittereft  Tear, 
.'  -  ,.  For  Biifs  \9^n  ripe  ^ 
Urania  fronpi  my  Eyes.  all/Tears  w^  wipe, 
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O  'tis  a  long,  a  tedious  Teai;^ 
Since  laft  I  faw  my  Deai;> 
For  while  you  with  me  ftay, 
Tfao'  a  whole  Y^ar,  fecnfis  but  a  Day, 
*  Yet  in  true  Loye's  Eftccm    * 
One  Day  bf  A^fence  a  whole  Tear  will  feem. 

My  Ilours  lever  (incis  you  went 
Id  Lamehtatfon  fpent, 
f    I  Troubfes  feel  Within, 
«3tiU  gfifliing  ffom  the  World  and  Sin, 
'     And  the  fwc^  Tafti  Hofe 

PfHeav'41  and  Grace,  which  yoii  aloheinfufc, 
.• 
.Qa  bright  Urania^  fix  you|  ^yes, 
Bilaria  then  replies. 
She*ll  be  your  cooftan^  Joy, 
Which  no  one  Trouble  can  deflrqy, 
''  N^  fublupary  Woes 

(^roHias  fa^^hfuil  i>9vers  difcompofe. 

Her  Lovers  livf:  in  joyful  fenfe 
'      l*hat  God  is  |jbve  immeijfe, 
Moft  mighty,  and  moft  wife, 
I9  CfbnVhidi  Aid,  Support,  Supplies, 
^'    That  Love  immenfe  and  he 
|n  blifsfiil  Friendfbip  ^Ibould  united  be. 

His  Dangers,  Sorrows,  Slanders,  Pains, 
*    •• ' '  Lovtf  tempers  and  teftraini, 
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#4t    Vmkiat^tkS^sGmh^ 

He  fcMtlo  FUend  in  all 
The  ACiferies  wfaich  tii«  Ix;^ 
HOf^  to  10$  Friend  Adilrer^ 
^na  never  6ils  of  SoccowinJDiftrcfe 

Jefus  a  CQoftaot  Croff  eo^ar'd, 
Tet  copftant  Jay  kQnt*4^ 
Iqy  always  in  his  Min^ 

His  Satl^  ^  li)«  W<Kf  dt^iTtb 
Hk  Fa«h«-*a  Uw;  |i«  knew, 
And  in  k»  4«QQjr  1(0>C  l^vnt  m  vievn, 

None  whq  m  Jqfiw  Footftf  |«  fcead 

Ctp  M  ftMe  Orief  «r  lill«i^ 
But  ieeping  God  in  ^ht. 
In  Love  immenib  may  take  de^ty 
Their  Woes  tkve  ftore  Whidi  |oy$ 
Cttroal  infinitely  overpoife^    ' 

Toa'U  ne'er  haw  real  lV«mHe  more 
If  yoayenr  9in»  dUpioiei 
From  ev'ty  Tear  yoa  weep    . 

Ion  will  the  Joys  <ff  Pardon,  rcu?. 
And  Toy  will  firm  ahid^ 
Vf^hen  Sin>  the  Source  pf  Mifery,  is  dry'd,    . 


£.  V  £  A  B  J  A. 


?roB9.yoar  dear  Sights  Enlaiiat.  I  pthdrew,. 
And  ever  $nce  the  partiM  rue. 
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A  fodden  Paifiqn  me  a^a^'d. 

No  Helm  I  h^d  to  rule  my  Bark, 
4M.|f>»df§i*iW«hurq^d.iRlfepp^^    .  • 

Panger  ^U^^  drpwrjjr  S^  {jtY^ke, 
A|>4  Wdfi  Wf  ©:afii««is  <iQ4  invoke, 
,     To  P|t^'a^:wUn'fJ^  ;.      . 

I  by  his  Mercy  teach'd  the  Shore, 
And  TO<Wd  to  tmft  S^lf-^qpfi^fence  no  more. 

Safe  landAd  I  gMie  C«f4  Ua  Pr«n^  <kf«, 
^«lna|  ilo  fly  badi  ta  yen. 

My  Cpnilgif^ce  to  me  taught 
What  liad  my  Da^gor  wroagbt, ' 
Ah*  l^vaog  yott  I  taft  God's  Fear, 
4Bd  wnned  Li^  SltilU  H^fas,  ^y  ^t  to  itoifv 

JSpUi«  f»  ^'  )|d<(9itipg  %»icit  firajf'd. 

'  yfhi/^  Won  viy  %Hrt  M\»  Xw^R^  »"a«^«» 
O  thw  ipy  Hew  I  f^plt 
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/f^    Vrmhi  6r^  the Sfau^s  Gardein 

I  caird  God  Fatheryand' could  frame 
My  Tongue.  tocaO  him  by  no  otn^r  N^me. 

U)?ebcav'iil7,' Which  all  femli  Feir  ttcclsT 
ConKnial  wi^h  the  filial  dwel|s» 
In  Sin  God^s  Sofls  ijlfcilaim 
'^  -     I'h?  Turpitude  and  Shartic, 
•  They,  ftould  no  Torintnt  Sin  attend. 
Would  gritfyc  fo  good  a  Pother, to  olfcnd., 

[witpn 
God^  out  great  Judge,  Tees  'Hearts,  and  vievs 
The  Rife,  Growth,  ^trcngth,^  Refer  yes  pf  Sim 
''  O  may  I  '6ay  and;  Hi^ht '      * 
God*s  Prefence  kdep  Ih  fight, 
.  Ifhali  no  wilful  Evil  do*'  ';' 
JVhiie  'my  tremendous  Judge  i$  in  mv  view. 


» 


FiDtdiA,   ** 


SiiK;e,>fki£iViitfitf,:nov*d'}i(oii,>   '   w. 
'  I  oo  :ohe  Trouble  knew,  ' 

Chappy  Pay   ' 
When  you  taught  me  the  way 
—      -My  God  to  pletfe. 

And  ftaid  on  Qod  my  reHleis  Soul  to  ea(c; 

/. 

I  in  the  World  loqg  ibught  Repofe,. 
'        ' '  And  nothing  got  •bli^  Woes, 

^      -  Could  nothing  fit\d 
.  T^  fill  a  houndlefs  ftffnd. 
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, , ;.  3  I  Tis .»,  yam  A^vgf .  V  { 
Of  dirappmat^qits.  the  enipp^oD'4  Spring. 

E'en  my  ojiiri^  Hem  I  could  not  ttuft^ 
Fonji  of  ififi^ibjis.Luft, 
1   !.^  j^j     Which  eV  cnioy'd 

In  Its  Approach'  defi'roy'd,*    *    '^ 
../  All  thai;^I  gjUa'd, .  ^  ^    , 
Was  but  by  frelh  VexationVto  be*pikm'd 

Iqu  uu^ht  that  I  Ihpul^.Qpd  itone 
:  ' '  By  pcnitcritiai  iJidin, 
^  '';<inGddtftrcft,.^ 
'''   Confiding  to 'ljet)fcftVI^^^^''^^ 
-r  -r  ^r      ,,Pit  wasYOu 
t'aught  m6  ifiy  yow  bap'tifma;!  to  rtiteW; 

Soon  as  vfith;Cjdd  t  dov'ftipt  made; 
6o.d  was  my  Opd  you  faid, 
'  'Icaird'God  minC) 
'*  'kely^d^oti'  LoVfe  divide; 
And  from  that  Hour 
&n,  Luft,  the  World,  had  Wcr  mc  no  PowV- 

JK^y  God  Iflry'd,  by  thaVU^h  Najne 
I  laid,  to  God  a  Claim, 
^    .    .  My  Soul  was  ardr      . 

Urania  Joys  inffiird, 
P  1  had  Store, 
.    I  had  uufathom'd  Ocean  void  of  Shore. 

'In 
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44iS    Vfi^:ot^tLSii^\Ml^ 

In  God^  t%Mi<iB9  all  I  iliat*<li 
'  Ttf  calf  them  mine  I  dai^i 
I  aU  cdold  fee 
t'romCioiis  then  td  Ai,  . 
Want;  Danfiftf,  Gritf,  ~. 
tearing  bct&t,  ih  them  found  fidl  l^et 

To  my  Goii  Wifdfoi  i  Inbmif  » 
1*0  ctrnTi  wliat  he 'thinks  fit^ 
.  .  In  my  God's  Might 
iXj  Soul  is  .free  from  Fr^ht; 
And  i.am  fore 
Tlaat  iaj  <k>4Vt!r^  iil  Fr^B^fe  wfil  fccnti' 

O  ru  AW  Cod  my  ^^<f&  make« 
He'll  never  me  fotukci 
Ptb^Ab]^&,   ^ 
Of  the  ccftaticic  Bli^s^  ■ 

Tfranfccndiijg  Sefafe  j 

in  the  appjropnating  oif  I«i^  immenfe  f 


£ 


VSEBIA. 


ToU)'  fair  Eufeita,  God  adore, 
tou  all'  hi^  Saints  with  Fervour  ftore,  , 
With  f  h«tnW^<rod  I  grawArily  remind   .  ^^ 
The  teiron»w**dhyOtf  taught  to  cohfecrate  Maoi- 

The  Thoog^rf^God  iii  Wifdom>  Might, 
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Ofattfet«*««fe^fibu«»,«Hr^l«iiic!toc 
*(i.«r«*fp,  hyiiin,  admiwi  the  Majcfty  Civine; 

Gdd*s  glorious  Excellence  fiipfeme 
.:  .&HieesaAiilEable&fteet&>     '    '~  " 
^  $fieem  tnd  AtSxkkuak,  which  t^  aone 
eoMamaikaib  k,  iMt  beiiiuHeft  God  alooe^  ' 

■  ■    "    ■  .  ,.      '.    '■    •  '     < 

Frail  Humaa  RaCei  on  God  depend;, 

@t>lii6fliftains,  fitppbmj  d«fea<fs» 

43M«Br  i>eptedatic«  on  his  fftnektus  Care, 

Shmm  to  4epem){«g  SM«  ReeambMce  tea<^  and 

Had  Mah  contintied  Alfl  uftftain'd, 
m  ftfll  <kid^  Dcftcokf  had  remaja'd, 
Oor  i^Bd^  hafl  iolinf  tely  fall'n  bel«v^ 
Immeafe  Phjlanthtipy,  tc^  which  our  Alt  «fre  oWel 

Since,  O  my  Gdd^  my  All  is  thiiie; 
;     I'H  in  the  Vovtd  ftilc  nothing  mine, 
'Tift  Sacril^e  to  aKeaateoitc  Thought 
From  what  Godf  jhanb^  Price  inefttmabfe  fcouglif: 
'■     ..     ■  •••  •«  .  " 

I'll  like  Vrariiai  Lover  lire, 
,     To  God.myfe|f>e»tirely  gii^e, 
Raifc  all  my  PoVVs,  your  Vigour  mott  intenfc/ 
To  render  Homage  due  to  Ma/efty  immfenre. 

Thy  Goodnefs,  Lord,  in  evVy  Lighe 
l>eirout  Aflfeftiohs  will  fexcitc, 

Thoir,' 
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4|8    VtM^:  Of)  thiSftmJfis  GJtnls£ 

ThaQ»Lord^aalt  bare  myTong^JSzndsjinetSf 

With  my  ehamour'd  Heart  they  all  (hall  fympathize. 

1*0  all  that's  thin?  FU  Rev'iKQce.pay^ 
Tp  Pri^ft,  Reicenuc^  ;Templej  Dayj.  a 
^ot^yWoi^pi  Ipftitatioos,  lUopSi.  wd  Nam>, 
Due  Hoaoar  for  thy  Sake  they  all  moft  jaftly  claim- 

But^thgt  in  whi6hj  moil  ihatt  joy> 
Whi$;li;moft  fhall  all.my  Pow*ts  emplo^> 
.     Shall  be  in  hymoilng  thee  to  fpeod  jday  J>a}r» 
And  to  begin  in  Trine  Eternity  of  Praife. 

Primeval  Worflup;  Lotdi.  reCrieve, 
For  whofe  Decays  the  Faithful  ^iev^; 
.  For  »s  thy  Temple-QflCnn^ fall.or  rife,    u-^ 
Hymnody  chills  or  fires^  Religion  lives  or  dieS. 

May  I,  a$  iDi2<^ii  wiihxl^  alride 
.  Where;  thou  art  always -^loriiy^dfi 
Nothing,  tt&mblcs  Heav*n  fo  lively  here^. 
As  when  God-hymning  Sjiints^in  God's  o^vn  Houfe 

[appear. 

Ybii,  fwcct  liumitia^  the  mote  lovely  are 
The  \t(^  you  know  you're  fair. 
You  ftrive  ro  vail  your  Facci  - 
*^Yet  evVy  fingle  Grace 

Its 
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Its  Lovclinefs  betrays^ 
^tttt^U  never  find  a  Cloud  which  cah  eclipTc  your 

[Rays. 

b  itay  with  me  till  in  my  tieart,  hit  Salnti 
I  yoiir  Idea  paiht, 
I  having  that  in  vie\tr 
Shall  huifabl):  be>  like  yOu> 
Shall  iigly  Pride  detcft, 
Vtien  yoiir  all-eharxnihg  Form  is  oil  my  Soul  int«- 

*  *    .  [prcft. 

All  that  is  g6od  in  Mali,  e*en  good  DbAres/ 
'Tis  gracious  God  infpires. 
Vile  Men  can  hothihg  claim 
Bat  felf-confbtmdiflg  %ame; . 
"  That  Gobd  by  God  infus'd 
^bef  liatre  with  Frailty  foil'd,  or  tb  ill  Ends  mlf-« 

[usU 
Pride,  Lord;  would  of  thy  Glory  tbe^diveftj 
And  thou  doil  Pri4e  deteft> 
Urania  it  fdriakesi . 
Self-'lctve  its  Iddl'makesi 
ThOKi^  jealous  of  thy  Nainet 
i^^xt  tucifet  In  Hell  for  Pridehaft  kept  the.  I^U9c. 

When  thy  juft  Vengeanct  Ihalt  the  Proud  bring 

[downi 
Thtfu  wilt  the  Huinble  croWn, 
In  Jeftts  they  confide,  .    .  -  ? 

th^  humble  Sours  bcfft  Giilde^ 

Vol,  IV,  F  f  They 
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th*y  alf  ^cIF-iovc  ^chy. 
An  kcrk  they  'fcndiincc,  ani  6n  thy  Gff ifc^  ft//. 

Their  Diftance  tht^,  and  their  own  Vilenef^ 
And  what  to'  thee  they  cfv^e. 
Thy  Clory  they  Jntendy 
Still  fearJF'ul  to  d^end^ 
All  Praife  on  them  beftdw'd, 
THcy  Aankfaily  relfund  bft  thecj  kom  whom  it 

Olhay  I  iliidy  my  ewfi  fdf  to  kahii 
My  Vileneis  to  difcenr;^ 
Permit  no  Fancies  vaiu 
Vrauia*^  Love  to  ikin^ 
Stiil  wtllinf  to  be  taught 
Hy  0tl»r^  whatt  laok  iut^l  (ctU  i  eking  of  iiMi^i 

My  Ovd/ iho' I  Qn\(wthy  am  ioi  pl-iy^ 
My  lefiis  m^es  me  wayi 
Mor^  ViB  I  am^  the  more 
Thy  Merty  I'll  Mk>t^ 
Ih  cfairte  and  tiiy  owfl  Cyesr 
Thie  tori^er  I  fAk  kloM0»  eke  highei^  I  Ihall  rik. 

DbvotX. 

^  I  thought  her  Angel  at  firft  £ght 
Her  Look  was  like  Uranias,  heav'^nly  bright^ 
But  at  lefs  diAant  view 
My  Saint  I  knewi 

t« 


Digitized 


by  Google 


It  wat  2>nM«  to  d  Sbade  retii:'^> 
I'hc  ik^nk  of  her  Kajr'r  was  oeM^y  fitVk 

M^Soul  I  ftltfiift:  VSg'roas  fprin^ 
^^  Bbril  its  Uhiob,  and  to  get  ob  Wil^^'  ' 
Fiih  it  td  her  would  ijr. 
Her  Soul  to  eye, 
6  her  bev^tfOrt  ted  iboft  tharnkin^  Gtlacc* 
■  ^  t  iapadeht  WiE»  bca^  Flight  to  tnlctai 

At  loft  Biy  ^nl  iti  Paflage  forc'd, 
,   hsA'^oSi  tA^  ftxiy  ftfeai'd  a  whiledivOTifdi 
Ita  Rapnire  ait  die  i>»ay\i   . 
I  her  furvey'd, 
AtHii^tnt^  dot^kk  Mktifidn  tt^alfiUh'd^ 
kfth«ittSbl  m  <^r  t^ii^  iMIi^  IntttiTe  flim^. 

Il«t  H«Ut  iA  Hta«<^venliindled  Ldtrci 

AM  with^^viv^ciows  M%lit 

To  Heav'n  ukcs  Flighr, 

^    itf  btt  dbiedf«ne^  t«>ye,  0ei«Otioib  Frad«». 

She  frofn  the  W«rld  vifi  ftiakes  RetteatSi 
^e  dlerfe  Urmik  atid  dciir  J<ru$  meets^ 
Jefi»  wkh  beav^ttly  Straibs 
She  entertains, 
IVidi  Hyinnsafed  Pray'r^  fti  coum  his  blif^ful  Stay, 
And  livfs  in  Languc^  when  he  goes  away. 

F  f  a  When 
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Whth  Jcfusforxwbik.withiiraws,      - 
Stic  the^  will  beat  hitti  in  his  f«cred:LawSf 
His  holy  Book  will  read 
:     :  •  With  .rw:fcna  Heed; 

She  faiows,  ihe  loves^  her  heft  fielovtd's.Voitt, 
And  makes  his  Crofs>  to  .^Mch  he'caHs,  her  Choice. 

;  .  By:  Meditation  ftibd Hid  deep  :. 
She  !af.facr  Readingffttttos  the  Crop  to  ceap» 
With  Judgment  unperplex'd 
.'  iRevtewS  the  Text^ 

j&arolires^  repei^Sj:  >vpli^>  inferab  comj^res^ 
Till  iheito.all  AflEi^ioni:gives  their  Shares. 

,  l.'iIIetr.Mind  mdtrTdith  ihto  K«r  Will, 
Faith*  HfliMfy  JU)ve>  Jc^,l  Coatiritiop,  to  inBul, 
She  evVy  Truth  can  tafte, 
•  :    ■        .Arid  afelbe  raps  !«alUx 
OiyAitx.  Ihe  taOe^'the  Relllh  flie  retains,  : 
And  hodjT  life  enricb^/with  her.Qains. 

She  more  oq  Gtace.  than  Gifts.  inctinVly 
Liirds  yrixh  Uraiiia/m  $triSt  FriendQi^  jotn'dy* 
To  love  God  fhe  afpires, 
'  '  Kfotienot  defires,     . 
And  when  with  Lovc^dtyine  ihe  brighteft  flames, 
More  atvSince^Q^  than- Rapture  2tims. 

The  Days  to  G6d  devoted  flic  icvdtes, 

Her  Life  ihe  by  the  Saints  Memorials  ileer^ 

Attend- 
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Attending  wkh  du;  Gare 

I    . . :  rtbc  Hours  of  Pray 'r, 

^  fy/ctcd  Faft$  and  Stations  ftriftly  )fsepSf 

Aq(l  for  th?  pt^lick  Provocations  wecjjts^    * 

God's  Houfe  b^r  Patradife  (he  ftiles^ 
]U>vcs  thofe  Souls  moft  whom  the  World  leafl  ^cfiles. 
.  1  Th|cir  .Ardours  to  excite 

.  1$  her  Delight,       '     ^ 
^Tis.bcr  i;bieif  Joy  the  Altar  to  freguent. 
With  Love  on  Jefiis  crucify *d  intent. ' 

^    A  Chrift-^Jike  Zeal  her  Soul  o'crpower'd, 
.    3/  ^at  file  wholly  feem'd  tp  b$  4^outd, 
Could  not  hcrfelf  contain^ 
At  A(fts  J)rofane, 
Afflided  and  inceas*d  when  e'er  fhe  (aw. 
BoJd  Dcffcrations  of  Gpd's  Houfeor  Law; 

'  May  I  by  Ijer  my  .Paffions  frame,  , 
r  Enkindle  at  her  Fervours  facred  Flam^^ 
/  When  e'er  my  Ardouris  f^nk, 
^.  Hpf  i^eal  re-think. 

And  Vroni  the  Dan^ps  wjhich  here  my  Soul  moleft, 
IMk  t<fjhc  eii^lef?  l^ptures  of  the  ^left  | 

^NOCHIA. 

Revifd,  Gpprefs'd  with  cauflefs  Hate, 
A?»4  pcrfecuted  by  felfe  Friends  ingratc. 
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Ao  Httiriaaf  tfiTq  in  »)p  $N:e^ 

WhicH  gave  my  $oiii  90  Reft, 
From  Wave  to  Wave  my  Barlr  wa^  fofs^^j 
Mylieav^niy  Freight  ia  danget  to  be  lolir 

While  meditating  Wrath  I  Aa^^d, 
Amchia  mild  a  Vifit  to  ine  made^ 

Hcrfoft,  dcvbnt,  endirariBg  Eye, 
Soon  made  the  Fary  fl^,    * ' 
My  Blood  enflam^d  flie  gently  clhill^,« 
To  regular  from  rapid  Motion  ftllfd. 

Ah,  Friend,  (he  faid,  with  Aeeeor  fwcet;, 
Pid  you  from  foflPring  Jefus  learn  Hiis  Heat  \ 
The  N|me  of  Jefus  pierc*d  me  thro\ 
She  faw  it,  and  withdrew, 
Q  to  add  more  (he  had  no  need» 
At  |efus  Name  my  Kfeart  began  10  bleed. 

O  cruel  Wrath,  when  uncontroul'd. 
In  Human  Gore  how  often  have  you  rolled  ? 

The  Hearts  whi(:h  lodge^rou^  you  difturb. 
Ton  drive  to  break  al)  Curt?, 

To  angry  Souls  create  more  Wo? 
Than  ail  the  Wrongs  of  an  ihvet'rate  Foe. 

No  Low'rings  are  i^  Glpry  feen, 
|4y  dear  Uranm  always  is  (eijene, 
God's  Will  tioj  (rtfcr  or  to  dcb 
Jefus  I  learn  from  you. 
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No  l?f9TP«tiOM  WuW  yPHr  (??lm  ?t>*$e; 

TpW:  Q^fjf?  y^tt  W  fh«  5f4nts  traduc'd. 
Their  Wwh.  Jhcy  ne^^?P>  when  provpk'd,  ifnflmcVii 
To  r^Q^^r  Qfiod  fpr  Evil  ta^ght^ 

And  damp  revengeful  Thought, 
They  for  tfecir  Fc* «  iga^lfi  Chrift-like  Pray V» 
Th^t  they  with  ch^m  might  in  pod's  Mercy  Ihare 

0  grajpipus  ]Father|  erVy  Day 
Sinners  thy  Lpvp  with  "Outrages  repay. 

Yet  thou  Ipng-fu^ring  art,  and  flpj^ 
*rp  bend  thy  Vcngpful  Bow, 

1  in  thy  Patience  long  have  ibar^d, 
Whiph  mc; »  my  9??kflidfnj^  igilfjly  fp»r'dy, 

\Vhct)  I  4m  ifimfd  gr  reyii'd/ 
M^y  I  (>.?#  I)k?  the  M^l?  ^terpal,  mild, 
M*y  I  fh?  ©aft  Qb^luratf  br^^lj 
By  T?!Pper  fpft  and  me^Jc, 
He^p  C09IS  pf  Love  upon  his  Head, 
TiM  W^twig,  iu;  r?tei|cin.g  Tegr?  Ml  M I 

The  hQly  %>irtf>  ?9Mrfe  pf  Lpve, 
Tfe?  Likwe/s  cJ)o^  pf  ^  fl^^cjc,  harmlefs  Dpve, 
H?  4weU?  In  lie^irts  fr®gi  |lancour  cle^m, 

^iyeet^  tenfier,  ^t^  fcrene, 
And  when  revengeful  Tempcfts  rife, 
^ifh  beay'nly  l-ov*  and  Joy  away  he  Bies,  . 
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Father,  I^mb,  Dove,  the  blefled  t|ircc^ 
A  Temper  teach  from  all  Revenges  free^ 
Father^  may  I  for  Jefi]$  Sake 

Of  thy  fweet  Dove  partake. 
With  Lan;b-like  Meeknels  to  fuftain  '' 
All  thou  art  pleased  for  Trial  to  Ordain. 

Thbotropi^. 

1,  ithtotrofia^  leam'd  from  you 
God*|  wife  Pifpofals  to  review. 

And  to  the  WiU  divipi;  ' 

Entirely  to  give  mine. 
And  ever  ^nce  your  fweeteft  Voice  I  heard, 
Tou  have  my  troubled  Spirit  ch^aifd. 

Tour  Eyes  to  God  exalted  are, 
Tou  know  his  Providential  Care, 
AU  Things  on  him  depend^ 
In  their  Rife,  Growth,  and  End, 
Periv*d  from  his  Permiffion  or  Decree,    . 
Of  all  you  the  Alotments  fee. 

God  powerful,  gracious,  wife  and  juft, 
Cannot  to  Chance  Events  entruft. 
And  all  that  Man  betides 
God  bounds,  proportions,  guides* 
We  fliould,  as  coming  from  God's  Hand,  recdvis 
AU  things  in  which  we  joy  or  grieve- 


On  Qod*s  Almighty  Pow'r  we  reft, 
^X^  W^dom  ^hufes  what  i$  beft. 
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Hi^  Gopdncfs  Pify  takcj. 
And  ne'er  a  Saint  forfakes>  ^  * 
'^is  Juflice  will  no  caufelefs;  Trouble  givc^ 
Kecumbipg  on  all  three  we  live. 

From  licncc  Faith,  Hope>  Joy,  Fear, 
Pn  thefe  fpur  Wings  my  Soul  FU  rear^ 
She'll  ftrive  to  foar  as  high 
As  four  wingM  Seraphs  fly,    ' 
When.  tVards  Urania  dear  fhe  fpreads  her  Wingi 
^he'U  of  God's  Love  ancf  Wifdom  fin^. 

She  ff  es  what  gracious  God  ordains. 
She  follows  Ifis  myflerious  Trains^ 

All  merciful  Intents,    , 

An  wonderful  Events, 
All  Evils,  from  their  Ranges  and  Reftrainti;, 
Concentring  in  the  G004  of  Sfints. 

l^y  Will  to  th^e,  Lprd,  I  commit, 
pp  with  it  what  thy  Love  thinks  fi^ 
•        Secure  flie'll  refl:  with  thee, 
in  Danger  ftill  with  me, 
l^ord)  keep  her  C^fe,  the  World,  if- back  Ijn^  fliesj^ 
'  To  feize  her  in  firon^  ^^mbufh  lies. 

'    Ah,  Ibould  (he  Ycape  that  furious  Strife, 
Yet  paffing  thro"  the^  Waves  of  Life 
She'd  from  her  Polar  Line 

TVards  Vanities  decline,' 
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P  Ihe  \7Qiil4  4r4v<?  me  ^  trn^  ^^'tms  Shore, 
O  n?yCT  iwft  »«  Vttl»  he?  JW>rc. 

God,  whft  (irft  Ipviqg,  l^rteRp?ft% 
A  Lover's  OFring  qe*cr  reje&$, 

TQQp4mjrAUfcfloV{I, 
^d  eT?r  ft»ce  m  Pq4  jr^y  Will  p^flefs'd, 

The  Wpri4  ciijBW  BfiY?ru[j^  Wpleft. 

Wl)ep  f fovidiei^ce  «  p>yer  tti«^ 
Or  will  his  Qverfights  chaftizf, 
P>terp»|  Lpv?  if)  Qo^ 
Pcnignly  pjides  ?he  Rq4, 
It  heals  where'er  '\t  wbundj$>  4pd  its  Defigi^ 
Is  not  %  ^f  pc  t9  griey?>  b^ic  to  refine. 

^9n  cannot  hi$  D$p^4?.Bce  qpjt, 
l^uft  to  God's  Sov'raignty  fubmie, 

Qpd's  Rqlt  n^ijft  uQ^q?^ 

Whether  h?  will  gy  np^ 
They  only  happy  are  whp  Cfocj's  ^igfi  Wilj^ 
Not  put  pf  Fprce,  ^pr  ChpifiP  f«J^' 

While  my  own  Will  wirh  Qpd  difl]  f IP^^i 
I  challenge  all  infernal  Foes 

Tp  wife  a  trpublpw  ^tpj5|. 
Or  Pcrfecution  fprip, 
proHids  Lov?  tq  cQol,  pr  dajpp  «9y  Joy? 
9r  n^y  fwcet  Pewc  in  Qq4  ^ftf 97- 
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If  P«kI  i?»4»  Painf  J  fir»TC  w  ^^fc, 
if  Go4  (fct«l5  P^th,  c'cp  Dfftfe  w^flcafei 
<Jo4^S  Will  4U  WftM  qwl  w«^ 

Frew  W«  fpW  J)r(f^4  pJ^.Tc^rs^ 
^a  {x>ve  imqicnfely  goodj  juft>  ppwVfulf  wif^^  * 
,  My  w4ft»Ufiw(aJ?^^^^^     ^  . '^ 

iepKSTAKTl4. 

That  leads  to  tireria^ii|g  Dajr 
I  aftto  flack'd  my  Hipp 
4L$lv(kj  hit  Qoc  ftrove  to  trace^ 

And  Bnditg  w^yvno^k  Spi^t  fiUnt^ 
I  to  my  40ar  £bi^a(fn>  nude  patnpki^t:. 

T^j;  ?I»r4^»ip  >^W4  the  JC^rigf^ 
|n  this  long  Journey  w^&c  my  Screpgth* 
Terf  Wf  W4  T94iBlW  tl?cy  itwac?» 
]^y  J^7?  tpo  fpe^Ie  i?  tft  *if  ap  Ujc  W^gh^. 

C^nfiamia  fwcct  repjy*d, 
T^ke  C9qra^e>  and  in  Qpd  cqnfidej, 

'  View  with  a  (Icddy  Eye 
l(7rtfif;/i  calling,  from  on  high> 
Kothipg  is  tiedi(3|us^  nothing  har4f 
len  God  j|  your  Support,  and  Hcay'n  Upward. 

AH  pJOttf  Souls  belpw 
lake  Foarit  lSk«  PraiW  ^Adcfg«> 
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'    Tct  none  c'A  humt)ly  pray'd 
To  God  for  Vigour;  atid  for  Aid^      -  ^ 
But  both  from  graciotisr  God  receivM^ 
^fl  felt  his  Courage  and  his  Strength^ retrieved. 

How  can  you  Lbnjgfth  lament^  ^~  * 
5lirhen  Lif9  is  of  but  (hort  Extent  ? 

To  Saints  moft  lafting  Woes 
Death  puts  a  perempotf  y  Clofe,  ^ 
No  Tedram  can  z  Soul  moleft      .... 
,Who  gains  by  ^rt\Fa<igne:  eternal  Reft. 

.1  •.     .  T  « 

•    ''      I  .  J  4 

Go  «>n>  eacli  Seep  you  tread 
,WiU  gain  freih Strength,  and. damp youiDread, 
Heav'n  brighter  will  appear, 
Ur^fVs  Sight  will  damp  your  Fear, 
The  Bliifs  you  purchafe  would  be  cheaj^ 
Should  you  fweat  Blood  -  while  you  the  Harveft 
•  '     •  '  ''-  [reap. 

The  all-wife  God  ordainM  - 
Heav*n  (faould  by  Conflia  be  obtainM, 
And  a  vi^orious  Might 
Gqd  ^lYCs  to  Saints  cngag'd  in  Figh^i 
We  various  Gracc^*  ne  cr  had  known, 
pad  they  not  been  by  Oppofition  ftewq, 

*Po  not  yoiirfelf  amufc 
Tho'  dear  Vranias  Sight  you  loFe, 

Griefs  interwcrvcn  here 
Jl^ife  i^nguprj  for  Urania^  Sphere,     . 
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^•Keep  Jefus  oa  the  CroTs  In  %htf     .  - 
AiHl'iH^thing  ctn  your  §oal  afflift  or  iViglit'^    * 

Her  SpefecH  was  pov'tfiil  fwejpt, 
^  '-And  kindled  in  mf  .heiv'nly JHoat:,^   ^ 
,;       -  On.thejj,  Lordj  trely,J      i 
..{^re(h  LoFe^  frcfli  Vigftur,  'to  fujyfyr 
.  jt  by  thy  mighty  Aid ^ma^c  ftroqgy       ^ 
Sbaii  fear  ik>  Poe$>  iHall  'i:bink  no  ti\xtY  long. 

..  ^    ^  S0P.HR0KIA« 

*     In  the  bewildering  Wiys  ' 
'  '  •     Of  the  World's  labyrriitha!  Maxe; 
^  Where  Vice  and'Error  intricate  the-  Mind, 
'     .^  '      And  make  if  hard true'Blifs'tii  find, 
f -faw  the-  farther''  Progrcfi  ftill  i  Wdci 
The  more  irrecoverably  I  firay*d. 

To  Gdd- 1  humWy  cry\f,     ^  " 
•  "  For  Jcfiis  Sake  my  Steps  ^6  gnicW^  — 
My  Pray'r  fcatce  ended  was/  when  in^  ^lad  Eye 
Satvticar '51y^*ro«itf  piriSrig  byv^  « 
To  me  at  firft  fte  fecm'd  by^  chahc^  larrivid. 
But  her  Approach  all-gracious  God  contrivU 

I  begged  the  Si^int  *wOtfld^  pfcafe  ' 
•      -•  My  fad  Perplexities  to  cafc]|'     :  ' 

She  fent  by  God  taftMhy  Soul  idref^^ 
-    Swcctl^y  coitfpyd  with  »y  Requeft, 

Into 
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Into  iil^«iui<is"«feiut  fcd- pd&g  Chic, 

•  fit  Mi  tM  hi,  ^ftd 
To  'Wlifdi  y6dt  Life  ItayuW  di*jiyi  ^d^ 
God  bis  ofM  Ototy  ^frd  dOf 'ffl}&  defigns, 
lO'hkli  b6  ofte  *tfe  fof  l^M^'ftdfejbifis; 
OodV  ^m  is  is  mdcK  ttaf  Bofibeflr  Herej 
Ai  toif  fbV  Sfidts  f A  tht  topefhJrf  Sphere; 

fo  ciSkpi^  ttfit  giftkt  Aim 
ttftt  iqaft  aU  ienrpal  End  dHckUmt 
f  hifrfioDlE  ciOocT.jrpac  «in{l«it  ^Q&moft  bei 

Froai  Ijung  GhoiU  to  Ifcep  t<»  ^> 
ilurQfiace  «nd  Truth  iir  livdy  Cdoars  2he\^$i 
This  Vi|tq.«iid  fioor  will  tor  Hate  expoffe 

lii  graeidus  God  tonfide, 
Pray  for  fcefli  Aids  leaA^  jro«  backflide, 
Prida  Jytaa  to  Sin,  Vice^  Ucrthr  betrays, 

TW$m)y  Humble  tacely  ftrays^ 
His  P^ailcy  auv  tVards  venial  Errors  betaa* 
God  w»UMl  pMiii  feast  domoable  defead. 

All  Roch  jrdu'll  fee  ahd  dina« 
Tai^  into  -BO  £KCreme«  will  rdn. 
Ton  to  your  heaT'ely  Aijb  Witt  Meati^  adjuft/ 
liutfetf  into  no  Dangers  thruft, 
Tou'U  yeut  Behaviour  form  by  Rules  exa^y 
And  duly  circumftantiate  ev^  Aft. 

toult 
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And  ali  itttbHiai  Wilis  t!h^^, 
ImirtariOiisv  thd*  dH^ttfi'di  ydail  ftkJhdcfcry, 

Of  Afahft)^  iOl  Ocdifidnk  fljr. 
Of  Good  all  Opportunims  embrace* 
Aihl  bHghien  by  Alfeidjdh  ^i^  GiNuffe 

Tda*il  mth  eiriig&ttnd  Mind     ; 
GMd  €oiit>ft]s  gfarc  td  till  Mihkind; 
todc  Wifdail  <(ff]{  be  |)laItH  benigii^  and  pjUr^ 
WiH  DO  CUcanMes  icnduf^ 
Man's  Life  ixrould  be  of  all  Embroilments  clear> 
iVoxM  he  the  Kf ifddnl  learn  to  bt  AicdfC. 

Wifdom  keeps  Peace  wkhin. 
And  ne'er  extenuates  a  $in> 
Alt  Anions  witli  Coniideration  weighsjr  • 

df  Confcience  often  takes  Purveys, 
Time  well  employs,  refigns  to  dod  itis  Care^ 
laves  t^  Urania  chafte»  fw  Death  4)F€|)ares. 

ih  KitfgAoto-qniks  the  Wift 

JVd  'ft6  difqtlietlnig  Steprfie, 
All-Jgfracfolii  t>bd  thdy  know  tbfe^orjd  controiiIs« 

They  td  ins  Cdndua  fofm  their  Souls, 
They,  evet  thrift  lot  tteav*i1,  to  Hd4*'n  propcnd. 
And  welcome  Death,  by  which  they  Heav*n  afcend. 

Just's  t  LA. 

Steer'd  Ly  Vranids  pointing  fiand, 
^ufieUn^  lead  me  to  a  Stand, 

Where 
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Where  my  ftee  Eyes  might  Humu  Race  infpc^j 

My  Soul  thence  to  dire^^ 
*  To  all  Degrees  ihe  Lines  6f  Juftice  dreKr,' 
That  I  might  tender  ail  their  Due. 

In  one  Comniandi  Ihe  faidt  God  join'd 
The  various  Duties  of  Mankinds 
Each  Sonl  Lore  filial  and  paternal  Inows^ 

They  High  and  Low  enctofe; 
And  .due  Regards  all  AdanCs  Otf^rpring  claii&Si 
Under  tfaoTe  ibft  endearing  Naooies. 

The  King  who  with  ^It  Title  reigns^ 
The  Magiftrates  whom  he  ordains. 
Ail  Fathers^  Mother's,  Mafcers,  t6  whofe  Care 
Others  fub/cftcd  are, 
AH  Paftbrs  who  the  Flocks  of  Jefus  feed, 
Td  be  bur  Parents  God  decfeed. 

God  gives  t6  them  a  Pdw'f  in  Truffi 

They  10  their  Stauons  fhould  be  )vSu 

They  for  God's  Glory  ail  things  Ihdvld  contrive^ 

From  whom  they  PowV  derive,     . 

Should  exemplary  be,  benign,  and  mild, 

.  .   To  treat  Inferiors  as  a  Child. 


Inferiors,  who  Sub/eftion  owe,- 
Muft  Juftice  in  Submiflion  fhew. 
Love,  honour,  reverence,  efteem,  obey^* 
For  their  Superiors  ptay^ 
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Be  patieilt  when  rebuk'd,  their  PbTcs  attend^ 
Ptone  to  pleafe^  tender  to  ofiend, 

Juft  are  all  Men  who'  Human  Race 

With  a  fraternal  Love  erabtacc,    ' 

i)o  Wrong  to  nbne,  and  all  with  Sweetnefs  ^reat^ 

Free  from  revengeful  Heat, 

Who  to  all  others  meafure  juft  the  fam^ 

Which  they  themfelves  from  others  claim« 

O  happy  Age,  would  Men  unite 
In  giving  all  Degrees  their  Right, 
Mens  jarring  Souls  would  co-harmonious  be^ 
From  War  and  Rapine  free, 
l^ew  would  be  their  Accounts,  Death  their  Releafc, 
When  with  the  World  and  God  at  T^ace* 

2l  t  OT  ffE  A. 

When  firii  I  £air  2e/(tfik^.faw 
t  could  not  froa  her  Looka  my  Syeft.vichdratVj 

More  I  beheld  tnore  I  admit'd. 
And  more  tnyJjowc  was  with  frefli  Fifel  fit'd. 
She  made  Impreifions  fweet  and  firong, 
My  Love  inclined  to  piftUre  her  ia  Soog. 

In  her  fair  Hand  (he  held  a  Book, 
Whence  (he  Idea's  of  all  Graces  took^' 

•Twas  th'  Evangelical  Record, 
Containing  all  the  Aftions  of  her  Locdi 

Vql.  IV.  G  s       •  At 
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An  cv'ry  Um  kor  Heart  was  w^n'dj 
And  ibc  facir  Life  by.  his  Exampii^.  form'd. 

She  knew  lire  Meaxc  wide  o^fi  hy 
To  God's  ubi^uctar}!  avBtful  Ray^ 

Gare  Giod  the  full  Pofleffion.  there; 
And  watcb*d  it  with  a^conftant  jpAous  Care^ 

From  fenfual  Aimsflic  kept  it  puce* 
And  would  no  Love  co^ocdinate  endure. 

She  for  GodV  Sake  her  God  ob^'d. 
By  tender  filial  Love  to  Duty  fi¥ay*dj 

Her  Conduft  by  Godfs  Law  was  flcer^cf/ 
^The  fame  within  as  ihe  without  appeared » 

God  was  her  fettled  Choice,  her  }oy^ 
Her  Lore  was  elegn  ffomMixture  on  Alloy. 

Her  Eyei  fl>e,6».Gpd*rGlory  fct. 
And  all  htr  AAio^s  in  that  Center  met. 
Like  €od  fte  Ifypbcrites  abhotrM^ 
Agaiiiftveadh  Vide  ih  idl  tHfgai(t9  warr'd^ 

'  At  the  adoi^d  trlunal  Name 
She  blazTd-ail  oter  in  a  feraphick  Plam& 

Commands  ^^'diinuJllIapi'd-Haeure  gricT'cti 
She  with  a  cOmplacential  Love  receir'd, 

Hbr  Zteali  \M$  tinifbrmi  intenfe, 
To'God  or  Mtin  averfe  to  give  Offence, 

G^  had  her  qui nte<}^ntial  Might, 
Her  PowVs  exaiCed  flood  lai^utmoAIIfgtYe.. 

When 
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,     Wtetf  6f  tht  Saiht  thi  j  Scetch  I  di^^ 
And  hitd  htt  adliable  Face  ih  titWj 

.    Tw6  gullung  Streams  6f  TtarS  I  ihedi 
As  if  tHiro. Fountains  open'^l  ih  my  Head^ 

What  is  your  Grief,  ZHothea  cries. 
By  G«tf<f'i  l^rdpitidus  Aid  Fll  dry  your  Eyes; 

•Tft  yiStay  fiid  li  ^h6  me  hate  giricVd, 
i>'  fiiiftft'Sifnt,  by  you  riiuft  be  relievM, 

I  ih  my  Heart  your  Fffiure  v^ear , 
And  fr2>m'yoU!e  PiOtire  rife^  my  Dcfpain 

Your  Beauties  faintly  there  exprefs'dj 
^ake  me  niy  6Wh  DeFdtMiiiics  deteft. 

toil  at^e  alacridu^i  i  fobii  tiiit 
Tott  are  all  Aft,  I  little  biit  Dclire, 
I  am  infliable,  ydu  are  fi^i'd, 
tour  Love  is  pure,  mine  is  with  Frailties  mix'di 

1  tepid  ain,  jitid  you  are  Fire, 
t  (ink  t?o  Earth,  aftd  ydu  to  fieav^ri  arpife. 

Be  of  good  cheer  the  Saint  reply 'd,- 
Thb'  yioiu  irtiperftfitly  are  piirify^d. 

The  C56(pcl  Human  Lapfe  fiippos'd. 
And  on  mild  Terms  was  by  blefs'd  jefus  clos'di 

God  nothing  more  requires  of  Man 
I'han  to  become  as  perfeft  as  he  can.  ^ 

tlranias  Lovers'  here  arje  fraili 
Temptations  d#iiy  here  their  Spuls  aflfaili 

G  g  3  Saints 
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.  Saints  may  be  feiz*d  with  a  SuFprixc* 
Strong  Paffions  on  a  fudden  oiay  arife,.. 

All  that  involuntary  are  , 
And  unavoidable,  our  God  will  fpara 

A  tboufand  Thadks  I  to  her  ptid. 
Who  kindly  had  my  Spirit  undirmay'd» 

When  Ibe  had  taught  me  to  obey, 
T'vrztds  her  Rdtreat  the  fair  one  turn'dawayj^ 

To  God  I  gave  my  Heart  fiill  Benti 
Refolv'd  my  daily  Faikngs  to  lament. 

£u  en  ATI  A. 

O  wretched  Man,  whom  Sin  in  Thraldom  lead^. 

And  on  his  heav'niy  Vitals  feeds. 
Our  Food,  Clothes,  P'leafures,  Sleep,  oiir  Souls 

[enfiiarer 
Our  Senfes  Sin's  Purveyors  are. 
No  Blefling  God  beildw^  but  Luft  pollutes, 
Diftorting  us  from  Men  to  Brutes. 

The  Belly-Criticks  ftudy  hdw  to  cat, 
Nice  and  luxurious  in  theii'  Meat; 
Their  Meals  are  Surfeits,  Nature  over-charge. 

The  Empire  of  Difeafe  enlarge. 
They  ftarve  the  Soul,  while  they  the  Body  feaft 
•  With  Gufto  s  commcto  to  the  Bcaft. 

The  Wretches  who  are  potent  to  drink  Wine, 
Degrade  themfelves  below  the  Swine,  .^ 

They 
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They  by  Exccfs  dull  all  Delight  of  Taftc, 

.  They  pi:wious  Health  and  Reafon  wafte, 
Damp  and  deliriatc  the  immortal  Soul; 
And  in  their  owh  foiil  Vomits  rpul, 

pur  Clothes,  dcfign*d  to  warm,  and  Shame  tp  bj^de, 

\ye  turn  to  Inftrufljentspf.  Pride, 

Our  vpry  Sleep,  whiph  Ihpuld  pur  Strength  rec;:^it. 

We  to  lethargick  Sloth  tranfmute. 

In  tlioughtlefs  Stupefaftion  lofe  our  Prime, 

And  daily  die  before  our  ^imts. 

Luft  the  whple  Man,  H*.nd,  i^ar.  Eye,  T^pugbf^ 

[defiles, 
To  numVpu^  Wq^s  our  Souls  beguijes. 
With  wanton  Beauty  and  infidious  Z^ooks, 

Foul  Pifture,  Poetry,  and  Books, 
Saints  dare  not  the  Impurities  compute^ 
Lc^  their  bare  Names  fliould  them  pollute, 

As  I  alone  thefe  Lamentations  tha.de, 

A  Virgin  Saint  apprpach'4  my  Shade, 
She  in  a  Vail  her  Beauty  ft  rove*  tp  (hrpwd, 
Methought  I  lovM  her  thro'  her  Cloud,    . 
.  She  to  oblige  me  ftrait  h^r  Vail  withdre\5r, 
'Twas  fair  Eucratia  then  I  ku?w. 

Her  Eyes  (hot  heavenly  Graces,  at  firft  fight 
I  w^s  all  Love,  and  all  Delight, 
^ach  Ray  fhe  darted  clarify 'd  my  Mind, 
§he  both  enamourVl  and  refined,  * 

G^  3.  Sh? 
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^he  bad  me  keep  Urania's  Love  Qsifia^*4» 
And  humbly  thus  to  t^affa  me  dc^n-d. 

Moll  gi^adons  Gody  v^o  all  on  all  beftow^i 

To  Man  in  Bleffings  overflows, 
God  all  things  fweeriy  for  tliis  Life  ordain^ 
To  raifc  Man's  Joys,  and  eafe  his  Paisss' 
|9is  Health  and  Vigour  timely  to  promote, ' 
Would  hp  his  Days  to  Gpd  devote. 

;Tis  eafier  Luft  to  conquer  than  content, 
To.queqch  the  Fire,  than  to  foment^ 
^he  more  l-ufl:s  pamperM  are,tfec  more  rire/cravcj 
Infatiable  as  the  Grave^ 
^Tis  yjrtue*s  Exercife  to  keep  them  bound, 
Xe(^  they  eternally  confbpd. ' 

Givp  eleemoTunary  Supplies 

To  needy  bjature  when  ftc  cries. 

Food  to  refrelh,  not  for  meer  Pleaftire,  Ufs^ 

Plain,  cleanly,  wholfomci  pnlychu^, 

¥our  Ideals  are  Bleilings  when  they  m^e  yga  more 

For  Duty  vig'rpu?;  than  before. 

Due  Pleafures  Cordials  are  to  drooping  Strengthj, 

Should  have  npr  Frequency  nor  Lengthy 

Gl6tbe$  add  no  Wptth,  S^int^  oft  in  ]^gs  j|rp  dreft. 

What  mpQ  bieconies  each  State  is  beft, 

A  modrate  Sleep  repairs  Vou  for  Go^'s  Pr^% 

Immpd'rate  r qbs  him  pf  you?  Dayjf. 
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The  diaftqliaire  ballifol  Looks,  »  toOddl  Meio^ 

Afkl  keep  the  Reart»  God's  Tempted  clean^ 

They  feat  Gpd,  fly  Pollution,  guard  each  IScnfc, 

And  for  themfeljires  have  Revcrencet    . 

Py  Watching,  PrayV,  Faft§,  Alms,  Lufts  Fury  quelJ^ 

And  all  its  Re-aflauks  rcpcL         '      ' 

Saints  to  the  Medicine  of  chafte  Marriage  Qy^ 

Who  feel  their  Fevers  growing  high, . 
They  dread  Exceffcs^  which  the  Luftfuj  plcafe. 

Who  turn  their  Med.'cinc  to  t)ifeafe, 

Sut  happy  SouIs>  whp  can  their  t'ai&ons  tamei 

Referve  for  God  their  Virgin  Flame, 

This  faid,  (be  tot  Self-iponqueft  me  difpo$'d. 

And  taking  Leaye,  her  Vail  re-clos'd. 
Saints  c^H'd  to  Heav'n  all  f^nf^al  Pa0k)ns  quit, 

l^y  Gpd,  what  He|iy'n  will  not  permit^ 
)^y  I  renounce,  Urania  %  Love  t'  infure. 
By  liviRg  li^c  the  ^icfred:^  pure. 

^  p  A  p  I  4. 

^Agapra  confing  frofli  above, 
CQmpos^d  of  perfeS  LoVefinefs  and  Love, 
I  fpyy  in  her  late  Pailfage  thro'  the  Sphere 

On  Angels  Wings  with  fwift  Career, 
Whither^  faid  I,  blefs'd  Virgin,  do  you  go  J 
Ipurfue  my  Track,  flie  faid,  and  you  ^all  know.' 
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.  '   Hjs  Wings  my  Gaardian  to  me.len^^ 
1  ^ew  CO  fee  where  the  fweet  Virgin  went, 
Obferving  the  great  Hafte  (he  n^ade,  I  gaefs'<4 
She  flew  to  vifit  one'  dif!tt^(s% 
.    And  to  a  Lazaretto  of  Mankind 

We  camcj  all  grfev'd  in  Body  or  in  Mind. 

A  mtnilleri^l  heavenly  Ho(^ 
^ew  to  attend  her  from  the  happy  Coaft^ 
Betwiecn  their  Wings  their  Vehicles  were  wroqghv 
With  Ladings  which  for  Tier  they  brought' 
From  Hcav'n's  rich  Migazine,  which  God  ^creed» 
To  truft  to  her  to  anfwer  eV'ry  Kccifc  \ 

Soon  as  t  entered  at  ^he  Doo^,    .    . 
1  faw  of  miferable  Wretches  ftore, 
Sach  pitibus  Sights,  fiich  confluential  Woe, 

Bethefda  never  yet  could  (hew. 
Ah,  gracious  Virgin/ who  are  there,  faid  I, 
iWfao  loud  to  }}e^v*n  thus  agonizing  cry }  r 

You  ought  to  know  them  all,  faid  (be, 
Tou  none  but  Brctiircn  We  of  Jefus  fee^ 
And  all  who  Jefus  love,  for  Jefus  $ake 

Compaffion  on  his  Brethren  take, 
Tis  out  of  Love  to  Jefus  I  defcend. 
Of  all  Occafions  glad  the  Poor  to  tebd. 

Of  Jefus  Brethren  to  tal^e  c^e 
Tou  never  (hould  or  Purfe  or  JUbdur  fpare^ 
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Tgnr  iE€f]r.Iifb  }iou  mtfft  n«t  dear  efteem 
BleTs'd  j$fii3.  Brethreo  tD:.fodtem»  > 
¥ottr  Purfcj  your  Pains,  your  Life,  are  of  no  weight 
When  y 911  the  Aoft  of  pod  )Qcarna|e  rate. 

AUKindnefs  to  iiis  Brethren  flie^n,     x  '^^ 
As  dgoc  t^  himfelf  he  11  moft  benignly  owni 
With  Jefus  Love  all.  Saiiic$  whq  overflow, 

Joyfpl  oh  him  thei):  Ail  hefh>w> 
Cold  Water  he  accepts,  and  evVy  Mite 
With  boHndl$r$  Trqafure  payir  in  ftidlefi  Light' 

HfiM  1)0^  the  ftanch  mce  Setife  ihay  meec^  -  -- 
Or  lo^thfonijeObje^s  tenderlyto  trekt, 
Tou!U.fipd,tbe.pume$  Wthich  blefs-dj^a^^  fiieds  - 
Lefs  fwe^  thab  Prifdos  or  fiek  Beds,       '  ^ 
Where  Jefus  in  his  poor  griev'd  Brethren  cries 
For  Sympathy  tnd  ojiportunc  Supplie;9. 

With  that  Aom  ooe  to  one  (he  fiepti» 
O^er  ev'ry  ooe  whom  (be  relieved  (he  wept, 
^p  cd9IVU  a9  flifeltiiig  fte  their  Wants  farvey'd^. 

The. proper  Angel  til  unlade. 
And  from  the  Load  which  *twixt  his  Wings  he  bor^ 
'  Took  (ojc  ^b  WaQ(  proportionable  Store*, 

Afan^l  for  the.  Poor,  Aids  foe,  Biftfe(sM» 
'For  I^ttngry  Foctdi  for  nak«d  Lii^bs  a.  Veft, 
Waives  for  all  Wctuqds,  Med'cincs  for  each  Difeafi^ 
Cpjrdiab  fer  f  aintA  tot  Piunful  Eaft, 

^^'"'  ^  Relief 


Digitized 


by  Google 


Reli^  for  Pris*iienb  BMfon  for  che.81aw> 
Shrowds  for  the  Pead,  for  tht  Unbory^,  Graire^ 

tteObigs  for  Cnft^  Love  for  Hat^ 
Pardon  for  Wrongs  Kindnefs  to  the  Ingrate^ 
Strength  for  flac  WeaIc^(afe<;aldanoc  for  the  Blind^ 

SwcBt  GtMnfocts  for  faeh  troubled  Mittd> 
To  Strai^aa  ind^ent  flw  Harbour  gar^ 
Took  care  that  Soim^ftqidd  double  Portions  have* 

TJie  Ignorant  lb«  then  jiiftriiA*^ 
To  (aving  Truth  the  Erring  flic  condufis, 
She  Oft  etch  Soul  who  cold  or  brnflsft  gro«(r^ 

*  Kind  Warning  and  ReprooTbeftows^      ' 
Hn  Ood-Jike  Love  from  Jefas  Lot e  procctdis^     ^ 
For  Gnfyl  Souls  her  Hc^rt,  Ifto  jeSas,  ^iied$. 
••  '  •    . 

(/roviVs  ]Loye  wpQl<l.you  obtain,     . 
I^am  Jefus  Lpve^  and  how  to  love  again^ 
,When  Jefus  in  bis'Brethscn  you  perceivCj 

.    Jefus  hisifelf  in  them  relievo,     - 
Coynt  that  Day  loltwhen  in  ypur  Alms  and  f}fsff% 
Pear  Jefu$  wanes  his  po^fecrateid  ^arts. 

She,  when  her  Cs(rgc|  llie  had  fp^flriSv 
To  Heav'n  with  the  unladen  Angels  went, 
God>  who  in  Ad$  of  M^y  takes  deli^. 

With  brightdft  Gloiy  graced  her  S^, 
^o  Grace  on  Earth  more  Jefns^tike  appears 
Than  Charity,  none  mori  to  God  endears. 
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O  leave  not  off  becaufe  I  f  omei 
Muft  ttipfe  fw9ets\Strings>  that  Voice  be  4umb  ^ 
''    Tour  Silence  quenches  thp  Delight 

1^15*4  ^y  youf  long^  ip^g  wifli'd  for  fights 

Tiianks>  ^ai^  Qnc,  you  refume  your  Lyre, 

\franici^  Lqvc  afrefli  to  fir?. 

Of  ^11  the  Gifts  which  lleav'a  dcfig^iM 
To  hallow ':|bd  fidorp  the  Mind^ 
Svtreet  Poetry  l^as  fuffer'd  n»oft, 
'   By  Bards  from  the  infernal  Coa^l, 
Who  in  her  beauteous  Vifage  fpit 
The  Puqrcfaftion  of  rfjei?  Wif, 

The  Gift  of  Gpd,  by  God  infps'xT,    . 
'    Should  be  for  Qod|  tjie  Dpnor,  us*^ 
Prom  God  pripieyally.it  itreams. 
And  ff^ould  in  Hymn  refle^  his  Beam$^ 
And  ev*ry  Song  it  ftrives  to  fing 
Shoul4  bay^  thp  Flavour  of  its  Spring 

Gre^t  Gqd,  the  Altar  tp  fupply* 
Bright  Firj^  fQinmanded  from  pn  high, 
The  beav*nlyFi}re  "Jehovah  fcqt, 
Was  only  9ft  his  Altar  fp?nt. 
And  all  P^tick  Heav'n-born  Flame 
^hould  ()e  d«V9ted  t9  Qo4'$  ^m^r 
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Great  God  intends  bis  Gifts  divine 
Should  have  ^n  influential  Shine, 
God  is  of  Lov^  and  Joy  the  Source, 
His  Gifts  ilipuld  have  a  Gpd-like  Force, 
And  gifted  Poets  ihould  excite 
Pure  heav*nly  Love,  ai^d  puce  Deligl^. 

When  Bards  againft  gte^t  God  confpire, 
.  An4  kindle  Fervour  at  ftrange  Fire, 
When  they  arc  warm'd  hj  Pagan  Heat, 
Their  borrowed  Phrafes  they  repeat. 
Mean  and  inglorious  Aims  pur%, , 
And  find  the  pagans  them  ^utffo. 

.Would  they  to  God  devote  their  Wit, 
And  borrow  Lights  ftpm  facred  Writ, 
^heir  Fancies  nobler  Tn)cks  would  iind. 
With  brighter  Thoughts  enrich'  the  Mind, 
They  then  would  take  fupfernal  Flights, 
yerfe  would  retrieve  its  native  Hights. 

Souls  rais*d  to  a  celeftial  Stand 
With  Freedom  might  their  Ppw'rs  expand:, 
Qf  Things  divine  they  would  difcpu^fe. 
From  the  eternal  bpundlefs  ISource, 
The  Subjefts  would  their  Souls  fublin^e. 
And  kjep  Wit  ever  in  its  Prime. 


True  Poets  are  a  Saint-like  Race» 
And  with  the  Gift  receive  the  Grace, 
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Of  their  own  Songs  the  Virtue  feel,- 
Warm'd  with  an  Heav'n-enkindled  ^ealj 
And  warm'd  itsfclf  a  facred  Mufe,    , 
I4ke  Ardours  may  with  eafe  infufe. 

:  A  Poet  Should  haVe  t^eat  and  L^ht;; 

Oif  ^L  Things  a  capacious  fight, 
,    Serenity  with  l^apture  join'd,     1 
Aims  noble,  Eloquence  rtfin'd,  I 
Strong,  modeft,  Sweetnefs  to  enflcir, 
Exprcffions  lively,  lofty,  clear. 

High  Thoughts  an  admirable  Theme, 
For  Decency  a  chaUte  £ifteem. 
Of  Harmony^  perfeft  Skill,  ^ 
Juft  Charaders  of  Good  and  111, 
And  all  concentered  Souls  to  pfcaft; 
Inftr^ift,  inflame,  melt,  calm,  and  eafc 

Such  Graces  can  no  where  be  found, 
•     Unlefs  on  confecrated  Ground,    ... 
Where  Poets  fix  on  God  their  Thought, 
By  facred  Infpiration  taught. 
Where  each  Poetick  Vot'ry  fings  ^ 
In  hcav'niy  Strains  of  hcav'nly  Things. 

Prophets  and  Poets  were  of  old 
Made  of  the  fame  celeftial  Mould,  ^ 
O  that  the  Prophets  now  would  ftrivc 
That  hallow!d  Union  tp  revive. 

They 
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They'd  (acitrf  Potettjr  aftif^, 
And  tbe  d^eh'rite  ^tife  cbAit^. 

fiard$,  ^d  vrill  (irttgglfe  t'et  die]^  quit 
Tbeir  bold  and  falTe  Pretencb  to  wit* 
Tbeyll  for  a  while  nUke  Atidtpd^  Cfies 
At  P^iefts*  who  thebi*  would  eioKil^, 
But  Chriftian'  tocti  would  gain  Grodndi 
And  Antichriftians  Kiavings  drowti'd. 

tJ  R  A  i«  I  aJ 

Yoff,  bright  iS^ajfiVr,  Ac  a^^^s. 
That  I  your  Lovd  hire  JA  rC^di' 
'iht  Crime  I  fbiift'  ^Sftil^ 
is  heftt'otts  ttf  ExeitGllr 
,^fjnftfyl6reaIIClaiiiVto>B)fls' 
When  d'et  in  loving'  you'  f^o^  tttai^. 

ton,  who  are  Lbi^efintfy  dl  dTer, 
Andha^of'Gra'cesbbtiHdliirs'StbW,     • 
Whb'aU God'l  WcTrfedut-flunci 
The  Kfeftfcr-pieciS'd?riiie< 
,     Of.fb  enWnouringa  i^ritilicj 
Which  af  fitft  fight  iHould  all  Mahlcn^-inaamei 

From'  the  firlf  blahce  oip  your  bright  Look 
My 'Heart  a  Conflagration  tboki' 
fiacli  time  your  Foriii  I  tfA 
inflammafiirefi  fa^pWAy  ■ 
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Whicfc  cktuhkeA  in  each  Vii% 
tdur  I»age  ffll'd  catfa  Ccff  ttrfthm  my  Brain: 

White  6f  your  Ldtre  F  ttras  ptfffcfe'd 
I  felt  myfcff  coiBfpfc^Iy  Mcfe'd,  • 

Tcto  wouW  flty  Love  ifivttlc. 
When  latiguifliing,  excite, 
Would  guid'e>  affitt,  confirm,  fupporti 
And  to  etertial  Bli!s*  your  Ldvtr  court* 

It  wit  impoffible  I  thougtit 
^y  Rival  Beauties  to  Be  caught; 
i  your  Atti^aaives  tnew, ' 
They  me  Cor  ftc6ng)y  drewi^ 
All  (b^  agrMabtUt  appear'c^ 
That  Ol  thf  World  t  hd  Tl'emptatiori  fear*^. 

Sel£*QOQfidettt  mJr^Loye.  to  tryjp 
How  it  would  other  Loves  defy^ 
I  rang'd  fecure  about, 
Bbffl,  heediefsy  indftvou^- 
My(  Eyes  I*  o'er  the:  World  let?  lo^fife, 
Whcre:¥anitics  witkeafc  Matt^-Il^ve  feducc 

There  1  zi'whoic  Seraglio^  mee 
Oft  f}attfoi%  Lufts;;  which  mfe  Befet^ 
lii  Combination  join'd 
To  captivate  my  Mind, 
And  they,  pecuh'ax  Engines  foWd, 
By  which  each  Senfe^each  Paflkm  ftould  be  ftorm'dV 

Attacks^ 
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Atucks  at  firft  they  fipgly  made^ 
Then  att  at  once  my  Soul  iavad^ 
From  you  when  I  was  fled» 
My  Soul  they  captive  led> 
.         And  i  a  Proftitutc  became 

To  the  proud  Will  of  each  tyrannick  Damd 

You,  fair  One,  pity'd  me  enflav'di 
Before  I  your  Compaffion  cray  d, 
You  brake  my  fehluai  Chain^ 
Rtis'd  Love,  divine  again. 
You  give  me  Tears  which  Heav'n  atone; 
'And  Rtf-admi£tahce  to  the  bii&/ui  throne* 

Wheh  ydu  to  liie  ffibiild  be  fevcre,  . 
Your  foft  Reproofe  my  Soul  endeai'ii 
You  ghoflly  Strength  impatti 
To  re-affure  my  Heart,  .  * 

•And  I  from  your  Dcliv'tance  date  \, 
My  Title  to  the  beati^ck  State. 

While  woHdly  joys  niy  Paflions  charm^di 
WitMeadly  Sting  each  Joy  wag  ariiiM, 
It.  Grief  and  Shiame  impref$*d> 
Wounded  as  it  carefs'd. 
But  whw  Urania  I  embraced. 
Of  Heav'n  I  had  a  rapturous  Forc-tafl:e** 

U  a  A  N  X  A« 

I 

When  e*er  my  Rttifon  was  my  Guidei 
TerreOal  dcfy'd. 


But 


Digitized 


by  Google 


Vrania :  or^  tbe  Sfiufes  Garderu     48 1 

,    Bat  when  riebellioas  Senfo 
Broke  Qut  from  its  religious  Fenc^j 

I  would  myfelf  beguile. 
Her  and  Urania  ftrive  to  reconcile^ 

I  of  tlrania  tHeh  complainM^ 

That  (he  my  Lov,e  difdain'd. 
That  Ihe  was  rig'irous  grown, 
And^yould  have  all  my  ileartji  or  none/ 
Would  warmly  me  upbraid 
When  e'er  my  Eyes  on  other  BeantiesftrayU 

Terl^eBa  then,  who  {eem*d  as  fair^^ 

I  metj  compos'd  of  Snare» 

She  kindled  am'rous  Flame, 

And  quickly  I  her  Slave  became^ 

let  1  to  know  derir'd 

What  Love-confinement  (he  of  me  required  } 

The  llagg,  who  by  Cofmeticks  fmear'di 
tair  at  firft  light  appeared. 
Her  Uglinefs  well  kfiew. 
And  fearful  of  too  nice  a  View> 
tnfidioufly  declares 
Urania  (hould  in  Loye  have  equal  Shares^ 

The  Freedom  which  TerreBa  gave 
Made  me  the  inore  her  Slavei 
Urania  had  fiich  Grace 
l^one  her  Idea  could  effacei 
Vdi.  IV,  kh  fioth 
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Both  iBeMties  chtrmins  (keatA^ 
The  one  I  lik'4,  the  othet  I  cftceniU 

Glad  of  thIsCompromlfe,  ihy  Heart: 
I  ftrove  in  two  to  part. 
But  all  W4S  Labour  \(i% 
TemBa  wholly  me  engrofs'd. 
She  fait  Vrania  made ' 
the  Gilding  on  the  Bait  fhc  for  me  iaid. 

'     Soon  35  fhc  was  of  me  poffcft'd 
I  had  np  Minute  Red, 
She  foord  me  with  faUe  Blifs^ 
And  pefiilential  was  her  Kir$> 
Inlidious  was  her  Smile*    , 

She  was  all  Vanity,  Vexatjon,  Cuile. 

Experience,  which  my  Eyes  unclos^d^ 
For  nobler  Love  difpos'dj 
And  ftrait  I  grew  albam'd 

That  I  Urania  rig'rous  nam'd. 
More  I  TerreUa  ey'd 
The  left  I  could  the  Sorccrefs  abide. 

Sooner  to  North  and  Southern  j^ole 
You  at  x)nc  time  may  roll. 
Or  Light  and  Darknefs /oin. 
Than  fuch  Antarftick  Loves  combine, 
Urania  then  I  chofe, 
In  her  fole  Love  I  felt  entire  Repofc, 


Yet 
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Yet  of  Repofc  I  wwy  grew. 

Still  kept  tl^c  World  in  vi^,  , 
Heav'n  I  at  diftance  ey'd, 
Propenfe^adi  MpmcQt  to  backflide^i 
*XiIl  with  a  .gracious  fieam  " 
Urania  deign  d  to  refcue  my  Eftcem:  ^ 

KAKIA*  • 

No  Lover  yet  who  ever  pin*df^  v^  »' 
Led  captive  by  ikiif  Woman^kindi « 
In  Love  with  ime  tould  vie, 
'  Ore*er  wa$half*<bii!ad-asL/ '  •    '^ 

My  JUvB  I  Ot  i«i  'QWp^  p|fU:'t4     . : 
With  Jiot  the  te»ft  Ai^JW^ivcg-RM^ 

,    Yet  I ibjid  Lcprer^jew, 
Tho'ltfac  Objcft  »W»tW^ft>gR1fr.-^ 

I  felt  AS  Orong  aii4:  ^>oh$  H^^t 
As  df  its  BuutkB^^e^c  Gomp}€^^ 
With  Ml  the  Qr*ces,ilot'd 
By  JL»v«'$  .W«U»l»  *4Qr  :4» 

Had  my  one  of  4ne  enquirVi 
-  What  Qbjea  thixs.my  PaiSoji  fir*d? 
To  tell  I  was  a(ham*d 
It  was  myfqlf  that  mc  inflam'd. 

I  with  myfelf  in  iove  was  grow0> 
And  jny  Self-love  would  Sovereign  own, 

H  h  a  Myfelf 
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AU  Loves  to  Self  I  facrific'd. 

tJrdmA  oft  would  me  upBraidj 

An^  with  ftrong  Checks  my  L0ve  invade^ 

What  in  ydurrelf,  faid  the. 
Can  you  that's  lovely  fee? 

Hie  Qucfiioci  iUrtied  me  a  while» 
B|ft  I  myfelf  would  re-beguile, 

,     With  Truth  fte  me  aflaiJ'd, 
But  my  erroneous  Lbvc  prc^/^aiVcL 

She  then  my  lively  Pi&urt  draws, 
(Ijx)iifr6nts  it  wit<i  Gdd's  holy  Laws^ 

I  there  beheld  my  Face, 
Could  evVy  Feature  nicely  trace. 

What  Form  is  that,  J  then  reply, 
With  which  you  thus  aiflift  my  Eye  ? 

I  never'  faw  the  like. 
Its  Featutes-me  with  Horror  ftriktf^ 

It  is  a  Monftcr,  ndt  a  Man, 
.    Which  yltfu  have  i5ainted  on  that  Plan, 
O  turn  it  frdm  my  Sight, 
And  damn  it  to  eternal  Night. 


'Tis  impotent,  inconftant,  vain, 
Dawb'd  with  concupifccntial  Staiil^ 


To 
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To  its, own  Woe  ii^lin*^, 
Ctti:s!<ip  mortal^  miferable,  blind 

Yet  it  againft  great  God  rebels^ 

With  Pride  and  with  Prefumption  r\AelIs> 

Bright  Conference  it  difowns, 
For  Idol-felf  great  God  deth'tWies.':'' 

Cod  never  made  fo  foul  ^  thin^i ' 
Sure  'tis  frpijci  Hell  it  took  its  Springj 

And  ihuA  to  Hell  return^ 
To  fry  in  fome.  inArnal  Urn. 

'Tis  yojir  Qwn  Pifturc,  fl^e  lejoxp'^d?  : 
Which  I  presented  to  ypur  Mind, 
.     ^  You  this  jfQur  Idol  make^    . 
While  your  Urania  you  forfake. 

My  Soul  fuFpnz'd  at  that  fad  Nexws, 
With  Heed  the  Monfhcr  then  reviews, 

1  felf  with  that  compat'di 
Found  all  was  true  which  Ihe  declared* 

Soon  as  myfelf  I  fully  kHe^v^3 
I  from  myfelf  all  Love  withdrew, 
Bewail'd  my  wretched  Stafte,     • 
And  ever  ^qce  myfelf  I'hate.       •    * 

'  '• 

.    AI>borc«n9  f^  to  God  J.  cry,  <■. 
^4  ftp»9:-that  Mpment  felf  .<^«pjj^ 


Digitized 


by  Google 


486    VraniA:  ot,  the  Spouf^s  6Jrdb^ 

I  ftrivc  Ayfelf  to  clrtfi 
By  penitent  Heort-liaiiibliflg  Tea<> 

Bat  finding  my  own  Tear  too  weak 
An  Hean  (o  hard  as  mine  to  breakj 

Sv^eet  Jefus  I  implore 
To  wafii  me  in  his  fcecious  Gore. 

Soon  as  fweet  Jefus  wafli'd  me.  cleans 
I  felt  my  Spirit  ati  ferene. 

My  Pow'rs  were  all  refin'd^ 
And  to  Ura9iia\  Love  indinU    ' 

God  bis  pure  Image  re-impreftt 
I  in  my  God  could  6nfy  reft> 

And  God  with  Afpeft  mild 
Was  plea^d  to  own  me  for  bis  Child. 

Yet  ftill  the  Pidure  I  retain. 

To  check  me,  fhould  I  (in  agaiiis  . 

»  O  may  I  ne'er  deface 
God's  Image  planted  in  its  place ! 

Urania. 

Falie  Man>  let  me  alone, 
Make  ^  CourtOup  where  you  are  unknown^ 
Ton  (ball  no  more  my  Love  furpriac         ' 
With  fmooth  and  ftudy'd  Lies. 

Thos  with  an  angry  Heat  7  -  [*■    • 
you"  toe,  O  fair  Vfama^  titat,   • 
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So  foft>  fo  laeek  a  Brcaft. 

Fairefi^  I  come  once  more. 
Not  Love,  bpt  Audience  to  implorf ^ 
Til  gencTAl  ConfeiQSqa  Buke,. 
Jdff^  i^e  for  jPiCjT  fake. 

Yw  juftly  me  upbraid^ 
Fpr  tho'  a  folemn  Vqw  I  mad? 
^  to  Urania  would  be  true^ 

Aod  love  no  one  bift  you, 

TerreBa  me  al&il'd>  . 
Smooth'/^  with  Cofinetieks^  die  prenil'di 
t  hecdiefs  d^opt  into  t^  Siuure, 

I  thought  her  kind  ^nd  fair. 

My  PaiSons  to  beguile 
5he  empty •d  aU  her  Stock  of  Witei  ; 
Prpiendiag  Choice  to  give  me  free 
Of  beauteous  Virgins  thr^c. 

Firft  to  attra&  me  came 
.Honor ia^  a  proud;^  ftately  Dame;!. 
4n4  I  on  fuperficial  view 

Thoughi:  hjpr  more  feir  fhan  ypq* 

To  Highc  fte  ftill  aipxRdi 
,\li^xt|i  Envy  and  Ambition  fir'd*  . 
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On  all  Mankind  did  {cotbBoA  Eye^ 
And  foon  would  me  defpife. 

Avidia  chtcr!d  ilext> 
Her  Look  was  taking,^  yet  pcrplex'4> 
And  the  bright  trailing  Robe  &b  wore 
*  Had  <^Id:  and  Jewels  ftore.    ' 

Pale  Fear  and  anxious  Care 
Her  troublefome  Companions  were^ 
She  needy  grew  by  rav'nous  Gaihj 

'  Vexatious  \;^as  and  vain. 

Lafcivia  laft  ifippearMi 
^he  at  firft  fight  my  Heart  endear'd; 
'  And  with  a  thoufand  am'rous  CkarnJs 
"*     Glided  into  my  Arms.'  "^ 

She  ftrove  me  to  allure 
With  luftfiil  Eyes  and  Songs  impure*; 
I  felt  ftrong  Poifon  in  her  Breathy  ' 
She  Lovers  kir$'d  to  Death. 

I  then  perceived  the  Cheat, 
Fr6m'thci  foul  \^itches  made'Retreati 
A  thoufand  times  myfclf  revfl'd,    "  ' 
-^  By  thein  to  be  beguilU  * 

My  He^rt  could  never  ref^  . 
•  TiU  Imy  Sins  to  you  cbnfefti 
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^ith  bitter  Tear?  I  f  hem'  deplorcj 
And  vow  to  fin  no  more. 

If  you  my  Soul  acquit^ 
And  to  your  Favour  re^admity 
•    Etemall^my  Lovedifdain      ' 
Should  I  backflid^  againJ 

Too  ore  all  o'er  divine, 
Antarftick.  to  that  curfeii  Trine, 
Of  ffiodeft,  humble,  gentle  Mind, 
To  the  Ungrateful  kind. 

Pure  as  the  blifsfol  Light, 
To  Heav'ti  you  take  youc  daily  Flight; 
Like  Wings  to  my  Devotion  lend. 
And  I'll  like  you  afcend. 

Urania  Bity  tOQk» 
.  AbfoIvM  me  with  a  gracious  Look, 
Hell,  Luft,  the  World,  with  all  their  Force 
^  Shall  me  no  niorc^  divorce. 

URANIA. 

• 

Thfs  is  the  hundredth  time  you  fyviore 
You  ne'er  would  love  T'ereSa  more, . 
*         Tet  by  fome  worldly  Toys 

Your  Spirit  flje. decoys, 
And  when  by  her  you  ^e  dcceiv'dj, 
Ybu  fly  to  toe,  and  bcg'to  be'relicv'd. 
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Tou,  foQo  AS  I  xour  JSpirtt  iuife» 
^lapfe  into  your  9KI  Pif^afis^ 
Ton  oft  have  felt  her  Wilesf, 
Yet  court  )Ki;-tf^9d^KMi»  S^i)ef| 
Twrefo  you  y<>uif.I4ai  m«k«, 
4iid  m^,  who  (efi^yiwf  ^ixUeis  £Ufi,  iioifflce. 

•Be  gone,  felfe  Man,  enjoy  your  Choke, 
|n  yoar  SernSas  Atm  MiotctV 

A  Blifr  itat  hia:  y«i'U:i|itti.      . 
VrUch  iiiit9  s  boim(ne6rMi«(^ 
To  ber  tolc  Loie  y^urfelf  apply, 
'And  tVards^ram'd  never  lift  your  Eye. 
■  '  ■  •    ■  ■     "i  ■  ~  -    ■ 
.  Slwll  on  your  pcftth-bcd  yw  Itlft^ifi, 
Shc*U  fvKctiy  msigftte  yonr  PiiSa 
From  Gttik  ihc'll  wafli  you  clean. 
Your  Confcience  fce'll  fercne. 
And  when  yon  ieavtf  thiis  earthly  Spher^ 
She'll  to  her  endkfs  joy«  her  Loyict  ik^t. 

Urania  de«p  Intpneffions  madie^ 
Her  Ironies  I  duly  weigh*d, 
TerreS^s  ^xyvel  knew, 
I  foqn  £bould  dearly  rafy 
Tormenting  Poifpn  k  infliU'd,, 
Her* Lover*  l|w  in  jieir  |iobw^e*  \^^%' 


I  then  abjur'd  "ferelfas  Arm$i 


^11 


Digitized 


by  Google 


>  My:  FoBics  I  confeji^,  , .  . ;  > 
Fell  protr«!Ep  ^  Vram^'s  Foct, 
JKba  Kea«d  ««iWf^^^ 

Do  VB^  Qie  fail  4  gr9cjou$  Lqpk^   . 

Eprgave  me  that  I  her  forfqok,^    .\ 
;    .  ./    A  Rifs  qf  Pe»ce  imprefi?ii,.    . 

I  pejrfe^ljr  was  bfc&'d, 
.  ThejfoysJinl^^  '  \ 

v 

phiif /tf  Jpd  niic  t<>  the  fpicy  Bow^, ' 

'  yiUXillicsfifewM,  anda^ 
Which  in  tkc  Spoufc>  Garden  irfood, 
AniJ  overlooked  a  Chryftaif  FiocrJ, 
Where  Birds' fog  Vdtmtari^s  iw 
While  we  our  mataal  heav'niy  Lovc§  repeat. 

Urania  pleas'd  with  the  aerial  Ghoirf 
My  Guardian  wg'd  to  tmie  his  Lft^ 
And  me  to  ihrg  ati  HpXkntktQ'pt^dy 
T6  the  cdeftial  Air  lie  phi/d,  - 
And  while  I  ftnrg  of  Love  diviM,  / 
The  warbling  Birds.would  Aiit  their  Notes  to  miQe^ 

Amidft  my  fi^ntm  from  the  etliereal  Sphere 
.    '  laftrange  Angclfaw  appear^  - 
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On  a  bl4ck  Uorfe  K^  f^iftiiy  rode> 
On  the  foft  Air  he  lightly  trod. 
Holding  a  Balance  in  his  Handj- 
.1!\>  weig^  fcarce  Food  to  ^ome  obdurate  L«id. 

lA'iiKi^  arid  my  Guardian  him  iirrite 
At  the  fweet  BowV  a  while  to  lights 
Thfc*  Angel  with  their  Wilh  comply'd. 
His  Horfe  he  at  the'  Entrance  ty'd, 
Ai^d  while  he  heiiv'nly  News  relates, 
I  cook  his  eqaal  Balance  and  his  Weights. 

The  wife  Vradia  oft  was  wont  to  fay, 
Th^t  wc^uld  I  all  things  duly  weig^, 
I  fhen  ftould  tfieir.jy ft  Value  find, 

.    ,  AxifJ  the  Miftakes  pF  ferifuaj  Mind. 
God  of  both  Liyc?  gives  Qptioi^  firee. 
And  by  tii?k,Weights  CjLLt;  Chpi<;e  muft  guided  be- 

^XThile  of  both  Lives  the  Goods'l  weigh  with  Care^ 
The.  i^rthly  traji|jtory  arc, 
, .  Uncertain,  fal%>  aJHiftingi  yain^i 
.  ..Erpmifing  Joy^^  perfprming  Pain, 
The  [jcav  nly  ravifhing^  compleft, 
^tcrnal^.BwW^n^Wy'grcac;- /' 

The  different  Ills  into  the  Scale  I  throw, 
;  Fijid  th'  eartbljj  to  h^Eaotfyliv'd  W9e, 
And  %uiV5  w^.Uvp.: afflfacd  h^re 
Ifa^^  Comforts  which  their  Pangs  endear^ 
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But  future  Torment;^  ne*er  expire, 
Ko  one  cool  Drop  ihall  check  the  ragmg  Firei 

Then  prefect  Ills  and  fkture  }oy9  I  rate^ 

But  when  t  iireigh  the  ble^Ebd  5tatc, 
'    Siould  ftrohgeft  Pains  lirhich  iiif,t  Mankind 
To  torture  me  tc  all  !combSi\'4*        .  jf 
'   '  ^    For  Heiav^n  I  Ibottld  tfaofe  .P^imi«cmoiiiR^ 
And  endlefs  Joys  an  eafy  Purchafe  count. 
'    ^  ■•'••'.••■•..!'.'_    * 
^t  prefent  Goods  1  weigh  'gatttft  fittnre  111$^ 

But  ^hen  the  Scale. HeliTwmepffills* 
i    Methinks  I  envy  ho  prolivaU  Head* 
Profperity  beebmes  my  Droadt  v '  ,^ 

^bis  World'^  a  Magazioei  of  Stm-es, 
Which  the  curs'd  Tempter  for  our  Bane  pr^pare& 
'  *        ■    •'•-   '^  '. *     '     '.'*•./•.'{" 
He^'ns  Slftoy  ceds'd>  his  Baladce:  ^e  retook, 
Remounting  he  the  Bow'rlforftK)^, 
The  fair  Vranta  meenjottt'd,- 
To  efnd  thcHymn  I  had  deflgn'd, 
My  Gfuardian  toucfa'd  his' Scrifigs  again,i 
And  in  fweet  Chords  Birds  humour'd  evVy  Strain. 

Since  that  of  all  things  Huma^n  Wills  purfue^ 
I  ftill  retain  }dea^s  tru*. 
When  Vanities  my  Soul  l>«ii;t. 
The  Scales  I  never  (hall  forget, 
Or  Compfecition  intcrpofe,  ^ 
^Twixt  tranfient  and  eternal  Joys  and  Woes. 

Urania. 
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Retreating  froiti  the  Spoufe's  Shades 
t  eoj^ie  Wiodd  Excmfioa  made, 
t^Tkere  Vanitjr  had  meieiujbraU'd, 
Had  iMK  lind  Heav>i  mjrSoiiil  xeeall'd, 
tletnmiiig,  t  a  «4iik  ftopc.oa  die  Bound 
s^l^udi  paeeathe  Wjorid  ajuiOairckfl»  to  topk  round. 

Mature  her  Beaurjr  had  retrievM, 
The  FlowVs  vcre  bflolrai  eh«  Vm6  viras.kav'di 
Svmet  Od6un  had  {ler&ni'd  the  Wind, 
And  WacUii^  Birds  uiiSong  combili'd', 

A  fair  Onei  «*  ^her  Jiand  c^y'd. 

WhowiHi  ^^  other  to  aliare  mt  vy*4. 

■-■     •      ■■-'•-        ■   •■■    .^  ■•■•   • 

One  in  the  Spoufe's  Shades  remaiif'd 

Vfkh  the'pAlkicing  Worid  tiffftaia'd> 

1^  4Hhit  in  curs'd  £i^  Aay'd^ 

And,  Jike  the  Serpent,  Soob  way-laid. 

With  fenfail  Mifts  the  Wotid  fo  dm'd  my  Sight, 

I  neither  coukl  di&ern  in  native. Ligiit. 

Two  diiF'rcnt  ways  tVardS  me  they  caiiie, 

Enkindhng  a  divided  Flai», 

On  both  fucceffiirely  I  gtt'd> 

Both  emulous  Afieftions  raised) 
1  drove  in  vain  my  Eyes  to  dif-unire. 
That  each  of^ch  might  have  co-cqual  fight. 

Urania 
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Aftiidft  fwettliiUies  flie  repos'd, 
^    Lillits  'w1ifclr'6ft  the  Spbttfi^s  Bed^        -  -- 
Where  leAis  walks,  ereft  their  ttcadi^  '  " 
fiat  yet  the  faireft,  fwrccteft  Lilly  there 
Could  not  in  l0Yeiiner$  with  her  compare' 

Into  a  labyrlnthat'Wlid,   '.       *   . '    .  . 
Where  Tfabrn5  and  5fl«rS  licf  cfift^efs'^;  V 
And  gdt^d  her  thro*  het  tiiifaihg  Veft,  ' '  " 
And  I  at  the  iptenerating  View, 
In  hafte  to  difengage  the  fefr  One/  flew;  * 

The  fight  1  o^  Vrahia  16ft,  ■ ''  '[       '' 
Sharp  Tiioms  and  Briarethe  Faflkge  croft'4. 
But  Love  no  Pain,  no'  Daftgei'  heeds  *  ^ 
When  it  to  the  Sdtoved  -fpeedji,     -    '  '■'•'  ^ 
And  foon  as  I  had  her  dear  Prefence  gain'd. 
She  wjth  a  ehoa/kn^  Charms  me  cntertaih'd^ 

But  when  I  thonght  my  Lore  too  free, 
I  was  embrofl'd  as  much  as  ftci 
*Twas  a  bewildrlng,  goring  Mate, 
Had  mj«i\otis  interfeaing  Ways,  •  ■ 

But  flie  fo  charming  to  my  Eyes  appear'd. 
Her  Love,  her  Prefence,  the  Diftrefs'd  endear'd. 

It  chancM,  as  warra'd  by  mutual  Heat, 
We  Co-enamourments  repeat. 

And 
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And  I  wieh  rayilh'd  Eyes  behdd 
Her  Cheeks,  which  I  thot^ht  ail  exoell'd, 
A  roving  Bee  to  her  fweet  Vifage  clupg,, 
And  wliat  (h«  flionid  have  fofdy  kift'4  fba  Amg: 

I  of  the  Bee  Revenue  had  took. 
But  that  (&e  il^rait  the  l^ield  forfoblr, 
With  that  I  to  her  Cure  inadp  haftei 
And  as  t  gently  her  embrac^d> 
Illy  Lips  I  faften'd  on  the  wounded  Part, 
Anci  witli  a  Kifs  fiick*d  out  the  angry  l)ar& 

But  as  my  tdps  frOm  her  mthdrcwi 
1  ibon  began  that  Kifs  to  rue. 
The  loathfome  Fvcus  I  fuck'd  ini 
Which  fiird  and  glaz'd  her  furrowed  Skiiii 
iSoon  as  I  faw  her  bare  unplaifter  d  Face> 
I  blam'd  myfelf,  and  lofath'd  her  foul  Embrace; 

I'he  Witch  fiill  frcih  CofiUcticks  u^di 

And  >^ith  her  Magick  me  amus'd^ 

Oft  ihe  diverlify'd  her  Shape, 

Urania's  Lovelinefs  to  ape, 
Ahd  managed  her  Angelical  DiTguife, 
^o  captivate  my  too  too  yielding  Eyei 

Vraniaj  who  my  Folly  ey'd. 
Emitted  Rays  my  Steps  to  guide, 
I  followed  their  bright  pointed  Track, 
They  cleared  my  Sight,  and  led  me  back,^ 

Her 
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Her  he;iv'nly  Form  njy.  Heart  c;i>tir€ly  gain'd. 
And  fhe  to  teach  crue  Love  benignly  deign'd. 

Nothing,  flie  faid,,in  Woman-kind 
Is  real  Beauty,  but  the  Mind,    . 
Should  you  imagine  a  fair  Face, 
Enrich'd  withcv'ry  fovVeign  Grace, 
Which  Poet?  and  which  Painters  vaihiy  boaft^ 
Are  alHn  hcr.combin'd,  they  flatter  liioft. 

Were.flie  the  fairefl  (Sod  e'et  niade;>, 
.  Had  ail  her  pow  rful  Charms  difplay'd, 
Piea^ngly  dazh'ng  fenfual  i>ycsj 
Which  Souls  would  at  firft  view  furprize. 
Men  only  would  the  outward.  Form  admire. 
Her  Beauty  rather  Luft  than  Love  would Jire. 

One  Vice  all  Liking*  wpuld  erafe, 
And  make  Men  fly  from  her  Emhracei 
Were  (he  unchafte,  of  Humour  ill,    .  , 
Sw^y'd  not  by  Reafon,  but  her  Will, 
Squandring,  impertinent,  uncleanly,  loud,^ 
Tyrannick,  peevifli,  envious,  fpiteful,  proud. 

m 
*  • 

'     Men  would  abhor  the  gaudy  Shell,  ; 

In  which  they  faw  a  Fury  dwe|il,  . 

Experiente  Paffion  would  confute, 

*     Which  wav'd  th*  Immortal  for  the>Brute, 

Enlighten'd  Souls  true  Beauty  only  place. 

Not  in  evanid  Shew,  but  God-like  Grace. 

Vol,  IV,  I  i  Grace 
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Grace  tnily  beaoteous  and  HeiV*n-b6fti> 
Whkh  lliall  in  Glory  Soab  adoftti 
Which  when  lafcivioas  Beauty  dies. 
And  ugly,  like  damn*d  Ghofts,  fliail  rife, 

Shill  Form  rcfame  moft  lovely  in  God's  Sights 

In  which  God  will  ctcrnaDy  delight 

Poets,  the  fliort-liv'<i  empty  thing 
Which  they  call  Bciuty,  fondly  firig^ 
Which  by  Dtfeafe  to  ghaftly  finks. 
Which,  whefl  a  Cafcafe,  r6ts  iud  ftinks. 

Which  when  it  fecmi  at  full,  is  in  hi  Wane,   . 

And  foon  turns  Love  to  Loathing  and  Difclaini 

Let  amVons  Bards  the  Paffion  ftrong 
Of  Love-ftck  Amnon  paint  in  Song, 
How  fird  by  what  they  Love  have  ftil*d. 
He  Tamar  to  his  Arms  b^gttird, 
Ho^  her  ht  hated  fodn  is  he  ctij&f% 
fTis  on  fuch  Love  their  Lives  are  miPemployM. 

Of  6ld  the  Patriarchal  Swfins 
ComposM  Love  Sonnets  on  the  Plains^ 
They  priz*d  an  humble  moddt  Air, 
Sang  more  the  Virtuous  than  the  Fiir,  * 

Chafte  Ties  they  made,  which  Death  could  not 

[dif-join. 

Which  Heav*n  would  both  perpetaace  and  refine. 

Kjng  Solomon^  while  wife  and  good> 
..    Who  Poetry  bcft  underftood^ 

-Of 
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Of  Kttttbers  taugfcc  the  tnic  Defign^ 

Was  to  fing^  Lorelkitft  diviuey 
He  Salntihip  more  than  fading  Beauty  ey*dj 
And  in  the  mmtal  fafig  th^  immortal  Bride. 

Vain  Klen  m  NQ«fibers 'idolize 
What  Eleafon  piovea  then*  to  defpife^ 
Kone  love  aright,  bat  who  incline 
To  love  and  chnfe  1>y  Love  divine. 
What  God  in  Woman  Ioves»  is,  you  are  fure^ 
Truje  Beauty>  and  may  juftly  Love  allure. 

That  Witch,  TJrrr^ffif,  Souls  way-Jays, 
Bcwildcr'd  in  a  thbmy  Maze, 
*Midft  pungent  Cares  ii  her  Abode, 
Which  each  deli^ded  Worldling  goa^ 
She  to  her  Snares  her  beedlefs  Lovers  trains, 
*  And  then  infults  them  in  infernal  Pains. 

If  me  you  for  your  Friend  wiU  chufei 
I'll  pure  celeftial  Love  infufe. 
On  her  yon  (hall  no  Paflion  wafte. 
But  to  my  Love  live  ever  chafie. 

All  |oys  eternal  in  my  Love  confpire, 

JProportion'd  to  unlimited  Defire. 

^        I  gave  t'  Urania  heedful  cf  r, 
*aw  her  Attraftivcs  were  fincere, 
I  now  amidft  het  Lillies  dwell, 
Rap  t  with  their  'Beauty  and  their  Smell, 

li  z  No 
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No  Thorns  grow  riierc  my  Reft  to  difcompofe. 
There,  void  of  Prickles,  fprings  the  od'roas  Roic. 

..There  lives  the  Soul  from  Luft  refin'd, 
^Therc  lives  the  Will  to  God  refign'd, 
Amidil  th'  CfRuviums  of  her  FlawVs 
Saints  fpend  in  Hymns^Poeticjk  Pow'rs, 
They  daily  emulate  the  heav'nly  Choir, 
Till  they  in  Hymii  and*  Languor  fweet  expire. 

'Tis  in  fuch  Love,  Hymn,  Joy,  that  I 
Wife  with  my  Friend  to  live  and  die. 
And  die !  for  when  kind  Death,  we  meet. 
Our  Loves,  Hymns^  Joys,  will  be  complcat^ 
My  Love,  Hymn^  Joy,  will  gain  the  greater  hight 
The  more  it  can  your  Love^  Hymn,  Joy^  excite. 


Da. 
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o  R,  . 

Chaste  Lo  y  e  defcribed. 
PAR  T^L 

YOung  Damonety  a  chafte  religions  Swain' 
As  e*er  kept  Sheep  upon  the  verdant  Plain, 
Whofe  Parent  Shepherds  ftor'd  his  tender  Youth 
Withf  deep  Ii»prefliohs  of  celeftial  Truth, 
Chanced,  as  he  watchful  kept  his  Sheep,  to  fpy 
A  Vii^in  at  a  diftancc  pafling  by. 
Who  drave  her  Sheep  at  Noon  to  graze  in  Shade, 
In  homely  Shepherdeflcs.  Weeds  array- d, 
A  Virgin  humble,  meet,  devout,  'and  fair. 
And  as  flie  walked  fhe  fang  a  rural  Air, , 
Sweet  was  her  Voice,  and  charming  was  her  Face, 
Each  Motion  had  a  Heart-endearing  Grace,' 
The  Shepherd  few  her  with  a  pleas'dSurprize, 
Whcrc-c*er  (be  mov'd  (he  ftill  engag'd  his  Eyes, 
And  when  her  view  he  loft,  his  Spirit  griev*d 
That  of  her  fight  his  Eyes  fhould  be  depriv'd. 
His  Soul  with  Lore  began  to  melt  all  o'er. 
And  Paffiony  rofe  he  ne'er  had  felt  before, 
In  her  alone  he  fomeching  feem*d  to  find 
V Which  far  cxCelPd  all  other  Woman-kind, 
A  thoufand  tirties  he  wifii'd  (he*  was  his  own, 
AdmiM,  and  lotj-d  her>  tho^  as  yet  unknown ; 
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By  Fits  he  flam'd,  cool'd,  red^ncd,  and  look*d  pale. 
And  with  deep  Sighs  her  Abfence  would  bewail. 
In  her  remembrance  yet  h^  took  ddig^it^ 
But  fear'd  he  never  ihouJd  regain  her  fight; 
Wakeful  he  grew,  (onietimes  in  broken  Sleep 
He  dream'd  he  faw  her  driving  oflier  tteep. 
Oft,  that  he  heard  her  iin^  along  the  Plain, 
And  pieces  of  the  Yune  poifefs'd  his  Brain ; 
His  Geilure  various  was,  bis  Pulfe  was  higb. 
There  was  a  copftant  Languor  in  bis  Eye, . 
His  Spirits^  which  his  Brain  inhabit^  paid 
Their  Homage  to  the  Image  they  had  made. 
He  feem*d  all  Hearty  his  ffeart  feem'd  a//  vmlqosd^ 
And  would  fly  out,  onlier  to  be  transBis'd ; 
Upon  the  Down  be  thougbtfiil  fat  all  ^Mr* 
His;  Sheep  before  his  Eyes  would  go  aftray. 
But  he  no  Sheep  could  feed,  no  Strays  could  mindj 
His  Eyes,  his  Soul,  were  to  her  l^orm  re%n'd. 

One  while  he  with  his  Pipe  his  Heart  would  eafe^ 
But  no  one  Air  would  fute  with  ki%  Difeafc;; 
Then  he  would  break  his  Pipe  m  Qifcontfi^ 
When  that  Diiafier  timdy  to  prevent, 
A  fudden  Fancy  fiarts,  he  would  efCay 
The  charming  Tune  the  fair  One  iaogi  tx>  plajr; 
In  time  he  piece  J^y  piece  the  Air  TCtricv*4^ 
And  by  that  Tune  he  felt  hiis  Heart  relieyVl, 
'^ven  long  |Iours  repeated  it  and  more,* 
his  Hands  tir'd^Breatli  faird,  andiiP:g«ye  o*cr; 
as  he  ceas'd,  a  Fanqr  new  aroi^, 
he  w^  Waod  ^Qd  (aUeA  Oftk  bj?  go^ 
''  ^  '    •    •  •     •    "•  '■'■"  ■■'■'■'^'■'    And 
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And  clifobing  up  to  the  tpp  Ek^ncb,  look'd  round 
O'er  all  the  cbai^pion  circumambient  Ground, 
To  make  Difcoveries  on  what  flowVy  Green* 
The  &ir  One  with  her  Flock  might  thence  be  fecn, 
JBut  he  no  Tracjes  of  his  Loye  perceiv'd. 
And  down  iic  came  with  pifappointment  grieved. 
One  while  he  wpuld  his- violent  PafGon  chide. 
And  humbly  pray  to  God  bis  Choice  to  guide^ 
Refolv'd  in  God  s  high  Will  to  acquiefce. 
Yet  hop*d  God  to  his  Love  had  will'd  Succcfs, 

•Nothing  .remained  his  Sorrows  to  difperCe, 
But  to  his  Paffion  to  give  vent  in  VerFe, . 
Verfe,  the  (oft  Qpiate,  by  all  Lovers  try'd. 
When  Love  or  Converfatiph  is  deny'd. 
His  Eapcy  her  Idea  kept  in  view. 
And  he  in  lively  Verfe  her  Pifture  drew. 
Of  eaich  Attra&ive  he  a  Sonnet  made. 
And  fan^  them  o'er  beneath  the  Oaken  Shade, 
And  as  h^  fang  a  Shepherd  came  that  way. 
Who  flopping  flxort  p'er-heard  bis  am'rous  La^, 
Jt  Thyrfil  was,  whom  Damom  well  knew, 
Wbo  thus  beg^  as  t'wards  the  Oak  be  drew. 

Thyr.  You,  paptonePi  your  ^ours  in  finging  fp^d, 
And  not  at  ail  your  numerous  Flock  attend, 
Tbey  run  aftray  o'er  all  the  bprdVing  Ground, 
•  Your  Neighbour  Swains  the  Trefpaifcrs  will  pound, 
For^lhame,  forftame,  this  idle  Life  forfak?,  • 
Of  ybur  injurious?  Sb^ep  due  Cay e  to  take. 

Dam.  I  have  no  Flock,  my  Friend,  I  am  not  here, 
Yfi"  i^  ^%  J^ife^nefs  fee  this  Ghpft  appear.   ^ 
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ThjY,  No  Flock,not  herfe,and  you  a  Ghoft^ah  mc. 
Do  I  my  Fellow  Swain  drftradcd  fee  > 
Or  docs  my  Senfc  upon  my  Soal  impofe  > 
My  Sight  is  clear,  and  Objefts  truly,  fliews, 
This  is  your  Handjdear  Friend,  and  this  your  Pipej. 
I  real  Subilance,  and  no  Phantom  gripe. 

Dam.  If  you  my  Body  fee,  my  Heart  is  flown. 
She  ftole  my  Heart,  and  left  my  Bulk  alone ; 
Ah,  Thyrfily  that  dear,  fair,  fweet  Maid,I  well 
Remember,  who  fiie  is  I  cannot  tell ; 
She,  O  'tis  (he  my. Heart  has  captive  led. 
My  Flock  I  never  fince  1  faw  her  fed  ; 
My  Love-fick  Mind  Teafe  in  am  rous  Lays, 
While  of  my  Love  unknown  I  fing  the  Praife. 

T'hyr,  Ah,  Damonety  ate  you  delirous  grown  ? 
Did  ever  Shepherd  love  a  Maid  unknown  ? 

Dam.  I,  Thyrjily  know  her  by  ray  Ear  and  Eye, 
I  heard  her  Voice,  and  faw  her  paffing  by. 
And  if  a  tranfient  Glance  this  Flame  could  raife,  ^ 
Ah,  were  flie  mine,  how  would  my  Paffion  blaze  J 
But  I  to  find  her  Perfon  who  defpait, 
Her  Graces  fing,  and  to  that  charming  Air 
I  learnt  from  her,  I  all  my  Sonnets  fet. 
The  Air  I  never,  never  fhall  forget.    . 

T'hyr.  Dear  Damonetj  I  know  the  Plains  around. 
And  all  the  Maids  for  Beauty.moft  renown'd, 
Defcribe  to  me  her  Gefturc,  Looks,'  and  Drsfs^ 
ril  wage  a  Lamb  that  I  this  Virgin  giiefs.  ' 

Dam.  Should  you  my  fair  onc,7hy rjil,  once  defcty, 
Ypu  would  h«r  Lover  turn  as  well  as'I  j  * 
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I  long  to  know  whom  I  would  have  concearj, 
Much  rather  than  t*  a  Rival  Swain  reveal'd* 

•  [ind  flowM 

Thyr.  Fear  not,  my  Ericnd^twoMoons  have  ebb'd 
Since!  my  Blifs  to  fweet  Fidelia  ow'd ; 
I  watch*d,  I  Janguilh'd,  and  I  woo*d  her  long, 
*  To  move  her  made  full  many  a  tender  Song; 
At  laft  fhe  foftning,  vow'd  (he  would  be  mine. 
Next  Holiday  the  Prieft  our  Hands  will  join ; 
My  neighboring  Swains  are  building  fhady  Bowersi^ 
The  Maids  are  o'er  the  Gardens  gathering  Flowers, 
The  Garlands  are  begun  of  Pladding  fine. 
Our  Wedding-clothes  are  made,  which  richly  fliine, 
A  skilful  Swain's  befpokc,  who  all  thac  Day, 
While  the  reft  dance,  on  Oaten  Reed  muft  play ; 
Curds,  White-pot,  Cream,  and  Cheefe-cakes,  will 

[abound. 
And  Wedding-drink  go  temperatel)?  round  ,• 
Each  !Minute  feems  to  me  a  tedious  Age 
Till  we  in  the  fweet  Nuptial  Tie  engage  j 
O  Damonetj  I  would  not  Loves  commute,  * 
Would  you  give  yours,  and  your  whole  Fiock  to 

[boot* 
Dam.  But,  Vhyrfitj  ftill  methinks  I  am  afraid, 
Fideliaj  vtrhom  you  love,  may  be  the  Maid. 

T%yr.  O  no,  my  Danionety  your  Fear  is  vain. 
She  pafs'd  not  all  that  Day  along  this  Plain  ; 
Pefcribe  your  Love,'  my  fatteft  Lamb  I'll  ftake 
•  ^hat  I  of  hor  ihall  glad  DifcovVy  make  s 

'     '         •  Dare 
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[*n!;ry//,  done* 
Againft  myfelf  I  dare  lay  t^n  to  one ; 
ril  gire  my  Lamb,  and  my  whole  Flock  befides^ 
To  learn  where  that  dear  fair  One  now  abides, 
She's  in  a  pur?  white  Flan;iel  Mantua  drcfs'd. 
Her  Beauty  cannot  be  by  Words  exprefs*d ; 
You,  who  my  Songs  have  over-heardj  may  frame 
Some  Draughts  of  her»  but  all  below  her  Fapie  ; 
The  Hat  Ihe  wears  to  (hield  her  front  the  Sun 
Ha^  all  the  other  Virgins  Hats  put-done. 
It  is  of  Flowers  composed  in  artful  Wreaths. 
Kept  frefli  by  fwect  Effluviums,  which  (be  brcathcfi 
No  Nightingal  e'er  had  fo  fwect  4  Voice  j 

Thyr.  O  Dam$a^t^  I  t^w  can  guefs  your  Choice^ 
It  is  DoriSa  which  you  love  fo  wellj 
Her  Charms  all  but  Fidelias  Charms  excel 

Dam.  ^jrfily  that  Qne  Affront  \  cannot  beaiTf 
I  fay  Fidelia  is  not  half  fo  fair. 

c,  Damomu  your  Jealoyfy  reprefS| 
;m  both  by  fight,  you  but  by  gue£;; 
ive  feen  them  both  your  Heat  f^fpcnd| 
)t  for  pure  Fancy  an  old  Friend. 
j:givj?,dear  ^hfffiU  a  young  I^pyet's  ^ag?, 
s  his  Loye  thic  f^ircft  of  thp  Age  j 
r  Love  ^re  now  at  perfieft  Ref^i 
hov/  I  m^l  ^lilcie  be  hkft; 
%  th^t  fair  One,  M  not  fjtirpft  ?  fay, 
[^  at  her  F^?t  ipy  P^fliqn  lay. 
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7%jr.  Dear  Qamonct^  beyond  thax  Mount  arci 

'         *       [Plains 
.Where  fair  DorWa  with  her  Sheep  remains. 

[won* 
'  Dam.  O  Tij^r^/,  take  your  Lauab,  for  you  hav^ 
Of  all  my  Flock  I  mii  pi^cept  but  one. 
An  Orphan  Lamb,  ^vhich  I  by  hand  have  bred»' 
And  out  of  my  own  Basket  daily  fed  ; 
With  LoFcr^s  Speed  fll  to  the  Mount,  and  try 
If  I  the  fair  DoriBa  can  defcry ; 
When  the  Pricft  you  (hall  to  Fidelia  join, . 
Wifh  dear  Doriffa  mty  is  much  be.  mine. 


DaMOMET   tfitt/  D0RXJLI.A. 

P  ART    H- 

WHile  to  hi$  dejr  Fideiia  'thpfil  w.enjt. 
TI)e  Swain  fat  ftili  upon  his  love  intend 
And  mUfioj^  iQBgi  at  laft  th^  Frojed  laid 
How  he  might  beft  ^ipproach  ^h^  lovely  Maid :     ^ 
He  cal)^lii$  Boyt  who  Lyfis  was  by  Nam^, 
Not  Amacguaint^  with'  his  Matter's  Flame  i 
Next  the  white  wicker  Basket  he  took  up. 
Which  held  liis  Dinner,  Spttle,  and  his  -Cup^ 
And  -on  thp  eippty  bottom  drew  a  Heart 
With  Mulberries,  deqp  wounded  l>y  .;i  Dsrt ; 
Ne:a^  of  the  Fruits  in  Orchard  pr  in  Field, 
Aadpf  thef  lowers  which  Platas  or  Gardens  yield. 
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He  fiird  it  with  the  choiccft  he  could  find, 
Fcaft  and  Perfume  he  in  the  Basket  joinM  ^ 
He  charged  his  Boy,  who  to  DqriUa  went. 
With  filcnt  Bows  the  Basket*  to  prefent ; 
The  Lamb  out  of  the  Basket  wpi^t  to  feed. 
The  Shepherd  knew  would  follow  it  with,  fpeecf^ 
And  after  both  the  Youth  made  wary  hafte, 
Himfdf  he  near  ^her  in  a  Thicket  plac*d;      /    . 
Jle  view*d  her  well,  and  faw  (he  was  the  (anue  7 
Who  kindled  firft,  and  pow  increased  his  Flame  • 
His  Boy  foon  taid  the  Basket  at  her  Feet, 
And  inftantly  in  Silence  made  Retreat; 

•^he  Lamb  behind  with  fair  Dorilk  ftay'd^ 
And  tVards  the  Basket  for  its  Portion  bay'd, 
Dorilia  ploaid  with  Basket  and  with  JLamb, 
Which  flie  perceiv'd  had  loft  its  tender  Dam^ 
And  fitting  down  the  tJow'rs^'and  Fruits  to  view. 
She  a  ripe  Apple  to  the  Youngling  threw  j 
The  Fl6w*rs  flie  in  her  Bofom  part  beftow'd, 
Kirt  o'er  the  Shade  where  (he  reposM  (he  ftrew'd; 

'The  Youth,  who  faw  them  in  her  Bofom  lie. 
Beheld  the  happy  Flow'rs  with  envioiis  Eycij 
The  Fruit  flie  at  her  Meal  with  Gufto  fpem, 
Yet  wondVing,  mus*d  who  li'^d  thfe  Basket  fent; 
And  juft  as  fhe  the  bottom  Peaches  cleared 
A  wounded  bloody  Hearf  to  her  appear'd; 
She  ftarts,  fte  falls  a  trembling,  and  looks  palc^ 
And  ftrang!?  hew  tender  Paffions  her  aflail ; 
/ih  me!  fee  faid,  fure  fome  pooramVous  Swaia  ■ 
^[.iesnQwtransfix'd,  andlangiriihingin-Painj       * 
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\  know  not  what  Love  is>  but  Shepherds  fing 

Tis  an  affliaive,  pleafing,  idle  thing,- 

Yet  Men  and  Maids  t  fee  to  Love  incline. 

And  what  it  is  I  now  and  then  divine  j      ' 

But  I  defire  to  live  in  Ign 'ranee  ftill. 

Left  I  Repentance  purchafe  with  my  Skilly 

\  Shepherds  hear  in  Paftorals  complain^ 

-'Tis  Hell  to  love,  and  hot  .be  lov'd  again ; 

Sure  Woman-kind  is  rtot  (o  cruel  grown,- 

Has  not  a  Heart  relentlefs  as  a  Stone** 

That  the  Church-yards  they  evVy  Year  fhould  £U 

With  pining  Lovers,  whom  they  wound  and  kifl^ 

If  Songs  be  true  a  Pow'r  we  Women  have 

To  ruin  many,  and  but  one  to  fave  i 

1  pity,  what  forfaken  Lovers  feel. 

The  Maid  yrho  gave  the  Wound,  the  Wound  muft 

'Twas  by  miftake  fure  t  this  Basket  got. 
No  Shaft  in  all  my  Life  I  ever  /hot ; 
Yet  iSongs  fay  we  may  pierce  a  Lover  thro* 
And.  not  at  all  perceive  the  Hurt  we  do. 
That  in  our  Eyelids  all  our  Arrbws  lie. 
Which  when  we*  open  out  at  random  fly  j 
But  none  can  Shot  involuntary  blame, 
.    They  only  guilty  are  who  (hoot  by  Aim ; 
.Men  more  dcfenfively^heir  Hearts  mpft  arm,  . 
Or  we  live  winking  left  we  do  them  Harm; 
Yet  it  would  grieve  me  fhouJd  a  tender  Swain 
Of  Wounds  made  by  my  random  Shot  complain  • 

My 
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My  Heart  to  him  could  never  crud  be 
Whe  I  was  fure  had  chafte  true  Love  for  me  j 
But  on  right  Choice  fincc  worldly  Joys  dependj 
My  Pray'r  to  God  for  Guidance  {hall  afcend. 

Young  Damonety  who  in  near  AmbnA  lay,       • 
Still  watching  when  he  might  approach  the  Pref/ 
At  her  endearing  Words  appeat^d  in  fight. 
And  fweetly  thus  ftrovq  to  prevent  the  Fright. 

[Shade! 

bam.  O  faireft  of  all  Maids  who  grace  this 
Ah,  wonder  not  I  this  Approach  have  made^ 
1  feek  an  Orphan  Lamb  which  fin  aAray> 
And  neighb'ring  Shepherds  faid  it  onnt  tfafe  way  ^ 
Ko  modeft  Shepherdefs  e*er  thought  it  iltange 
A  Swain  for  Strays  fhouid  o'er  her  Paftmre  range< 

Dorilla,  foon  as  flie  the  Touth  had  fecti. 
Could  not  diflike  his  Perfon  or  his  Mein^ 
iTtt  from  his  Looks  her  cautidus  Eyes  withdrew^ 
And  by  fhort  tranfient  Glances  ftole  his  vlew^ 
Then  made  reply  in  a  regardlels  Tone, 
Go,  fearch  my  Flpck,  and  leave  me  here  zlwCi 
I  numbered  all  my  Sheep  this  very  Day, 
Had  it  been  there  I  fcould  have  feen  your  Sttayi 

O  faireft  Maid  the  Shepherd  ftrait  replies. 
That's  my  ftray  Lamb  which  in  your  Basket  lies  j 
With  that  he  calfd  it,  and  it  knew  his  Voice, 
And  feem'd  at  his  glad  Prefence  to  rejoice, 
It  lick'd  his  Hand,  he  much'd  it,  and  it  bay'di 
This  is  my  Orphan  Lamb,  faid  he,  thit  llray'd, 

Our 
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Out  of  the  Basket  ft  \vas  daily  ftd. 

Will  o'er  the  Plains  be  by  that  Basket  led. 

Shepherd,  (he  firids  then  take  y6xir  prttxy  StrJXf^ 
Go  from  my  utifre^dent^d  %ade  away ; 
She,  what  flie  fpakty  v^iiWd  inflan'tly  trnfaid, 
Hop'd  iiiwiifdly  ftc  fliould  be'difobey'd.     • 

Dam.  Sweet,  filitr  DMBa^  th6'  the  Laftib  is  tftine^ 
I  to  your  Hand's  iky  ^feareft  Lafnb  rdilgn» 
Do  not  a  faithful  Shepherd's  Gift  difdain. 
If  isthfc  prettfcft  Lftmb  e'er  fridk'd  on  Plain, 

[allur  d. 

His  LotAsi  ^eech.  Gift,  the  Vitgiii  s  Heart 
She  hf  degrees  his  Goriij^any  endured. 

Dam.  To  you  I  freely  with  itiy  Youngling  partr 
The  dearell  thin^  1  havfe  befides  my  Heart, 
That  1  Itferve. '  For  whom,  the  Maid  rejoitfd  ? 

Dam.  For  thebeft,  fain^,  of  all  Woman-kfinL 

Cblc&y, 

Dor.  Th^kc  bappy*^  he  who  &aU  with  her  be 
Who  of  out  Sgc  the  f  aiteft  is  and  beft : 
But  tho'  what  'tis  to  love  I  cannot  te4}, 
I  by  Swiiit^s  Sotigs  thei^  FlattVy  knfow  fiill  weH  i 
To  trVy  Maid  fh  ttll  the  PaftVal  Tribe 
Vain  Shepherds  thofe  high  Epithets  afcribe  ; 
Fond  Maids  ft^e  plea&H  thofe  Flatt'ries  to  rectite. 
But  they  are  Fools  if  they  the  Swains  believe. 

DMt.  D^tWa^  ]ix^\y  you  falfe  Sliephetds  blameir 
^ut  fotee  there  ate  Who  have  a  purer  Flame ; 
All  wahton  Fliitt*r(ers  Virgins  IhOuld  difguft^ 
Who  Coariftip  k&akt  iiot  out  of  Lov6>  4)Ut  LuKI ; 

I 


Digitized 


by  Google 


5 1 3         Damonet  and  DoriHa/ 

• 

I  love,  and  to  my  fair  One's  Love  afpire 

With  a  chafte>  conftant^  conjugal  Dcfire  i 

1  of  her  Virtues  fing  in  Songs  fincere^ 

With  no  foul  Flatteries  pollute  her  Ear; 

If  in  my  Songs  I  her  due  Praifjp  exceed. 

Strong  PaiCon  may  for  an  Indulgence  pkad; 

I  love>  and  think  I  neVr  enough  can  fay^ 

My  PalCon  on  her  Graces  to  difplay^ 

I  clothe  them  both  in  foft  Poetick  Speech, 

O  (he  deferves  much  more  than  Verfe  can  reach ! 

[Joy, 

Dor.  Adieu;  dear  Neighbour^  God  increafe  your 
May  no  one  Trouble  your  chafie  Lqvc  annoy; 
Put  ftay,  yjct  go,  ftay  rather,  no,  farewcl. 
Something  I  thought  of,  what  I  cannot  tell. 

Dam.  lj(  faireft  Virgin,  have  no  powrV  to  go^ 
'  I  long,  I  languiib,  till  your  Thought  I  know. 

Dor.  Bold  Swain  to  ask  a^Shepherdefs's  Thought- 

Dam.  If  bold  I  aiQ,'twas  you  that  Boldnefs  taught 
Should  I  depart  you'd  think  what  ^ou  would  [sty^ 
And  then  repent  you  bid  me  go  away  ; 
ru  by  you  fit,  the  Lamb  (hall  lie  between. 
And  while  you  think  FU  pipe  upon  the  Green. 

The  Shepherd  pip'd,  that  very  Tune  he  play'd 
The  Virgin  fang  in  paiBrig  thro*  the  Glade. 

,  .     .  '    [fte. 

Dor.  That  Tunc  by  7%jr/l  was  compos'd,  faid 
Who  yow*d  be  taught  it  to  no  one  but  me  ; 
Who  taught  it  you  ?  Dam.  It  was  a  Virgin  fair^ 
Who  rap't  my  Heart  by  finging  of  that  Air. 

Dor, 
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Don  Has  liyrfiB  then  4ecci?'d;  mc?  Dam.  Fair 

[Onc>  no, 
'Tis  you  alone  his  Compofltion  knoWn 

Don  Thst  Tunc  by  Divination  learn'd  muft  be, 
J  certain  am  you  leam'd  it  not  of  me.    ^  ^ 

D^wi.  Of  you  alone  I  Icarn'd  it  I  avow. 

Dor.  Of  me?  Say,  Shephei»d^  when,  and  how, 

*    [Piairf, 

Dam.  A$  you  yoar  Sheep  v^^erc  driving  to  tbi^ 
I,  tho'  remote,  then  heard  y^u  (ing  this  Strain,   ^ 
;I  to  your  Song  gav«  all  Attention  due. 
Each  N6te  ybii  tvarbled  pierc'd  me  thro*  and  thro'. 
And  ill  all  Songs  I  of  DoriBa  writ, 
1  to  this  Tune  my  Numbers  ftrove  to  fit  j 
Ifaw,  I,  heard,  1  lov*d  at  the  fame  time,         - 
And'fure,  tb  love  DoriSa  is  no  Crime  ?  '  ^ 

I  felt  a  ftrange,  yet  pleafatable  Smarts  •  -\' 

You  in  my  Basket,  faw  my  wounded  Heart.* 

Dor.  Ah,  Damnet !  'tis  now  I  plainly  fee  ' 
You  fought  not  your  ftray  Orphan  Lamb,  but  htlr. 

Dam.  Sweet,  fair  DoriBa,  what  you  guefs  is  true. 
My  Lamb  was  my  Pretence  to  feek  for  you.       • 

[ydu  find. 

Dor.  Fond  Swain  enough,  (ince  your  ftray  Lamb 

Take  it,  and  leave  the  Shephcrdefs  behind. 

[ftray, 
Dam.  Much  rather  would  I  let  the  Lamb  ftili 
And  with  the  Shepherdefs  prolong  my  Stay* 

[depart. 

Dor,  No,  Shepherd,  you  muft  from  my  Shade 
You  too  prefumptuous  are  to  ask  my  Heart. 
'      Vol.  IV.  K  k  Dam. 
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l^am,  Tet  you  bare  inine,reftofc  my  Hd[rt  ag^iit^ 
Or  I  fhall  of  the  Robbery  compUin. 

[Bteali? 
D^r.  Where  is  your  Heart,  fond  Man»  but  in  your 
I  never  Harbour  g^ve  to  fuch  a  Oueft. 

-  flies, 

D(im.  My  Heart  has  left  me>  iq  yoor  Heart  it 
1  fce^  it  languifh  in  your  Looks  and  Eyes; 
WiJl  fweet  Dorillq  no  Companion  (Jdievv  ? 
1  d4^  if  I  from  fweet  iDor/Zf^  go. 

*      •  .    /  .  [drea^d, 

DoK  Fond  Lovers  Dearths  no  ,S$epherdcfs  Ihoukl 
They'll  foon  have  JRefurreftion  from  the  Dead, 
The  next  kind  Maid  whom  on  the  Plains  you  meet 
Rekindles  .all  your  am'cous  vital  Heat 
Dam.  Ah  me !  What  (hall  1  fa^,  what  diall  I  do^ 
^'To  give  affurancc  I  love  none  but  you  ? 
I  have  cnquir'd>  and  know  your  PaftVal  Race, 
I  love  ypur  Virti^s  niore  than  charming  Face; 
■Oft  hftvfj  I. pray 'd  tb^t  God  wQuId  Blefs  my  Life 
\y^itb  ^a  agreeable  endearing  Wife, 
The  greate^  carthji;{  Bleffing  here  ht\6^ 
/Godcan  on  foHtary  Swa!n  beftbw^' 
t.And  (oaii  as  you  tQ  my. glad  Eyes  appear'd> 
My  Hje?\rt  concluded  God  myPra^'r  had  heard* 
•  :If  any  Truth  is  in  a  Shepherd's  Mind, 
Wbo4i*a4fes  th'  infidubiisArtsof  falffe  Mankind, 
I  love  DmOay  ]  love  her  alone, 
•  And  I  no  other  Love  will  ever  own ; 
I  love-,  in  that  one  Word  I  compi^ehend 
All  that  chafte  Lovers  ever  could  intend ; 
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f  widl^  Di^Ufa  tong  jt^  Ipend  toy  D^^j     ^ 
With  ficr;to  fing  pur  g^iod  A^:ch-Shepherd's  Praife, 
OorfeFir^i  aiVl  B^s^w^jwrould  to  him  d^vote^    \ 

And  while  we  are  employ 'd  in  PaftVal  Care, 
Tou/he^  ftould^iing,  ^nii'I  Would  pipe  the.  Air ; 
Far  from  th*  ipfeftious  World  we  would  remain. 
With  tender  Heatts'i^elicve^each  needj^'Swain  ; 
Our  Sheep  innocuous  Lives  would  to  us  preach, 
Aiyl  ojur  jr^tiirning'Stirays  Repentance  teafch^j 
Our  t^'pibs  would  i[*houghrs  of  the  Lamb  (hin  re- 

Cncw, 
Hcav'n  wo|i^d?)e  al\itr^ys  open  to  otirrrewj 
Next  ObtlVe  in'^ktH  oth^  wdald  delight, 
Each  fliould' each 'other  to'God's  Love  excite. 
In  conjugal,,  jift|i^gv^Q4yJLo^ejV!?.'d  yie,.  5^ 
So  love  belowx  (l^t  we  may  Iqye  pif.jbi^*'^ 
When  ha^^^M^M^*  ^^^..^^^fi^^i* 

DorilJa  tljufi.l?y  Sj{n^pj|jl^,y  ai,fii;'d,,    ...... 

And  b^^  ^a  chaflje^.fjje^tbi  ^^^ugl  )^ivc,^nfpirU 
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On  the  hlejfed  B  L  A  N  D  i  n  A^ 
one  of  the  Martyrs  «/ Lions* 

DEath  and  infernal  Pow'rs  decreed 
The  GaBo-Celiick  Saitits  (hould  bleed, 
•   While  all-wife  God,  from  Martyrs  Veins 
Bedcw'd  uncultivated  Plains 
Help  me  to  Gnp  O  gracious  BotCj 
A  iHgduneufian  Mittyy$.Lo\t\ 

Among  the  Candidates  of  h\i(s, 
Affaalred  by  the  dark  Abyfs, 
A  Damfel  cntred  on  the  Stage» 
\\^om  Death  efleem'd  below  his.K;i^ei 
Saints  of  her  Cdtiftahcy  had  fearj 
Yet  prayed  that  &t  tniglit  perfevcrc^ 

As  when  the  great  Goliab  faw 

The  Hebrew  Champion  t* wards  him  draw> 

It  outraged  his  enormous  Pride 

By  fuch  a  Youth  to  be  defy'd. 

Thus  Death,  oo  a  weak  Female  Hea|| 

Difdain'd  the  fquandring  of  a  Dare. 

My  very  fight  the  Tyrant  faid. 

If  (he  perfift  fhali  ftrike  her  dead. 

The 
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The  humble  Maid  her  Faith  dwWdf 
The  horrid  FiQnd  upon  hcr.ftar?d>;  ; 
But  ftrait  withdrew,  he  could  not  brook 
The  awful  Swtecnefs.  of  her  Lq<>k«  ^ 

The  Monfter  grim,  fierce,  meager,  pale. 
Strikes  at  her  with  his  poisonous  Tail, 
Bat  the  meek  Soul  his  Malice  foird. 
And  oa  himfelf  his  Sting  recoil'd,    * 
He  then  Ihot  Arrows,  but  Love  held 
7he  Shield  of  Faithi  which  them  repeird. 

Beath  raWtig,  Hell  invoked  for  Aid^ 

Infernal  Torturers  obey'd. 

Their  Pagan  Vfct'ries  tbey  po(|cfs'd, 

A  Devil  rag'd  in  ey'ry  Breaft, 

And  the  joint  Spite  of  Death  and  Hell 

pajroungf  weaka  foft,  BhndtHi^  fell. 

The  Sajnt  when  cleans'd  from  native  Stain^, 
She  at  the  Font  was  born  again, 
Of  Love  preventing  felt  the  Force^  . 
With  Jefus  kept  fweet  IntcrcouHe, 
He  chear'd  her  with  enam'ring  Rays, 
She  paid  him  in  enamour'd  Praifi;. 

The  Holy  Spirit  on  her  Head 
The  precious  Oil  of  Gladnefs  flied^ 
^  It  Love  difius'd  o'er  Heart  and  6raf n> 
Iflvfi  circulated  in  f?a(;h  Wpin^ 
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He  ih'her  Sbnl  his  Temple  baift,^    : 
Which  (be  kept  pore  ftoik  mortal  Guilt. 

It 

The  S^int  when  into  Pri(bncaft>  .  / 
With  Stencliy  Coldj  Hunger^  to  contrafti 
The  Tempter  oft  cSifd  in  viin 
Conifivance  or  Cbnfent  tagaio. 
Young,  fair  BiMtdina^-v^oald  he  crjv 
TaAe  Joys  of  Lfle  before  you  die 

Tou  a  poor  miferable  Slave 
May  Riches,  Pleafurc>  Honour,  have. 
Your  Youth  and  Beauty  were  dcfignM 
To  folace,  not  to  fly  Mankind, 
l^he  h'appieft  of  all  Human  Race 
,WiII  happier  be  in  your  ^mbrac^. 

From  all  the  fiery  Darts  he  thr^w  / 
With  chafte  Abhorrence  (be  withdrew^ 
When  e*er  flie  faw  a  fuffVing  Saint 
Inclining  to  deTpond*  or  faint,      -    ' 
Her  LoVe  afreflb  his  Courage  fir^d, 
^Till  he  to  Martyrs  Low  afpir*d.    . 

Amidft  the  Spoufe's  flow?ry  Grow 
Pale  Death  and  Love  as  Equals  ftrove^ 
But  iince  God-fnan  his  Love  difplay'd, 
S«:ints  love  by  hi$  fweet-migbty  Aid; 
Not  only  conquers  Death,  but  triads 
Triumphant  on  the  I>ragbnVHeadi 
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If  y^iLth^  theatre  afcenii. 
There  Lave  and  Death  in  Fight  contend. 
Death  fummons  his  infernal  Train   > 
To  bring  his  Magazines  of  Pain/      - 
Love  eying  Heav  n  for  Fight  prepares, 
By  Godriiiteh?raring  Pray'rs. 

My  Lord>  my  God,  my  Sponfc  divUci 
All  t\(M  I  am  is  wholly  thine,       ,'• 
Thoui  Scardier  of  my  Heart,  doft^fe^ 
I  have  no  Hope>  Love,.  l<xf^^  but  tbte^^ 
Thy  Love  I  know  will  not  defpifc 
A  Lover's  Sighs,  whp  for  thee  dm,; 

J  am  a  Slave,  but  yet  am  free    .      • 
From  alLReftraint  in  loving  thee, 
My  Sex,  Youth,  Temper,,  all  arieftail, 
O  Love  affifi  me  to  prevail. 
Thine  is  my  Virgin  Flame,  fecurc 
Thy  Spottfe  from  H«nds  and  £ye$  impure* 

My  h^vh  deep  on  my  Heart  imptlpfs 
Thy  unconceivable  Diftreft^    ; 
Which  ifaou  didft  qn  the  Crofs  M»in, 
Wbw  thou  for  me  didft  fu^r  Pai^^ 
•Twill  eafe  my  Dolours  at  the  Stak^ 
To  think  J  fufer  for  thy  S4l^<; 

Why»  my  Tormentors,  thwPelayl 
Th?  Night  is  bright'niqg  iJiico  I?ay, 
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Tou  may  want  Time  to  try  your  Force 
Me  from  my  Jefus  ta  diyorce. 
On  boundlefs  Love  my  Love  relies^ 
I  all  your  vain  Efforts  defpife. 

With  cruel  unrelenting  Hearts 
Incarnate  Devils  ad  their  Parts, 
Pierc'd  with  the  Arrows  of  the  Tongue^ 
Up  by  her  Hands  the  Saint  they  hung, 
LiUd  Fire  beneath  her>  with  iptent  * 
Not  to  coi^me  hetj  but  torment. 

The  Flames^  (he  cry*dj  ^ic6  oa  mc  feize, 
I  feel  now  hight*ning  by  degrees. 
Lord)  may  thy  Love  with  Ardours  kind 
Still  more  and  more  inflame  my  Mind, 
O  that  with  Love  this  Fire  might  rife, 
^To  burn  me  a  Love^-Sacrifice  1 

Then  on  the  Rack  the  Saint  they  ftretchjj 
Her  Limbs  with  Screws  and  PiiUeys  retchj 
They  diflocated  all  her  Bpnes, 
Fain  would  provoke  impatient  Groans> 
Love  was,  fte  cry'd,  ftretcfa'd  on  the  TrcCj| 
HeMi  fweetly  fympathize  with  me. 

New  Furies  when  the  former  tir'd 
To  force  her  to  revolt  confpir'd. 
They  on  a  Wheel  the  Virgin  tie,  • 
;^ho  ftill  on  Jefiis  fix*d  her  Eye, 
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On  Iron  Spikes  diey  whid^i  her  rotiiid> 
Her  Fleib  to  rake,  and  Love  confodnd 

Tlvit  ibe  mi^t  this. dtte  Torture  bear* 
To:  head  each  Point  was  Jefus  Caif , 
With  fweiet  and  over-pow'dng  Senfe 
Of  Joys  eternal  and  immenfe, 
Jjovd^  cry'd  fiie,  in  this  circling  Pafti 
%  center  d  in  thy  Lbire  remain !        ^ 

Toreures  cm  Tortures  they  commenibe* 
Mo  Refpite  gire  frqm  fiains  ia^nfis. 
Her  Fl^  they  widi  iagg'd:  Pincers  tor^ 
Her  Body  was  all  Wound  and  Gore, 
You  cannot,  faid  ibe,  from  my  Heart 
Tear  Jeitis,  who  endears  my  Smart 

Th&iMacyM  FurJes  craving  Reft;  ^^ 
TheViadryofLovetonfeft,  ^ 

£v«n  Death  himfdf  continuing  dnmb* 
By  Silence  own'd  he  was  o'ercome. 
Strange  Force  of  Love !  'tis  that  albne 
The  King  of  Terrors  can  dethrone. 

Obdurate  Pagans,  while  they  gaz*d 

Upon  the  Martyr,  ftood  amaz  d, 

More  Pains  fiie  bore  than  Death  employs 

When  a  whole  Legion  he  deflroys, 

Buc  Love,  when  grown  like  Martyrs,  Arong, 

pan  fufiet  Murder  all  Day  lon^ 
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.  Ho  vrj&  ha-  tof.a,  liiari^rr'&lCrbwiiy . 
With  Admiration  rapp'd^  profefs'd, 
,  JIad  tihff  6cQaiwhh  lilnp'Baiuiopprers'cli 
Wfaeii;Aag4lsfid],  thqr ««»  augi^  doubt 
.VJiedicr  thcic  Lore  wmld  Jimc'hekl  put. 

ttmJtimt  paifi'd^  from  Monit^  Night 
Of  LovcakOiat ih^^d  the  \ii%\kt^ 
The  humbkft  is  the  greateft  Mind, 
.  Bjr  Heav'ii  ibr  nafakft  AAs  doflgn'd, 
A.]KMing>  vcak>  Venalp  ^f^  God  cbofc 
:,To  triomph  oVr  infiir9aI]Kk€.i 

.  Aa  whep  4ff «e  Tf «iKift9  fifir|b  aflail 
.W^i^b  ti^tfliogfin  ;TJbiui4ffiiHdtf^^    Hail^ 
And  Ardick  Wind^  which  Oaks  o'erthrotws, 

Fix*d  x>n  i&;Ro<»4t.Ullir'stfiTO> 
Keeps  grM^J  Somt  wd  liiAelj^JLrtek^ 
,:^<1  M(ier!f«lhj  tbo'  rudelr  ffip«^* 

:,  The  Saiot  thus  ftojin'd  bf  decM^  Paiqs 
H^  fwrfit^.calai  X^mper  flilltetains. 
Her  heav'nly  Graces  fliine  more  bright. 
Her  Love  lhoot$  up  to  oobJe  inght, 
jefus,  wbp  ^midA  the  Ul]ies  feeds, 
:I^ves  her  the;  mf«»  the  more  iA^^^^ 

..  lamaCbififtiUj  flia  ptoc}aiia'd»    . 
And  Chr^Un&iio:  ynjofil/  klxax'i^^ 
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They  rive  obedient  to  Got|!s  W^^ 
Tliey  make  Returns  of  Good  %  111  j 
May  all)  dear  Lord>  who  me  ^torment 
Own  thee  their  Saviour,  and  repent.' 

While  tim'rous  $ov^  wfao.<jQ4  (wfoiok. 
Had  $el£^<onfufion  in  their  Looki... 
Hieard  Pagasvs  their.  Revolt  nplfv^^^^ 
F^lt  inward  Horrors  thorn  invade^  r  ^ 
And  Pains  which  Martyrs  far  excel, 
Thefe  Heav*n  Anytaftiiig,  m4  thofeflell. 

Binndina  And  the  Martyrs  bleis^^    r 
Who,  ipite  of  Torwre,  C^ift  ^eis'd. 
Had  chcarfnU  n^^ki  bc^oinipg  Qr^^ 
A  heav'nly  Qrjgiitpcfs  in  their  Face^/. 
E*en  from  their  Sores  fweet  Odours  fieam'd. 
That  them  pfsi^mn'd  th^  Pagans  deeyCd. 

Blandina  i>4rr*d.  from  Hamasi  Qure,  t 
Forq'd  a  ffooil  Prji^n .  to  en4ur^>  \ 
;ToJie  on  the  hard  Ground  in  Chains, 
rWlth  npm'roi^  Bruifes,  Wounds  and  Pains, 
Felt  the  (oft  Oil  of  Gladnefs  glide 
O'er  ev'ry  Sore,  which  Eafi?  fupply'd. 

The  Furies  ftill  their  Rage  rcnewy 
BrJng  her  again  to  publick  view. 
With  her.  yoimg  Brother  forth  (he  came, 
te  Jthom  (he  kindled  Martyrs  FJamci 

^         .  She 
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'$«4        ^  *^  hUjftd  Bkndinal 

She  gave  him  a  dear  tender  Kifs^ 
And  cry'd,  wcT!  re-embrace  in  BliCs. 

She  JeTiis  Love  vtStoriovLs  fang 
.While  (he  beheld  his  dying  Pang, 
Dear  Lord,  fhe  pray*d,  thy  Martyr's  Soul 
Among  thy  Lovers  fe^I'd  enroll! 
Angels  his  Sonl  to^Heav'n  cohvc/d, 
In  a  bright  Martyr^s  Robe  array'd. 

Lord,  cry'd  Ihe,  I  to  thee  afi>ire. 
Yet  I  to  thee  refign  Defire, 
If  thou  wouldft  have  me  fu&t  m^te, 
I  frefh  Supports  of  Love  implore, 
111  ffand,  while  (helter'd  by  thy  Wing, 
Ail  the  Artill'ry  Death  can  bring. 

Fiends  all  imaginable  ways 
Strove  Terror  in  the  Saint  to  raife. 
Of  all  the  Martyrs  Che  was  laft, 
That  eying  all  the  Tortures  paft. 
And  threaten'd  with  Pains  more  extreme^ 
.They  might  conftrain  her  to  blafphemc. 

teut  Love  invincible  dcfpis'd 
All  Tortures  by  Hell  Pow'rs  devis'd. 
The  barb'rous  Rabble  at  h^r  rav'd. 
And  Tortures  more  infernal  crav 'd. 
Her  the  more  cruelly  they  treat, 
jPlifi  mpfc  tlve^i^am'd  at  thdr  £fcftat 
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Mean  wbik  propitious  God  comrives 
Her  Sores  for  h«r  Prefervatives^ 
IJer  Youth>  Aky  Beauty,  th^y  deface. 
And  to  hirJQy  her  Charms  erafe. 
And  Heathen  Luft  her  Form  contemn'd, 
;£i^  ihe  to$t;^w9,h)d  been  condemn'd. 

The  Ficftdsfoft  Tortures  ftiilprojca,  ^ 
They  fix  htf.on.aiQof^  ereS, 
It  was  the  Poftore  Jefus  chofe,   . 
.  For  Tormfsnt  thei$  ifae  feltRepofe, 
Love  on  the  Crofs  feels  moft  Delight, 
Ail  Heav'a  congratulate  the  Sight. 

Tji^n  favage  Beafls  they. on  her  fetj 
Sh^  m^de  thi^  WildnefTes  forget, 
V  Aotd  by  her  Lopif:  they  Rage  roftrain. 
Than  Infidel^  ^ui^h  morehuikiane. 
Our  loft  Dominion  Love  retrieves. 
And  Homage  frqm  wiid  Beafts  receives* 

Ber  fair  white  Limbs;,  by  bleeding  red. 
They  lafb'd  with  Scourges  armM  with  Lead^^ 
E$ch  with,  rude  Force  the  Saint  furrounds. 
Irritates  old,  and  9^kes  new  Wounds, 
Each  Stripe,  (he  cry'd,  which.  Lord,  I  feel 
'  For  thy  dear  Love,  thy  Stripes  will  heal. 

A  frightful  red-hot  Iron  Chair 
They  to  torment  her  then  prepare. 

My 
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My  Lord>  n7God>  myLwcj  iie  tt^^d^ 
As  doorn  Ac  fitting  was  ind  fiyVl^ 
The  Sao  puts  oat  tcmftrial  LampS) 
And  Lore's  fweet  Flame  this  butning  damps. 


Death  rar'd  that  LottiSxi  Day  fhoafti  getj 
And  for  his  Foe  procured  a  Net, 
In  *dat  while  (he  enioM^d  atiides     V 
He  a  mad  (nrious  BuB'{>ravidcs» 
Who  gor^d  and  tofsM  he^to  theSky, 
That  Woands  or-FiUs  m^ht  make  her  diei 

Her  Love  "ts  ffic  on'  high  was  n^tsM^-- 
So  in  Love  infinite  was  loft) 
Her  SonI  in  God  fo^fix'd  temiinVf, 
She  coald  not  mind  that  Ae  was  pain'd^ 
E'en- Death  of  Gtief  coiild  then  have  dy'd 
Td  fee  Love  all  his  Force  deride.  * 

When  at  the  Feet  of  Love  all  Hell,  • 

With  the  great  King  of  Terrors,  fell, 

Propenfion  on  the  Lover  fciz^d 

To  be  of  mortal  ]6ody  eas'd, 

She  joy'd  the  welcome  S#ord  to  fee, 

Which  from  her  Clogs  wotild  fet  her  free. 

The  Trees  which  hitEngaddi  (hade. 
When  in  their  Stems  a  Wound  is  made^ 
In  odVous  Balfam  bleed  away. 
Feeling  a  foft  and  fwect  Decay; 

Thus 
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"'l'hus_woundfd,"as The'BIeeding  lies 

She  in  a  foift  fweet  Languor  dies. 

Of  his  Succefs  yet  made  no  Boaft, 
She  chofe,  flie  lahgtfMh'U  to  expire, 
.Th$;SvM»r4lfi<t6|i^d  ;!»«&  her.'9efio%^-p 

Let  now  the  Epick  Bard,  who  fings 
In  hai%^5^>lumber»;4itt>be».t!Hf9g^  ;T 
, .  |,e4W»)hi»«!V«  Modi^?' W  defpife   . 
And  .^t!9o?»««W«fi4J«l»«  Mil  rifei  >; 
Thfi  ^^J9fi®artyr'd  Love  perufe. 
Which  true  heroick  will  infufe. 

.See<ypju>gi;.wse«fe  p<wr*  V«8»n  %▼«» 
lAll  T-wnjrflSs  P  rap.Sp«l^^trfet?w, 
Whi^.  iM^y^d  from  Duty  fly. 
When  of  the  Crofs  no  Danger's  nigh, 
O  for  3WH:  Guilt.  i*lS9h^*9cXw»s#;  ^ 
And  akn  at  I^pve,  w^hi<(^d  odt^ars! 

G9t  .$0#i>.  Bi^HsdinaV  ABs  repeat 
At  good  Ardelia'j  blefid  Retveaty 
HjmHf  ft  icellr€bofen' Bopki^  and  Pray\ 
Taull  find  are  her  Ep$fiopnents  there^  . 
She'H  to  the  Lifa  the  Hetme  Saint 
lit  Verfefi^lim  and  tender^  faint. 

Imitations 
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Imitations  of  Harace. 

Integer  Vitk;     ^ 

r[£  Saint  who  God's  bright  Ittage  bears 
A  Confciefice  pure  for  Armour  wearsi 
Needs  neither  Sword,  Speat)  Arrow^  Darts 

To  guard  his  Heart. 

Thro*  Defartd  defolate  arid  wid^ 

He  ftth  no  lliirftj  he  wants  no  Guide^ 

No  iStaff  when  on  the  pointed  Heads 

Of  Rocks  he  treads^ 

While  I  fang  Jefas^  tVards  me  came 
Infernal  Wol^s^  but  chat  fweet  Nanie, 
iWhich  rapt  my  Heact,  put  thisn  to  Flight 
In  hortid  Ftight. 

In  Qimes  ^vrfiefe  Mdnftet's  moft  abouhd 
Such  hideous  Shapes  vi^ere  never  foaridi 
Nor  heard  on  the  Atlantick  Shore 
So  loud  a  Roaf. 

Tho' I  fliottld  in  the  Af  aick  Seas, 
In  Alps  of  Ice  encrufted,  freeze. 
Where  no  refrefliing  Gleams  of  Light 
Approach  my  fight  j 

Tho' 
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Tho'Xifylng  wl»r^  ijhc  Sun  all  Da/j 
Shoocs  perpendicular  ikrccK^i  ^  ^ 
nr  JeCai  ling,  wbofe  gracious  BeaMs 

-^  .    -  GIad^botItEkti*eams< 

i7a;2^  ^r/iff^  erantj  Lfcehtio  &  Urania^ 

.  '  -  ■  .^^'^  i-..  .'  o;:  : 
While  I  tvas  t!6  Urjmd  dmri; :  . ,  i 
^4^114  felt.thc  Jpjfso/Loyc  fpicerfe 
Of  BliTs  I  then  ar^ jvy  at  hi^^;/ 
...  And, Kings , fi^em'dj  Jittk  in  jny.lj^hf , 
JHad  ail  the  World  its  Charms  combin^di 
ilrania  W9iUJ4  ^Y^.  ^l^:  out-ihin'd. 

^    while  I,  Lkemi0yh^d  ypux.Hp^rti 
And  faw  you  w^fhj  J^wd  Flpra  parti 
I  felt  Enamourations  fwe5t»  ' 
«  Trapfported  wi;h  a  Joy  fo  gf^fit, 
That  I  engaged  the  Pow'rs  above 
With  Harp  and  Hymn  to  fing  ourLotrd 

L  i  c  E  N  T I  cf; 

Bixt  Flora  mcjL&cfh  allures, 
.'-     No  Rival  Beauty  flie  ettdures^ ' 

Vol.  \V,  LI     '  ^    ' 
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Ck  <he  eochiAt^  my  Ear  iad  Syd 
O I  with  lier  coaid  liveand  die. 
Die  I  we  of  De^iobhor  the  Naip^ 
;U/luclr  danjys  oiir  co-endearing  FiameL 

UicakiA. 

I,  fince  Lj^emio  me  fotTooki 
Into  my  Heart  Coufiamio  tobk^ 
He  in  my  L<nre  jiritt  perferere, 
Aord  Death  yvc  lieitLer  of  u$  kkh^ 
We  bodi  at  Lote  eternal  aim»    ^ 
And  Love  whitb  fesfiia/  is  dilblgim. 

LictNTi  d. 

But  fbonld  Lwuth  Flora  leave. 
And  for  his  fiiameful  Paffion  grieve/ 
t!otk(hh  how  much  he  Was  beguil'd^ 
Beg  hmnbfy  to  be>6condrd, 
Urama*s  Love  entirely  own^ 
And  in  his  Heart  her  re-enthr6n& 

Uaania. 

Tho*  you  than  Vanity  more  ligbti 
Urania  s  Favours  often  flight, 
Tho*  dear  Con/lanth  (or  my  Sake 
Will  fufier  Rack,  or  Wheel,  of  Stakes 
Tet  (hould  Licentio  Flora  quit, 
ru  to  my  £^eart  him  re-admit. 

Ebeu 
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Eheu  fugacesl 

Swift  £iks9  dear  Friendj  Timers  tranficnc 
,  CWavc, 

To  difembi^c  119  io  the  prav(^», 

Fate  bears  an  univexfal  Sways 
•  We  mquider  by  degrees  away, 
.  lEirffi  Saints,  Mrhqmqft  Death^  Stiqg  defy. 

Yet  at  (heir  Q^iXo  ^lifs  iiii^.  ^ie^ 

$hpuld  we  tofulffw  jPfitc pacbP^ 
An  Hecatqm^  for  OflTring  pay,.  \ 
\f^  yet  ilo  Pity  fiiouid  eicite, 
Even  Oj  and  IJbbeb^tfoff's  M|ght,| 
.  Whofe  jLooks  made  Armies  quit  th^  Field;; 
*    Muft  to  thp  |ting  o^  Terrors  yield. 

Poor  Sla^e^  vdth  thqfe  who  Scepters  bore 

^ink  huddled  iqto  native  Ore, 

They  who  Wftr,  libifNrec|^,  V^i&St  (mvive^ 
.  .In  Yatti  with  P«atiklbr  Mafi^rf  ftrive, 

AU  pa£i  the  Gulf  to  i4C)mif  on  high, 
^  Like Lax.\m$  9^  with IjiVj^x fry,,. 

This  Paradlfe,  my  Jtty  of  t^t    ' 
'     Thofe  pretty  Babe^  this  jWeafing Wifes, 
Thefe  Plants,  Flpw'hs,  Groves,  which  charm 
'  :  [my  Eyes, 

I  muft  forfake  at  Deaths  Sft^prhee, 
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Cyfrefs  alooe  will  wkh  jne  fia/, 

To  IhrQwd  its  (hprt-liy'd  M^cr's  Clay, 

Tct  Death  iq  vain  exerts  its  Might 
To  rob  me  of  one  dear  Delight, 
Sweet  Mafick  and  devoted  Song 
I  hpj^  to  perfca  and  prolong. 
When  I  with  l^h^  and  Hymn  divine 
Adore  the  co*hatrmonioas  Trine. 

O  while  we  breath  this  fleeting  Air 
tJUy  we  for  endlefs  Life  prepare. 
To  heavenly  Love  continue  chafte. 
All  its  fweet  Effluences  taft^» 
Till  at  the  Source^  when  going  hepcct 
,We  drink  our  Fill  of  Joy  immcnfe. 

■♦  •  • 

j^em  tu^  Mflpopiette. 

« Vrsuiaf  to  a  Soof  below 
When  Love  you  fuperefiluent  fliewj 
Ton  ne'er  exalt  him  to  a' Throne, 
His  Cares,  his  Dangers  to  bemoan* 
Mal^e.hioi  noMinifter  of  State^» 

\To  bear  the  CrowQ*s  ^ifari^u^  Hat e. 
To  fa(:rifi(e  his  Strength  and  J^afc, 
And  drudge  for  thofe  he  cannot,  pleaie^* 

.  ^o  Qen'ral's  Trund^i^^  for  hint  chufct 
^is  \dk  9^  Houf  exposed  to  lofe. 
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^Q  deem  it  iw  hcM^k  Qta/if 
To  rob  and  lUilgfacer  Human  Racet 
Condemti  him  not  V>  Fomp  and  Goldj 
In  fenfital  Douge  to  grow  0M9 
No  MiCre  for  his  Brows,  provide^ 
Of  numVpus  Flocks  to  be  tl^e  Guide, 
j And  anfwerfor  the Soul^  w^ ftray 
J  E|y  4ii$  Negle^'.at  JudgHijeat**pay. 
•  ■••      .'    '  '  f    '  ,         w/'-.  ' 
Nefr  fptfifi  clear  River  yon  him  feat^ 
Where  he  enjoys  devout  Retreat, 
Wherf  his  <>wn  Fi^ld  fupplies  his  Breads 
MiUc  his  own  Kine  around  him  fed, 
I  Where  heddfghts^in  his  o^^n  Stream 
I  To  Angle  for  Trout,  Pi£e,'orBream,^ 
Where  flees  with  Honey  ftori*  his  Hive^' 
Which  from  hi«  parden  they  derive. 
Where  Herbs,  t^^its^  Rowers,  enrich  the 
'•'i  [Grounds 

Where  Phyfick,  Fqctd,  BerfumCf  abound,    ^ 
Where  wi^g'd  Mulicia^sVntertain 
|Iis  lift'ningf'Eaf  with  pleafing  Strain, 
Where  Competence  no  Toil  creates. 
Free  in  the  World  from  worldly  Weights, 
Cloth'd  warmly  from  his  home-fpun  Fleece, 
For  Alms  gives  Tenths  of  his  Encreafe^ 
Wha  JivciAnripathy  to  ill. 
And  fabbatizing  in  God's  Will, 
Blefs'd  with  a  Partner  in  his  Pray'rs, 
^hq  more  pf  Friend  than  Womaq  fliares, 

v^.<W^  -V  ■  -    ..    ^-•■'  ■     )^ha 
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WIk>  t»  «adi  Mher  Rrr'feoee  Aew; 
And  TyApftdnae  in  Joy  or  Woe, 
Wbo  skiirfoft  Nambei»  and  die  Late, 
And  Uynns  to  ill  G^i^i  IMefings  Aite, 
Wlwfe  GrAces  tiUir  bf ight  Rays  reveal, 
Whid>  they  firive  hnmbly  to  conceal. 
Who  T»hen  to  Hear 'ft  one  mounts  on  Wings,^ 
The  other  a  fwtet  Re^oiem  Sag^  ''' 
Atfor'd  to  re-unite  on  high. 
And  eternike  their  (acted  Tie. 
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AoVERTlSEMfiNt. 

A  Short  Account  of  the  Life  d  tfce 
Right  Reverend  Father  in  God 
Thomas  Kern,  D.  D.  fometime  Lord 
Bifliop  of  Bath  and  WeUs,  By  WiVkam 
Hawkins  of  the  Middle  ^TemfU^EC^; 
To  which  is  added  a  Sermon  jweachM 
at  WUtebaU  in  the  Year  1685,  and  ano- 
ther preach'd  at  the  fame  Place  on  a 
Paffion  Sunday.  Printed  for  John  Wyati 
at  the  Rofi  in  St.  P<i«/'s  Church-yard^ 
Price  a  J.  dd. 
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